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MEMOIR OF EDMUND SPENSER. 


T tie reign of Elizabeth, various aa may be the opinions held respecting 
the * virgin queen” herself, was unquestionably most favourable to the 
cultivation of wit and genius. A court sufficiently lax to allow of a 
tolerable freedom of language, but yet removed from anything like the 
broad coarseness which was hereafter to distinguish ortliBgrace the reign 
of Charles II. — a sovereign, herself no mean scholar, and a hearty 
lover of learning and genius in others — finally, a state of national 
prosperity, consequent on our freedom from a foreign enthraldom ; 
such were. Indeed, advantages rarely combined in one reign, especially 
In a reign of such long duration ; aud it was not to be wondered at, if 
the times that developed the abilities of a Burleigh, a ITatton, or a 
Kaleigh, should have also found fame and renown for a poet like the hero 
of the present narrative. 

Obscure as are the accounts of his birth and origin, it seems probable, 
from certain passages m his ixxjms, that he was at least respectably 
connected. But his early prospects appear to have been but moderate. 
Bora in London, he was sent to Pembroke Hall, Cambridge, where he 
subsequently competed for a fellowship against Andrewcs. afterwards 
Bishop of Winchester. Ills failure (if indeed to be defeated by such a 
man as Andrewcs can be called a failure), and the narrow state of his 
finances, compelled him to quit the university. lie took up his resi- 
dence with some friends in the north, and, being Just in that state of 
pocket when love is most imprudent, he very naturally fell in love at 
once, therein following the example of nine-tenths Of humanity. 

Love, if a man be a poet at heart, is pretty sure to find Us vent through 
that most charming of the liberal arts, and ere may he said to owe the 
** Shepherd's Calendar," and other pastoral poems, to the lady whom 
Spenser everywhere celebrates, and whose Cruelty he deplores, under 
the name of Rosalind. Spenser's love was, so far, profitable both to 
himself and to posterity; and whsn we rood this delightful specimen 
of early English bucolic, we feel that. In the Words of Sir Mulberry 
Hawk, " it Is to Rosalind's mamma's obliging marriage that we are 
indebted for to much happiness." 

Sir Philip Sidney, to whom this poem was dedicated, under the modest 
title of " Immerlto,” took great notice of our hero, and being himself 
not merely M u lord among wits, and a wit among lords," but an able , 
writer and Judicious thinker, as well as no mean post, his introduction 
proved of no small advantage to Spenser. As tong as this great man 
lived, he extended the benefits of his fortune, advice, and influence tc 
his poet-friend, and proved as constant, as he was liberal, a patron. 
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Spenser quitted the north, and retained to the *• Great Baby Ion,’' at 
the advice of some Men da, who wished him to be near the court. To 
Hits be alludes in his sixth eclogue, where Hobbinol (rf. a. his intimate 
Mend Gabriel Harvey) persuades Colin (<. #. Spenser himself) to quit 
the hill country, and its barren solitudes, and seek a more genial soil. 

It has, however, been doubted whether his acquaintance with Sidney 
began so early as has been above stated ; and the following story seems 
to render it more probable that hie had already began the <a Faerie 
Queene.” It is said, that on going to Leicester House, with the view of 
Introducing himself to the then Mr. Sidney, he sent In a copy of the ninth 
canto of the first book of this poem. 44 Mr. Sidney was much surprised 
with the description of Despair in that canto, and is said to have shown 
an unusual kind of transport on the discovery of so new and nncommor 
a genius. Alter he had read some stanzas, he turned to his steward 
and bade him give the person that brought the verses filly pounds; but 
upon reading the next stanza, he ordered the sum to be doubled. The 
steward was no less surprised than his master, and thought it his duty 
to make some delay in executing so sudden and lavish a bounty ; but 
open reading one stanza more, Mr. Sidney raised his gratuity to two 
hundred pounds, and commanded the steward to give it immediately, 
lest, aa he read further, he might be tempted to give away his whole 
estate.” 

Spenser did not, however, reap any immediate substantial benefit 
from this introduction, and, although chosen poet-Iaureafc, he for some 
tlml 44 wore a barren laurel, and possessed only the place without the 
pension “ Burleigh, whatever thoughts might be comprehended in his 
44 shake of the head,” appears to have taken no thought for our poet, and 
his neglect was rend car! nmre serious by the constant absenoe of Sir 
Philip Sidney, either on diplomatic negotiations, or In the Low Country 
wan. He has plaintively alluded to these disappointments in his poem 
called the 44 Ruins of Time,” as follows:— 

“ O grief of griofk I O gall of all good hearts t 
To see that vortue should despised bo 
Of suoh as first were rais’d for vortue 1 ■ parts. 

And now broad spreading like an aged tree. 

Let none shoot up that nigh them planted he: 

O let not those of whom the Muse is sooru‘1. 

Alive or dead be by the Muse adorn’d.” 

With still greater bitterness, he Inveighs against the neglect of learn- 
ing and poetry, in 44 The Tears of Calliope:” — 


spare; 


But it would appear that Spenser, like many others, was, to toms 
extent the cause cf his own misfortune. The following lines, it 
Mother Hubbard’s Tale, are supposed to have been oonstrued by th* 
courtier Into a personal affront, for, u the author* of our poet's lift 
observes , 44 even the sighs of a miserable man are sometimes reseated as 
an affront by him that is the oocasion of them.” 

* ' Full little knowast thou that hast not txy’d. 

What hell it is, in misery long to bids. 


"Their greas revenues all in sumptuous pnae 
They spend, that nought to learning they n 
Ana the rich fee whiohPoets wontaivide. 
Now Parasites end Sycophants do share." 


Hughes, appended to the edition printed by Tonson, ltao, 171 A 
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To lone good days, that might be tetter spent. 

To waste long nights in pensive discontent ; 

To speed to-day, to lie put back to-morrow ; 

To feed on Hope, to pino with Fear and Sorrow ; 

To hare thy prince's grace, yet i rant her peer’ 9 ; 

To hAve tliy asking, yet wait many years : 

To fret thy soul with crosses and with cares ; 

To eat thy hoart thro' comfortless despair ; 

To fawn, to crouch, to wait, to nde, to run, 

To spend, to gire, to want, to be undone." 

At the end of the sixth book of his great poem, the author plainly 
alludes to this unfortunate ill-will of Burleigh's. Describing Detraction 
as a monster, he concludes with the following etanaa. 

"He may this homely Terse, of many meanest, 

Hope to escape his venomous despite. 

More than ruv former writs, all were they cleanest 
From baleful 1 dot, and free from all that wite 
With which some wickod tongues did it backbite. 

And bring into a mighty peer* displeasure , 

That never so deservod to eudite. 

Therefore do you, my nines, keep better measure. 

And seek to please, that now is counted wise meifs treasure. 

On one occasion, Elizabeth had ordered a gratuity of one hundred 
pounds to be given to our poet ; but my Lord* Treasurer Burleigh objected 
to it, saying, " What I all this for a single song I" The queen replied, 
" Then give what is reason.” Spenser waited for some time, but fliUing 
the queen’s intended bounty not forthcoming, he took an opportunity to 
present the following epigrammatic petition to her majesty : 

' ' I watt promis'd on a time 
To have reason for my ihime ; 

From that time unto tlus season, 

I receiv'd nor rhline nor reason. 


This had its effect; my lord- treasurer came in for a rebuke, and the 
poet got his money. 

Our poet's fortune began to improve; Ills acquaintance with Die great 
and the powerful increased, and In the year 1579 he was sent abroad 
by the Earl of Leicester, bnt upon what service does not appear. But 
when Lord Grey was chosen deputy of Ireland, he received the appoint- 
ment of secretary. If we may judge by his M Discourse on the State of 
Ireland,** his skill in political science must hare been considerable, and 
the change from the listlemness of a merely poetloal existence to the 
duties and anxieties of active life, doubtless had a most healthy Influ- 
ence upon his mind and disposition. A fatr estate of 9000 acres In the 
county of Cork, and a good house in Kiloohnan, his grounds being inter- 
sected by the beautiful river Mulla, were a sufficient provision to give 
him freedom from want. If not the Importance of a wealthy landowner. 

About this time, he contracted an intimate friendship with Sir Walter 
Kaleigh, then a captain under Lord Grey. In the poem entitled " Colin 
Clout's oorae home again,** Sir Walter Is allegorically described under 
the name of the “ Shepherd of the Ooean.** We gladly quote, after 
Mlier writers, the following exquisite lines, so descriptive of the origin 
If this refined and affectionate friendship. 


'•I sails, ae was my trade, 
under the foot of Mole, that mountain hove. 
Keeping my sheep amongst the ooolly shade 
Of the own aiders, by the Muiia’s snore: 
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There a strange shepherd chanc'd to hud me out. 

Whether all ami with my pipe’s delight. 

Whose pleasing sound yahnlied far about. 

Or thither led by chance, t know ur>t right: 

Whom when l from what place he came, 

And how ho hignt , himself ho did ycloep 
The Shepherd of the Ooean by name. 

And said he came tor from the main-sea deep. 

He sitting mo beside, in that same shade 
Provoked me to play some pleasant fit ; 

And when he heard the music that 1 made. 

He found himself full greatly pleas'd at it. 

Yet, emulinz ray pipe, he took tn baud 
My pipe, before that emu led of many, 

And plaid thereon, for well that skill he con'd, 
lliusclf ns skilful in that art as any.” 

Besides many advantages consequent on his introduction to Sir Walter 
Kaleigh, our poet was now destined to have Cupid propitious, ami we tlnd 
anew attachment npen into a marriage, which he himself celebrated in 
his “ Epithalamion ” 

The events of a poet's life are seldom very marked or important in 
their character, and Edmund Spenser's history Is no exception to the 
rule. The progress of the " Faerie Queene” was the main employment 
of his life, but its tranquillity nan soon destined to be disturbed. The 
unfortunate rebellion of the Earl of Desmond, in wliioh he was plun- 
dered and robbed of his estate, forced him to return to England. Jhe 
griotfs of one bankrupt m fortune, and in declining health, w ere aggravated 
by the death of his best friend. Sir Ehllip Sidney. Twelve years he 
survived his noble patron, but they were years of sadness and painful 
recollections Death, Hie great leveller alike of enemies and friends, 
overtook both the courtly Burleigh and the poet he had slighted, if not 
loured, in the year 159K. 

He was buried in Westminster Abbey, near his predecessor, and, we 
might almost say master, in the art of poetry, Geoffrey Chaucer. His 
obsequies were attended by many poets of his time, who cast copies of 
verses Into his grave t and his monument was erected at the cost of 
Itobert Devereux, the unfortunate Earl of Essex, with tho following 
inscription: — 

•• Heare lyes (expeoting the second oo turning© of our Saviour Christ 
Jesus) the body of Edmund Spenser, the prince of poets in his tyme; 
whose divine spirit nseds noe other witness, then the works which he 
left behind him. He was borne in London in the ycure 1510, and died in 

the years 1590.** 

Camden's acoonnt of his death presents some important differences. 
He says that he died in 159 6 *, in the forty- And year ol the queen's reign. 
But the mistake about fils birth Is still greater How could he, at this 
rate, have stood for a fellowship in competition with Andrewes. who was 
not born till 1555? •• Moreover," as Hughes observes, "if this account 
ol his birth were true, he must have been above Blxty years old when he 
first published his u Shepherd’s Calendar," an age not the most proper for 
love-poetry ; and in his seventieth year when he entered into business 
under the tatdGrey, who was created deputy of Ireland In )5t>0." It 
seems, on tho whole, probable that the original inscription, said to have 
been in Latin, and published in the year HIO0, in a small volume on the 
monument of Westminster, was the oorrect one, and at this speaks of 
him as dying ** an unti me ly death," the date 1510 must be laid to the 
oaielesanese of the graver, or to some mistake In those who superw 
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tended the new inscription. I attempt a translation of the inscription 
and epigram in question : — 

“Edmund Spender, of London, unquestionably prince of the English 
poets of our age. which hl« poems, written under the favour of the Muses, 
and of his genius that shall li . e hereafter, prove. He died an Immature 
death, in the year of grace IMS, and is buried near unto Godfrey 
Chaucer, who first most happily adorned {>oesy m the English lan- 
guage. Upon whom was written these epigrams . 

"Next Chaucer's bones sleep* Edmund Sponsor'.' dust in death ; 

In genius each, in tomb, the uther nigh. 

Here, near great poet Chaucer, poet .-penser, lio, 

As near in sepulture, as poesy. 

While thou wort living, England’s muse lived joyauntly ; 

Hying, while thou art dead, she fears to die." 

ft may be observed, that the stanzas are distinct epitaphs, of which the 
first and second oouplets are merely the same thoughts differently 
expressed. 

Little os is known of the life of our poet, bis worts arc as much • 
part of our literature as can be well imagined. Of his pastorals, or his 
prose work, I will not speak on the present occasion, but. briefly to sum 
up the beauties of the " Faerie Queenc, ,, I may observe, that in no poem 
is the elevation of morality blended with the romance of chivalry with 
such singular success — in no work, of whatsoever age or clime, dJ we 
find the development of that graceful elevation of the female sex from 
the degradation of their feudal lords, so nobly and so devotedly set forth 
—nowhere, not even in Milton, are the vagaries of the Pagan world 
made so admirably subservient to the purposes of a Christian lesson— 
and, above all, no nnnent English writer can be so safely, or so pro- 
fitably, read even by the young. As a study of the English language, 
the " Faerie Quecnc” is not only highly instructive, but is less repulsive 
and difficult than other contemporaneous writers, while, as a glorious 
storehouse of fancy, of legend, aad of brilliant allegory, we can only 
say, with Lucretius, 


" Jurat mtegros aaoedore funtes, 
▲tqus kauris*, Juvatqu* novos deosvpsr* fluree.” 


T. A. B. 



LETTER OF THE AUTHOR’S, 


EXPOUNDING HIS WHOLE INTENTION IN THE COURSE OP THIS 
WORKS J WHICH, FOR THAT IT OIVETII GREAT LIGHT TO THE 
READER, FOR THE BETTER UNDERST AN DING 18 HEEL UNTO 
ANNEXED. 


TO THE RIGHT NOBLE A Nil YALOROUR 

SIR WALTER RALEIGH, Knight, 

IS. WAJtDrm or TUB rriNNEKTEf AMD II IB MA1ESTIE8 LLEFTEN A V NT 09 
THE COD NTT OF Cn&NEWATEL 


Sib, 

Knotting how doubtfully all Allegories may be construed, 
and thiB booke of mine, which I have entituled The Faerie 
Queene , being a continued Allegory, or darko Conceit, I 
have thought good, as well for avoyding of gealous opinions 
and misconstructions, as also for your better light in read- 
ing thereof, (being so by you commanded,! to discover unto 
you the general intention and meaning, which in the whole 
course thereof I have fashioned, without expressing of any 
particular purposes, or by-accidents, therein occasioned. 
The general end, therefore, of all the booke, is to fashion a 
gentleman or noble person in vertuous and gentle disci- 
pline; which for that I conceived shoulde be most plausible 
and pleasing, being coloured with an historical fiction, the 
which the most part of men delight to read, rather for 
variety of matter than for profite of the ensample, I chose 
the History© of King Arthur©, as most fitte for the excel- 
lency of his person, being made famous by many mens 
former workes, and also furthest from the daunger of envy, 
and suspition of present time. In which I have followed 
all the antique poets historicall; first Homere, who in the 
persons of Agamemnon and Ulysseshath epsampled a good 
governour and a vertuous man, the one in liis I lias, the 
other in his Orljssois; then Virgil, whose like intention 
was to doe in the person of ^Eneas ; after lnm Ariosto com 
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pnsed them both in his Orlando; and lately Tasso disse- 
vered them again, and formed both parts in two persons, 
namely, that part which they in philosophy call JEthice, or 
Verlues of a private man, coloured in his Kianaldo; the 
other named Polttice, in his Godfredo. By ensamplc of 
which excellcnte poets, T labour to ponrtraict in Arthure, 
before he was king, the image of a brave knight, perfected 
in the twelve private Morall Vertucs, as Aristotle hath 
devised; the which is the purpose of these first twelve 
bookes: which if 1 findo to be well accented, I may be per- 
haps encoraged to frame the other part of* Polliticke Vertues 
in liis person, after that heo came to be king. To some I 
know this methodc will seem displcasaunt, which had rather 
have good discipline delivered plainly in way of precepts, or 
sermoned at large, as they use, then thus clowdily enwrapped 
in allegorical devises. But such, me soemc, should be satis- 
fide with the use of these days, seeing all things accounted 
by their showes, and nothing esteemed of, that is not de- 
lightfull and pleasing to commune scnce. For this cause 
is Xenophon preferred before Plato, for that the one, in the 
exquisite depth of his iudgement, formed a communew <jlth, 
such ns it should be; but the other, m the person of Cyrus, 
and the Persians, fashioned a government, such as might 
best be: so much more profitable and gratious is doctrine 
by ensample then by rule. So have I laboured to do in the 
person of Arthure: whom I conceive, after his long educa- 
tion bv Timon, to whom lie w as by Merlin delivered to be 
brought up, so Boone as he was borne of the Lady lgrayne, 
to have eeenc in a dream or vision the Faerie Queene, with 
whose excellent beauty ravished, he awaking resolved to 
seeke her out, and so being by Merlin armed, and by Timon 
throughly instructed, he went to seeke her forth in Faerie 
Land, in that Faerie Queene I meane J&farff in in, y gene- 
rall intention, but in my particular I conceive the most 
excellent and glorious person of our soveraino the Queene* 
and her kingdom in Faerie Land. And yet, in some placet 
eb, I do otherwise shadow' her. For considering slit 
bearcth two persons, the one of a most royal Queene of 
Empresse, the other of a most vertuous and beautifull lady, 
this latter part in some places I doc express iu Belphcebc, 
fashioning her name according to your owne excellent cotie 
ceipt of Cynthia: Phoebe and Cynthia being both names o$ 
i Diana. So in the person of Prince Arthure I setto forth 
Magnificence in particular ; w hich Vertuo for that (accord- 
ing to Aristotle and the rest) it is the perfection of all the 
rest, and conteineth in it them all, therefore in the whole 
course I mention the deeds of Arthure applyable to that 
Verluc, which I write of in that booke. But of the xh. 
other Vertues, I make xii. other knight* the palronem lor 
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the more variety of the history : of which these three bookes ^ 
contayn three. \ 

The first, of the Knight of the Bedcrosse, in whom 1 
expresse Holynes: the seoonde of Sir (luyon, in whomo I 
sette forth Temperaunce: the third of Britomartis a lady- 
knight, in whom I picture Chastity. But, because the be- 
ginning of the whole worke seemetu abrupte and as depend- 
ing upon other antecedents, it needs that ye know' the 
occasion of these three knights severall adventures. For 
the methods of a poet historical is not such, as of an histo- 
riographer. For an historiographer diseourseth of afiayres 
orderly as they w ere donne, accounting as well the tunes 
as the actions; but a poet thrusteth into the middest, oven 
where it most concerneth him, and there recoursing to the 
thinges forepaste, and divining of thinges to come; jnaketh 
a phrasing analysis of all. 

The beginning therefore of my history, if it were to be 
told by an historiographer, should be the twelfth booke, 
which is the last; where I devise that the Faeno Quecne 
kept her annual fcasto xii. days; uppon which xn. severall 
daves, the occasions of the xn. severall adventures hapned, 
which, being undertaken by xii. severall knights, are in 
these xii. books severally handled and discoursed. The first 
was tltfs. In thc # beginning of the feast, there presented 
himselfe a tall clow nishe young man, w ho falling before the 
Queene of Faeries desired a boone (as the manner then w as) 
which during that feast she might not refuse; which was 
that hee might have the atehivement of any adventure, 
which during that feaste Bhouhl happen. That being 
graunted, be rested him on the fioore, unfitte through liiB 
rusticity for a better place. Soone after entred a faire ladye 
in mounting weedes, riding on a white asse, with a dwarfe 
behind her leading a w arlike steed, that bore the arms of a 
knight, and his speare in the dwarfes hand. Shoe, falling 
before the Queene of Faeries, complayned that her fathe* 
and mother, an ancient king and queene, had bene by an 
huge dragon many years shut up m a brasen cast It*, who 
thence suft'rcd them not to yssew; and therefore besought 
the Faerie Queene to assygne her some one of her knights 
to take on him that oxployt. Presently that clownish per- 
son, upstarting, desireu that adventure ; whereat the Queene 
much wondering, and the lady much gainesaying. yet he 
earnestly importuned his desire. In the end the lady told 
him, that unlcsse tlmt armour which she brought, would 
servo him (that is, the armour of a Christian man specified 
by St. Paul, v. Kphes.) that he could not succeed in that 
enterprise: which being forthwith put upon him with dew 
furnitures thereunto, he seemed the goodliest man in al 
that company, and was well liked of the lady . And efte- 
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Boones taking on him knighthood, and mounting on that 
itraunge courser, he wont forth with her on that adventure; 
where beginneth the first booke, viz. 

A gentle knight was pricking cm the playne, fee. 

The second day there came in a palmer bearing an infant 
with bloody hands, whose parents he complayned to have 
bene slayn by an enchain. Lrcsse called Acrasia; and there- 
fore craved of the Faerie Quoene, to appoint him some 
knight to performc that adventure; winch being assigned 
to Sir Guyon, he presently went forth with that same 
palmer: which is the beginning of the second booke, and 
the whole subiect thercot. The third day there came in a 
groom e, who complained before the Faerie Queene, that a 
vile enchaunter, called Busiranc, had in hand a most fairc 
lady, called Amoretta, whom he kent in most grievous tor- 
ment, because she would not yield him the pleasure of her 
body. Whereupon Sir Scudamour, the lover of that lady* 
presently tooke on him that adventure. But being unable 
to performc it by reason of the hard cnchauntmoids, after 
long sorrow, in the end met with Britomartis, who luc- 
coured him, and rcskewed his love. 

But, by occasion hereof, many other adventures are in- 
tcrmedled; but rather as accidents tliali intendments; ns 
the love of Britomart, the overthrow of Marinell, the 
misery of Florimell, the vertuousnes of Belplitebe, the lasci- 
viousness of Helleuora; and many the like. 

Thus much, Sir, I have briefly overronne to direct your 
understanding to the wcl-head of the history; that, from 
thence gathering the whole intention of the conceit, ye may 
as in a handful gripe al the discourse, which otherwise may 
happily seem tcdiouB and confused. So, humbly craving 
the continuance of your honourable favour towards me, 
and th' etcrnall establishment of your huppiues, I humbly 
take leave. 


Youib most humbly ailectionate, 

EG. SPENSER. 


S8 January. IBM. 



1HR FIRST BOOKF 


or 

THE FAERIE QUEENE. 

OONTATNIXO 

Xcgfuti of ttyt 3tnfgbt of Urt (Eroase, ov of Iioltncsai 


L O! I, the niuu whose Muse whylome did ina>Wf«, 

As time her taught, m lowly shepherds weeds, 

Am now enforst, a farre unfitter taake, 

For trumpets stemc to chaunge mine oaten reeds, 

And sing of knights and ladies gentle deeds ; 

Whose praises having slept m silence long, 

Me, all to meane, the sacred Muse arccd a 
To blazon broade emongst her leariied throng t 
Fierce warres and faithful loves shall moralize my song. 

Help then, O holy virgiu ! cliiefe of m ne, 

Thy weaker novice to perform tliy wiTl ; 

Lay forth out of thine everlasting seryno 
Tlie Antique rolles, which there lye hidden stdl, 

Of Faerie knights and favrest Tanarpiill, 

'Whom that inorft noble Briton prince so long 
Sought through the world, and suffered so much ill, 
That T must rue his undeserved wrong : 

(>, holpe thou my weake wit, and sharpen my dull tongl 

And thou, most dreaded impe of highest love, 

Faire Venus sonno, that with thy cruell dart 
At that good knight so cunningly didst rove, 

That glorious fire it kindled in his hart; 

Lay now thv deadlv IjeLien bo we apart, 

And, with thy mother mylde, come to mine aydo ; 
Come, both ; ancTWlth you bring triumphant Mart, 

In loves and gentle iollities arraid, 

After his murdrous spoyles and bloudie rage allavd. 

And with them eke, O goddesso heavenly bright, 
Mirrour of grace and majestic divine, 

Great Ladie of the greatest Islo, whose light 
Like Phoebus lampo throughout the worla doth sliino, 
Shed thy faire beames into my feeble eyne. 

And raisp rav thoughtes, too humble and too vile, 

To thinkc of that true glorious type of thine, 

The argument of mine afflicted stilo : 

The which to heare vouchsafe, O dearest dread, awhile. 

B 
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CANIO I. 

The patron of true Holiness* 

Fouie Krrour doth deieatei 
lfypocrieie, him to entrappe. 

Doth to his homo entreate 

A gentle knight was pricking on the plume, 
Yeladd in miglitie armes and silver shield©, 
Wherein old dints of deepe woundes did remain© 
The cruel markes of many' a bloody fickle ; 

Yet armes till that time aid he never wields 
IIis angry steede did chide his foming bitf, 

Ah much disdayning to the curbo to yield: 

Full iolly knight he seomd, aud faire did siti, 

As one for knightly giusts and fierce encounters fitt 

And on his brest a bloodie crosso he bore, 

The deare remembrance of Ins d\ mg Lord, 

For whose sweete sake that glorious badge he norr 
And dead, as living, ever linn ador’d : 

Upon his shield the like was also scor’d. 

For soveraine hope, w’hicli in his helpe he'hnd. 
Right, faithfull, true he w as in deede and won! , 
I3ut of his clieere did seeme too solemne sad f 
Yet nothing did he dread, but ever was ydrad. 

Upon a great adventure ho was bond, 

That greatest Gloriana to him gave, 

(That greatest glorious Queen© of Faery lend) 

To w irine him worshippe, and her grace to have. 
Which of all earthly things he most did erave. 

And ever as he rode, his hart did came 
To prove his puissance in bat tell brave 
Upon his foe, and his new force to leurno ; 

Upon his foe, a dragon horrible and at earn©. 

A lovely ladio rode him faire beside, 

Upon a lowly aaso more white then snow; 

Yet she much w Liter ; but the same did hide 
Under a vole, that winded was full low; 

And over all a blacko stole shoe did throw. 

As one that inly mournd ; bo was she sad, 

And hiMivie sate upon her nalfrey slow; 

Seemed in heart some hidden care she imd ; 

And by her in a line a milk > white lambc she lad 
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So pare and innocent, us that same iambe, 

She was in life and every vertuous lore, 

And by descent from royall lynace came 
Of ancient kinges and queenes, that had of yore 
Tlieir scepters strctcht from east to westernc shore, 

And all the world in their subjection held ; 

Tdl that infernal foend with foule uprore 
ForWasted all tlieir land, and them expeld ; 

Whom to avenge, she had this knight from far comp eld* 

Behind her farre away a dwarfe did lag. 

That lasie seemd, in being ever last, 

Or wearied with bearing of her bag 
Of needments at his backe. Thus as they past, 

The day with cloudes was suddeine overcast. 

And angry love an hideous storrae of raine 
Did poure into his lemans lap so hist, 

That cvene wight to shrowd it did constrain ; 

And this faire couple eke to shroud themselves were fain. 

Enforst to seeke some covert nigh at hand, 

A ihadie grove not farr away they spide, 

That pronmt aydo the tempest to withstand ; 

Whose loflie trees, yelad with sommers pride 
Did spred so broed, that heavens light did hide. 

Not permeable with power of any starr ; 

Vnd all within were pathos and alleies wide, 

With footing worne and leading inward farr : 

Faire harbour that them seems ; so in they enlrcd ar. 

And foorth they passe, with pleasure forward led, 

Ioying to heare the birdes sweete liarmony, 

Wbicn therein shrouded from the tempest dred, 

Seemd in their song to seome the cruel 1 sky. 

Much can they praise the trees bo straight and by, 

The sayling pine; the cedar proud and tall ; 

The vino-propp olmo ; the poplar never dry ; 

The builder oake, sole king of forresis all; 

The aspine good for staves ; the cypresse fimerall; 

The laurell, meed of mightie conquerours 
And poets sage ; the Hrre that weepeth still ; 

The willow, worne of forlorne paramours ; 

The ougli, obedient to the benders will ; 

The lirTCh for shaftes ; the sallow for the mill ; 

The mirrlie sweete-bleeding in the bitter wound ; 

The warlike beech ; the asn for nothing ill ; 

The fruitful olive ; and the platane round ; 

The carver holme ; the mapleTSeldom inward sound. 
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Led with delight, they thus beguile the way, 

Untill the blustring storme is overblown© ; 

When, weening to returne, whence they did stray, 

They cannot finde that path, which first was show ne. 

But wander too and fro in waies unknowne, 

Furthest from end theD, when they necrest weene, 

That mokes them doubt their w its be not their owne ; 

So many paths, so many turnings scene, 

That which of them to take in diverse doubt they been. 

At last resolving forward still to fure, 

Till that some end they fin do, or in or out, 

That path they take, that beaten soemd most bare, 

And like to lead the labyrinth about ; 

Which when by tract they hunted had throughout, 

At length it brought them to a hollowc cave 
Amid the thickest woods. The champion stout 
Fftsoones dismounted from his courser brave. 

And to the dwarfe awhile his needlessc spere he gave. 

44 Be well aware,” quoth then that larlie mild©, 

“ Leaat suddainc mischiefe ye too rash provoke : 

The danger hid, the place unknowne and wilde. 

\ Breedes dreadful! doubts : oft fire is without smoke, 

I Andjierill without show ; therefore your*«troko, 
f Sir Knight, with hold, till further tryall made.” 

“ Ah, Ladie,” sayd he, “ shame were to revoke 
The forward footing for an hidden shade : 

Vertue gives her selfe light through darkn ess © for to wade.' 

14 Yea, but,” quoth she, “ the perill of this place 
l better wot then you : Though nowe too late 
To wish you backe returne with foul© disgrace, 

Yet wisedome wanes, whilest foot is in the gate, 

To stay the steppe, ere forced to retrate. 

Tins is the Wandring Wood, this iErrours Den, 

A monster vile, whom God and man does bate : 

Therefore I read beware.” 44 Fly, fly,” quoth then 
The foarefull dwarfe; 4< this is no place for -living men.** 

But, full of fire and greedy harrliment, 

The youthfull knight could not for ought be stuide ; 

But forth unto the darksome hole lie wonl. 

And looked in: his glistring armor made 
A htle glooming light, much like a shade; 

By which he saw the ugly monster plaine, 

Ifalfe like a serpont horribly displaide, 

But th’ other halfe did womans shape rctaine, 

Most lothsom, filthic, foule. and full of vile diadaine. 
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And, as she lay upon the durtie ground, 

Her huge long fcaile her den all overspred. 

Yet was in knots and many boughtes upwound, 

Pointed with mortall sting : of her there bred 
A thousand yong ones, which she dayly fed, 

Sucking upon her poisnous dugs ; each one 
Of sundne shapes, yet all ill-favored : 

Soone as that uncouth light upon them shone, 

Into her mouth they crept, and suddain all were gone. 

Their dam upstart out of her den efiraide. 

And rushed forth, hurling her hideous taile 
About her cursed head ; whose folds displaid 
Were stretcht now forth at length without en trade 
She lookt about, and Being one in majde, 

Armed to point, sought backe to turno againe j 
For light she hated as the deadly 
Ay wont in desert darknes to remaine. 

Where plain none might her see, nor she see any plame. 

- 1 - 

Wliich when the valiant Elfe perceiv’d, he lept 
Afrlyon fierce upon the flying pray. 

And with his trenchand blade nor boldly kept 
From turning backe, and forced her to stay : 

Therewith enrag'd she loudly gan to bray, 

And turning fierce her speckled taile advaunst, 

Threa tiling her angrie stiug. liim to dismay; 

Who, nought aghast, his mightio hand enununst; 

The stroke down from her head unto her shoulder glaunst 

Much daunted with that dint her sence was dazd ; 

Yet kindling rage her selfe she gathered round, 

And all attonee ner beastly bodie raizd 
With doubled forces high above the ground : 

Tho, wrapping up her wretlied afcarne arownd, 

Lept fierce upon nis shield, and her huge troiue 
All suddenly about his body wound. 

That hand or foot to stirr he strove in vaine. 

God helpe the man so wrapt in Errours endlesse traine 

His lady, sad to see his sore constraint, 

Cride out, “Now, now, Sir Knight, shew what ye beef 
j Add faith unto your force, and be not faint ; 

S Strangle her, els she sure will strangle thee.” 

That when he heard, in great perplex i tie. 

His gall did gwte for griefe and high disdaine j 
And, knitting uR his force, got one hand free, 

Wherewith he grypt her gorge with so great paine. 

That soone to loose her wicked bands did her constrain©- 
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Therewith she spewd out of her filthie maw 
A floud of poYBon horrible and blacke, 

Full of great lumps of flesh and gpbbets raw, 

Which_efcunk so vildly, that it forst him slocke 
His grasping hold, and from her tume him backet 
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was, 

; With loathly frog and toades, which eyes did iackc, 

And creeping sought way in the weedy gras : 

' Her filthie parbreake all the place denied has. 

As when old father Nilus gins to swell 
With timely pride above the Aegyptian vale, 
nis fattie waves doe fertile slime outwell, 

And overflow each plain e and lowly dale : 

But, when his later spring gins to avale, 

Hugo heapes of muda he leaves, whelin there breed 
Ten thousand kindes of creatures, partly male 
And partly femall, of his fruitful seed ; 

Such ugly monstrous shapes elswhere may no man reed 

The same so sore annoyed has the knight. 

That, wel-nigh choked with the deadly stinke, 
llis forces faile, ne can no lengcr fight. 

Whose corage when the feend perceive! to slirinke. 

She poured forth out of her hellish sinkc 
Her fruitful] cursed spawns of serpents small. 

(Deformed monsters, towle, and blacke as inkc,) 

Which swarming all about liis legs did crall, 

And liim encombred sore, but could not hurt at all. 

As gentle shepheard in aweete eventide, 

When ruddy Hhebus gins to uclkc m west, 

High on an hill, hiB flocke to vewen wide, 

Markes which doe byte their hasty supper best, 

A cloud of cumbrous gnat tea doe him molest, 

All striving to infixe their feeble stinges, 

That from their noyance he no where can rest ; 

But with his clownish hands their tender wings 
i He brusheth oft, and oft doth mar their murmuring*. 

Thus ill bestedd, and fearefull more of shame 
Then of the certeine peri 11 he stood in, 

Halfe furious unto his foe he came, 

Kesolvd in miude all suddenly to win. 

Or soone to lose, before he once wouldjin ; 

And stroke at her with more then monlyToree, 

That from her body, frill of fllthie sin, 

He raft her hatelun heado without remorse : 

A stream e of cole-black blood forth gushed from her corse. 



J If E FA E RTF (> UR EA r F. 


Her scattred brood, sooue as their parent dear© 

They saw bo rudely falling to the ground, 

"ironing full deadly all with troublous ft ‘are 
Oathrea themselves about her body round. 

Weening their wonted entrance to have found 
AtTTer wide mouth; but, being there withstood, 

'I hey flocked all about her bheding wound, 

1 And sucked up t heir dying mothers bloud , 

Making her death their life, and eke her hurt their good 

That detestable sight him much ainozde, 

To see th’ unkindly impes. of heaven accurst, 

Devour© their dam ; on whom while so he gaad, 

Having all satisiide their bloudy thurst, 

Their bellies swolne he saw with fu Incase burst, 

And bowels gushing forth : well worthy end 
Of such, as drunk© her life, the which them nurstl 
Now noedeth him no longer labour spend, 1 contend 

Ilia foes have slaine themselves, with whom he should 

JIis lady seeing all, that chaunst, from farre, 

Approcht in hast to greet liis victorie; 

\ml s nde, “ Fair© knight, borne under liappie -tarre, 

Who see your y nuquisht foes before you 1\ o , 

Well wort hie be you of that armory, 

Wherein ye have great glory wonno this day. 

And proov’d your strength on a strong eniune; 

Your lir^t adventure, many such I pray. 

Ami henceforth ever wish that like succeed it maj 1” 

Then mounted lie upon his ateede againe. 

And witli the lady backward sought to yyend: 

That path he kept, which beaten was most plain©, 

Ne ever would to any by-way bend ; 

Hut still did follow one unto the end, 

The which at last out of the wood tlum brought. 

So forward on his way (wdh God t»> frond) 

1 1 o passed forth, and new adventure sought : 

Long way lio travelled, before he heard of ought 

At length they chaunst to meet upon the way 
An aged sire, in long blacke weedes yolad, 

Ilis feete all bare, his beard all hoane gray. 

And by his belt his booke he lianging had j 
Sober lie seemde, and very sagely sad ; 

And to the ground his eyes were lowly bent 
Simple in snow, and roide of malice bad ; 

And all the way he jirayod, /is ho went, 

And often knockt his brost, as one that did repent 
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lie fairo the knight saluted, louting low, 

Who faire him quited, as thaf courteous was ; 

And after asked him, if he did know 
Of straunge adventures which abroad did pax 
Ah ! my dear sornie,” quoth lie, “ how should, alas ! 
Silly old man, that lives jn hidden cell, 

Bidding his beades all day for his trespas, 

Tydings of w arre and worldly trouble tell ? 

With liolj f father sits not with sueh thinges to mcll. 

“ But if of daungcr, which hereby doth dwell. 

And liomebredd evil ye desire to heare, 

Ol a straunge man I can you tidings tell. 

That wastetli all this countrie farre and neare/’ 

“ Of such.” saide he, “ I chiefly doe inquere ; 

And shall thee well rewardt* to shew the place, 

In which that wicked wight his dayes doth ware : 

For to all knighthood it is foule disgrace. 

That such a cursed creature lives so long a space.” 

“Far hence,” quoth he, “in wastfull wildernesse 
His dwelling is, by which no living wight 
May ever passe, but thorough great distress*- ” 
‘‘Now,’ suide the l.idie, “drawctli toward mglit , 
AndweJj J wotc, t lint of your later fight 
Ye all fnrwearied be ; for w lint so strong. 

But, wanting rest, will also want of might r* 

The suiine. that measures heaven all day long. 

At night doth baite his steedes the ocean waves einong 

“ Then w it 1 1 the suime take, air, your timely rest, 

And with new day new’ worke at once- begin: 

F n troubled night, they say, gives counsel! best/* 

“ Bight well, »Sir Knight. ye nave advised bin," 

Quoth then that aged man ; “the way to win 
Is w lselv to advise. Now day is spent : 

Therefore with me ye may lake up your in 

For this same night ” The knight was well content : 

So wuth that godly father to his home they \ent. 

A little lowly hermitage it was, 

Downe in a dale, hard by a forest's side. 

Far from resort of people, that did pas 
In travcill to and froe : a little wyde 
There was an holy dim) pell edify ur, 

Wherein the hermito (lowly wont to say 
His holy things each morne and eventyde r 
1 hereby a christall streams! did gently ulav. 

Which from a sacred fountame w’elled forth alway. 
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Arrived there, the litle house they fill, 

Ne looke for entertaincraent, where none was , 

Rest is their feast, and all tin ages at their wills 
The noblest mind the best contentment has. 

With faire discourse the evening so they pas ; 

For that oldc man of pleasing word os had store. 

And well could file his tongue, as smooth as glas : 

He told of sauites find popes, and evermore 
He strowd an A ve- Alary after and before. 

The drouping night thus creepeth on them bust ; 

And the sad humor loading their eye-liddos* 

As messenger of A1 orpheus, on them cast 

Sweet Blombrinp deaw, the which to sleep them bidden 

Unto their lodgings then his gnestes he riddes : 

Whero when all drownd in deadly sleepe he findes, 

He to his studio goes ; and there amidues 
l His magick bookes, and artes of aundrie kindes, 
llle seeks out mighty charmos to trouble Bieepy minds 

Then ehoosing out few words most horrible, 

(Iset none them road !) thereof did verses frame: 

With which, and oilier spelles like terrible. 

He bad awako blacke Plutoes griosly dame ; 

And cursed Ilovesi ; and spake reproeliful shame 
Of limhest Ood, the Lord of life and light. 

A bold bad man ! that dar'd to call by name 
Great (iorgon, prince of darknes and dead night , 

At which Oocytus quakes, and Styx is put to llight. 

AjkI forth he raid out of deepc darknes dredd 
Legions of spnghts, the which, like Idle flyes, 

Lluttring about his ever-damned liodd, 

Au aite w hereto their service lie appl.ves, 

To aide Ins friendes, or fray his enmnes: 

Of those he chose out two, the falsest twoo, 

And fittest for fo forge true-soeminr lyes; 

Tlio one of them lie gave a message too. 

The other by lnmsclfe stuido other worke to doo. 

He, making speedy way through sperseiLayre, 

And through the world of waters wide and deepo, 

To Morpheus house dotli hastily repairo. 

Amid the bowels of the earth full steepe, 

And low, whero dawning dsv doth never pcepe, 

His dwelling is ; there Tethj r s his wet bed 
Doth ever wash, and Cynthia still doth steepe 
In silver deaw his ever-drouping hod, 

Whiles sad Night over him nor mantle black doth spred 
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Whose double gates he fin doth locked fast ; 

The one faire fram’d of bumislit yvory, 

The other all with silver overcast ; 

And wakeful dogges before them farre doe lye. 
Watching to banish Care their enimy, 

Who oft is wont to trouble gentle Slcepe. 

By them the sprite doth passe in quietly, 

And unto Morpheus comes, whom drowned deepe 
In drowsie fit he findeR ,• of nothing he takes keep©. 

And, more, to lullo him in his slumber soft. 

A trickling streame from high rock tumbling downe, 
And ever-arizling raine upon the loft, 

Mixt with a murmuring winde, much like the sown© 

Of swarming bees, did cast hnn m a swowne 
No other noyso, nor peoples troublous ervi 
As still are wont t' annoy the walled towne, 

Might there be heard: but careles.se Quiet lyes 
Wrapt in eteruall silence fnrre from eniinyes. 

Tlie messenger npproching to hnn spake ; 

But hiB waste wordes retoumd to him in vaine : 

So sound he slept, that nought mought Jum awake. 

Then rudely he him thrust, anti pusht with panic, 

Whereat he gan to stretch: but he agiiite 

Shook© him so hard, that forced him to speak e 

As one then in a dreamt i t w hose dryer braine 

Is tost with troubled sights and fancies weake, 

lie mumbled soft, but would not all Ins silence break©. 

The sprite then gan more boldly him to wake, 

And threalned unto him the dreaded name 
Of Jleeat/* : whereat he gan to nuake. 

And. lifting up his lumpish head, with blame 
llalfe angrie asked him, for what he came, 

“ Hetlier.” quoth he, “ me Archimago sent, 

Yle that the stubborne sprites can wisely tame, 

He bids tin*© to him send for his intent 
A fit false Dreame, that ean delude the sleepers sent.” 

The god obayde ; and, calling forth straight way 
A diverse dreame out of his prison darke. 

Delivered it to him, and dow no did lay 
His heavie head, devoid© of careful earko ; 

Whose senccs all were straight benunibd and starke. 
He, back© returning by the yvorie doro, 

Kemounted up as light as ehearefull larkc ; 

And on his litle winges tlie Dreame lie boro 
In hast unto his lord, where ho lum left afore. 
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Who all this while, with eharmea and hidden artes. 

Had made a Indy of that other spright, 

And fram’d of liquid ayre her tender partes. 

So lively, and so like in all mens night. 

That weaker sonee it could have ravisht quighfc • 

The maker* selfe, for all tus wondrous wilt. 

Was nigh beguiled with so goodly sight. 

Her all in white hi clad, and over it 
Cast a black stole, most like to eeeme for Una fit. 

Now when that ydlo Urenrno was to him brought, 

Unto that elfin knight he bad him fiv. 

Where he slept soundly void of evil thought, 

And with false shewes abuse his fantasy ; 

In sort as he him school privily. 

And that new ereature, borne without her due, 

Full of the makers guile, with usage slv 
He taught to imitate that lady trow. 

Whose semblance she did carrie under fc'gned hew. 

Thus, well instructed, to their worke tliev haste ; 

And, commiLig where the knight in slumber lay, 

The one upon his hardie head him pins to. 

And made him droame of] oven and lustful! play ; 

That nigh his manty hart did melt away, 

Hathed in wanton bhs and wicked ioy: 

Then seemed him his lady by him lay, 

And lo him playrnl* how that false winged bov 
Her chaste hartnad subdewd to learne dame Pleasures toy 

And she her soife, of beaut ie soveraigne queene, 

Pm re Venus, aeemde unto liis bed to bring 
Her, whom he, waking, evermore did woone 
To bee the chastest fiowre that aye did spring 
On earthly brauuch, the daughter of a king. 

Now a loose leman to vile service bound : 

And eke the (Truces seemed all to sing. 



In this great passion of unwonted lust, 

Or wonted feare of doing ought amis, 

Ho starteth up, os seeming to mistrust 
Some secret ill, or hidden foe of his : 

Lo, there before his face his ladie is, 

Under blacke stole hyding her b ay ted hooke ; 

And as halfe blushing oflred hinfTo kis, 

With gentle blan^isJunfint and lovely looke. 

Most like that virgin true, w inch fur her knight him took. 
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AIJ rlcnne dismay d to see so uncouth sight. 

And lialle enraged at her aliamclosse guise, 

He thought liave slaine her in his fierce dcs^ight, 

But, hastie heat tempring with sufferance wise, 

Jle stayde his hand ; and pan himselfe advise 
To prove lus sense, and tempt her faigned truth. 
Wringing her hands, in womens pitteous wise, 

Tho can she weene, to stirre up gentle ruth 
Botli for her noble blood, and for her tender youth 

And sayd, “Ah, sir. my liege lord, and my love, 

Shall I accuse the hidden cruel 1 fate, 

And mightie causes wrought in heaven above, 

Or the blind god, that doth me thus amnio, 

For hoped love to w inne me ceruiine liateP 
Yet thus perforce he bids me do, or die. 

I)ie is my dew ; vet rew iny wretched state, 

You, whom my hard avenging destinie 

Hath made iudge of mv life or death in differently : 

* Your owne deare sake forst me at first to leave 
Mv fathers kingdom” -there she stopt with to arc a ; 

Her swollen hart her speech secind to bereave. 

And then againe begun ; “ My weaker v cares, 

Captiv’d to fortune and frayle w orldly mares. 

Fly to your favth for succour a ml sure ay do : 

Let me not die in languor and long tearos.” 

“ Why, dame,” quoth he, “ what liath ye thus dismay’d P 
What fmyes ye, that were wont to comfort me* ail ray d P” 

“ Love of yourselfe,” she saide, “ and deare constraint, 
Lein me not h1coi>c, but waste the weane night 
In secret anguish and unpittied plaint. 

Whiles you in carelesse steepc are ilrowned (plight 
Her doubtfull words made that redoubted knight 
Suspect her truth ; yet since no’ untruth he knew, 

ITer fawning love with foule disdainefull spight 
He would not abend ; but said, “ Deare dame, 1 rew 
That for my sake uhknowne such griefe ur:to you grew : 

" Assure your selfe, it fell not all to ground ; 

For all ho deare, as life is to my hart, 

I deeme your love, and hold me to you bound: 

Nr let value fears procure your needJesse smart. 

Where cause is none ; but to your rest depart.” 

IVot all content, yet seeiiid she to appease 
Her mou rueful] plaintes, beguiled of her art, 

Ami fed with words, thtti could not chose but please . 

So, sly ding softly forth, she turncl as to her ease. 
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TjOntf after lav lie musing at her mood, 

Much griev'd to thinke that gentle dame so light, 

For whose defence he was to shed his blood. 

At last dull wearmeg of former tight 
Having yrockt asloepe his irtepome spright, 

That troublous i)reame gan freshlj fosse his braine 
With bowres, and beds, and ladies deare delight : 

But, when he saw his labour all was vaine. 

With that misformed spriglit he backo returnd agame. 


CANTO II. 

lhe gniUfull great encliaunter pnr*s 
The knight from Truth: 

Into wlii'-e stem! faire lulshood st**|n-, 

Anil workes ini' woiiull mill 

By this the nortlierm* wagoner had set 
H it; sevenfold teme behind the stedfast Btarre 
That was m ocean waves vet never wet, 

But firme is fixt, and sciulcth light from farre 
To all that in the Thde doepe wandnng arre ; 

And chenrefull ehauntielere with Ins note shrill 
Had warned once, tliat Phoebus fiery carre 
In hast w as climbing up the easterne hill, 

Full envious that Night so long his roomc did fill * 

When those uceurM'd messengers of hell, 

That feigning Dreame, and that faire- forged spriglit, 
Came to tlieir wicked mnister, and gan tell 
Their bootelesse pames. anil ill-8Uceeeding night : 

AY ho, all in rage to see lus skilfull might 
Deluded so, gan threaten hellish paine 
And sad Proserpmes wrath, them to affright. 

But, when he saw his threatnmg was but vaine. 

He cast about, and search t his baleful bokes agiune, 

Eftsooncs he tooke that miscreated Fibre, 

And that false other spright, on whom lie spred 
A seeming body of the subtile nire, 

Jake a young squire, in loves and lustvhed 
Ilis w anton daies that ever loosely lea, 

Without regard of omies and dreaded fight ; 

TIiobo two he tooke, and in a secrete bed. 

Covered with darkenes and misdeeming night. 

Them both together laid, to ioy in vaine delight. 
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Forthwith he runnes with feigned-faithfu.ll hast 
Unto his guest, who, after troublous Bights 
And dreames, gan now to take more sound repast ; 
Whom suddenly he wakes with fearful frights, 

As one aghast with feends or damned sprights, 

And to him calls ; “ Kise, rise, unhappy swaine, 

That hero wex old in Bleope, whiles wicked wights 
Have knit themselves m Venus shameful chaino ; 

Come, seo where your false iady doth her honor staine 

All in a maze he suddenly up start 

With sword in hand, and w ith the old man went ; 

Who soone him brought into a secret part, 

Where that false couple were full closely ment 
In wanton lust and lend embrac^ment: 

Which w hen he saw, he burnt w r ith gealous fire ; 

The eie of reason was with rage y blent ; 

And would have slame them in his furious ire, 

But hardly was rcstreined of that aged sire. 

Ketournmg to Ins bed m torment great. 

And bitter anguish of his guilty sight, 

He could not rest , but did his stout heart eat, 

\nd wast his inward gull with deepe despight, 
Arkcsome of life, and too long lingring flight. 

At last faire Hesperus in highest skie 

Had spent his lampe, and brought forth dawning light ; 

Then up ho rose, and clad him hastily ; 

The dwarfe lum brought his steed : so both away do lly 

Now' when the rosy-fingered Morning faire. 

Weary of aged Tithones saffron bed, 

Had spread her purple robe tlirough deawy aire; 

And the high lids Titan discovered ; 

The royall virgin shooke off drousvhed : 

And, rising forth out of her baser bowye, 

Lookt for her knight, wlio far away was fled, 

And for her dwarfe, that wont to waite each howre: — 
Then gan she wail and weepo to see that woeful stow re 

And after lum r,) o rode wulli so much sneede, 

As her slnwc beast could make; but all in vaine: 

For him so far had borne his lipht-foot steede, 

Bricked with wrath and fiery fierce disdaiuc, 

That him to follow was but fruitlesse paine : 

Yet she her weary limbos w'ould never rest ; 

But every liil and dale, t acli wood and plaine, 

Did search, sore grieved in her gentle brest. 

He so ungen tly left her. whom biio loved best. 
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Uut subtill Archimago, when his guests 
Jle saw divided into double parts, 

And Una wandring in woods and forests, 

(Tli 1 end of his drift,) he praised tun divelish arte. 

That had such might over true meaning harts : 

Yet rests not so, but other meancs doth make, 

II ow he may worke unto her further smarts : 

For her he hated as the hissing snake, 

And in her many troubles did most pleasure take. 

He then devisde himselfe how to disguise; 

For by his mighty science ho could take 
As many formes and shapes in seeming wise, 

As ever Proteus to himselfe could make : 

Sometime a fowle, sometime a fish in lake, 

Now like a foxe, now tike a dragon fell ; 

That of himselfe he ofte for feare would quake. 

And oft would llie aw 113*. O w I10 can tell 

The hidden powre of herbes, and might of inagick spell ! 

Hut now seeinde best the person to pul on 
Of that good kniglit, Ins late beguiled guest: — 

Ju mighty arincH lie was y clad anon. 

And silver shield ; upon his coward brest 
A bloody crosse, and on his craven crest 
A bounch briionros discolourd diversly. 

Full ioJly knight lie seemde, and wel addrest : 

And, when he sate uppon his courser free, 

Saint George himselfe ye woidd have deemed him to b*' 

Hut he, the knight, wIiobc semblaunt lie did beare, 

The true Saint George, was wondred far away. 

Still il.ving from his thoughts and gealous feare; 

Will was Ids guide, and griefe led him astray. 

At last him eh&unst to mceto upon the w ay 
A faithlesse Sarazin, all armde to point . 

I11 whose great Shield was writ with letters gay 
Sans fvy ; full large of linibe and every ioiut 
He wus, and cared not for God or man a point. 

Heo nad a fair© companion of his way, 

A goodly lady clad in scarlot red, 

Puriled with gold and pearle of rich assay ; 

And like a Persian mitre on her hed 

Shoe w ore, with crowns and owches garnished, 

The which her lavish lovers to "her gavel 
Her wanton palfrey all was ovorspred 
With tinsell trappings, woven like a wave, 

Whose bridle rung with golden bels and bosses bran* 
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With fa, ire disport, and courting dalliaunce. 

She intertamac her lover all the way : 

But. wlicn she saw the knight his speare advaunee, 

Shee soone lef 4 off her mirth and wanton play. 

And bad her knight addresse him to the frav ; 

His foe was nigh at hand, no, prick to with pride. 

And hope to winne his ladies hearte that day, 

Forth spurred fast ; adowno his coursers side 

The red bloud trickling staind the way, as ho did ride 

The knight of the Itedcrosae, when him he spide 
Spurring so liote with rage dispiteous, 

(Jan fairely couch his speare, and towards ndot 
Soone rneete they both, both fell and furious, 

That, daunted with (heir forces hideous, 

Their steeds doe stngger, and amazed stand ; 

And eke themselves, too rudely rigorous, 

Astonied with the stroke of their owne hand, 

Doe bucko rebutte, and each to other yealdelh land. 

As w hi'ii t«u rmiH. stird with ambitious pride, 

Fight for the rule of the rich-fleered llocke. 

Their hornet! fronts >,0 tierce on either side 
Doe mreto. that, with the terror of the shocke 
Astn»i»*d, both stand smcclesse as 41 hlocke, 

Forget full of the hanging victory: 

Si) sto m! these twaine, unmoved as a rocke. 

Both staring tierce, and holding idely 
The broken rcliqucs of tlieir former eruelty. 

The Sarnzm, sore daunted with the butle, 

Snaleheth his sword, and fiercely to him IIich ; 

Who well it wards, and qu\telh cuff with euif; 

Each others equali puissauiiTO envies, 

And through tlieir iron sides with cruel l sides 
Does seeke to perce ; repining courage yields 
No foote to foe : the flashing firr Hies, 

As from a forge, out of tlieir burning shields ; 

And streams of purple bloud new dio tlio verdant field*. 

‘ Curse on that crohse," quoth tlu u the Sarozin, 

1 That keeps thy body from the hitler fit:.; 

Dead long ygoe, 1 w ote, thou liaddest bin, 

Had not tiint rlinrme from theo for warned itt: 

But yet I warnc thee now r assured sitt, 

And hide thy head.” Therewith upon liis crest 
With rigor so outrageous he smitt, 

That a large share it h *wd out of the rest, 

And glauncing down lus shield from blame him fairly blest 
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Who, thereat wondrous wroth, the sleeping spark 
Of native vertue gan eftsoones revive; 

Ami, at his haughty helmet making mark. 

So hugely stroke, that it the st* eh did rive. 

And el eft his head: he, tumbling dovm* alive, 

With bloudy mouth hi* m . ner earth did kis. 

Greeting his grave : his grudging ghost did strive 
With the trade tlesh ; at lu^t it llitted is. 

Whither the soules doe flv of men, that live amis. 

The lady, wlmr she saw Imr champion fall, 

Jake the old mines of a broken tow re, 

Staid not to wade his wotfVl funeniU : 

Jhit from linn lied away with all her powre: 

Who after her as hastily trail seowre. 

Bidding the d" nrfe w ith him to bring away 
The Sarazins shield, signe of the conqueroure; 

Her soone lie overt coke. and bid to sia> , 

For present cause was none of dread her m dismay. 

Slice turning hat kc. w it li ruefull rnimtenauTio 
(Vide. ‘Meiv.v, nierrj , - n\ \ mu lisa IV to show 
On silly dame, sulnert l<> liaid nnsehaiima . 

And to \ our mighty v^ ill.” Jlcr humhles.se low 
In so riteh weediV, and seeming glorious show', 

Did much ernmove his stout heroieke heart : 

And said, “ Deare dame, nmr Mitldem overtlmnv 
JU well rueth me, but now put ('cure apart. 

And tel, both who ye be, and w ho that touke jour pan 

Melting in tc.ires, then trail shee thus Lament : 

“The wretehed woman, whom unhappy howre 
Hath now made tlirall to jour eomm.iit' lenient. 

Before that n» ci\ lica\ciio list to low re. 

And fortune tulse betraide me to your powre, 

Was, (() what now availetli that 1 was!) 

Horne the sole daughter of an enipe* < ur ; 
lie that the wide west under his ri. lr has. 

And high hath set his throne when Tiberis doth pas 

“ lie, in tin* first llowre of Tin fresh* A uge, 

Betrothed me unto the oneh inure 

Of a most nullity kinir, most neh and sage; 

Was never prince so faith full ami so funv. 

Was never prince so meeke and debonairo! 

Hut, ere my honed day of spousal 1 shone. 

My dearest lord fell trmn high honors stain* 

Into the hands of hys uccursed fone. 

And cruelly vrns shime ; that shull J ever inonr ’ 
c 
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“ His blessed body, spoild of lively breath. 

Was afterward, I know not how, couvuirf. 

And fro me hid ; of whose most innocent death 
When tidings came to moo, unhappy maid, 

O, how great sorrow my «nd soule assaid! 

Then forth I went Ins woefull corse to find, 

And many y cares throughout the world I straid, 

A virgin widow ; whose deepe-wounded mind 
With love long time did languish, as the stnkcn nind. 

“At last it eliau need this proud Sarazin 
To meete me wandring; who perforce me led 
With him a wav ; but yet could never win 
Tin* fort, that ladies hold iu soveraigno dread. 

There lies he now with foule dishonor dead. 

Who, whiles ho livde, was called prowl Sansfoy, 

The eldest of three brethren; all three bred 
Of one bad sire, whose youngest is Sunsiov ; 

And twixt them both was b >rn the bloud.\ hold Sundof. 

“In this sad plight. fm-ndl -sse. unfortunate. 

Now miserable J 1' icle^sa dw« 11, 

Craving of you, in jutty' of my state, 

To doe none ilJ, if please ye not doe well." 

He in great passion aJl tins while did dwell. 

More busying hia quicke t ies, her face to view. 

Then his dull cares, to heart* what shoe did tell , 

And s;iid, “ Faire lady, hart of Unit would rew 
The undeserved woes and sorrowed, which ye shew 

" Henceforth in safe assuraunee may ye rest. 

Having both found a new friend you to aid, 

And lost an old foe that did you molest: 

Better new friend then old foe is said/’ 

With ehaunge of eliear the seeming-simple maid 
Jjet fal her eien, as skamefast, to the earth, 

And yechling soft, in that she nought gainsaid. 

So forth they rode, he feining seemely inertii, 

And shoe coy lookes : so dainty, they say, maketh derth 

Long time they thus together travelled ; 

Til, weary of their w ay. they came at last 
Where grew two goodlv trees, that fairc did spred 
Their arines abroad, with gray mouse overcaste ; 

And their greeue leaves, trembling with every blast. 
Made a calme slmdowe far in eompasso round : 

The fearful! sliepheard, oftci there aghast. 

Under them never sat, ne wont there sound 
HU mery oaten pipe ; but shund tlf unlucky ground. 
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But tkU good knight, soone as ho them can apieu 
For the coole shade him thither hastlv got; 

For golden Phoebus, now vm«»u riled hie, 

From fiery whecles of Ins hurt- - liariot 
Hurled his b *ame so seorchmg cruel] hot, 

That living creature mote it not abide; 

And his new lady it endured not. 

There they alight, in hope themselves to hide 

From the fierce heat, and rest their weary limbs a tida 

Kaire-secmely plcasaunce each to other makes. 

With goodly purposes, there as they sit; 

And in his talsed fancy he her takes 
To be the fairest wight, that In ed ,\ it ; 

Which to expresse. he bends his gentle wit ; 

And. thinking of those braunehes greenc to frame 
A girlond for her damtv forehead tit. 

Tie pluekt a hough : out of whose rifle there came 
Stnal drops of gory bloud, that trickled down the same. 

Therewith a piteous \ riling voice was heard. 

Crying, “ O snare with guiltv hauds to leare 
My tender sides in this rough r>nd emhard; 

Put fly, ah ! fiy far hence away, for feare 
Least to you lui]), that happened to me lieare. 

And to this wretched ludj . my dearc love ; 

() too deare love, love bought with death too dearc !*' 
Astond he stood, aud up h : s lieare did hme^; 

And with that sudd ein horror could no member move. 

At last whenas tlie dr« adfull passion 
Was overpast, and nianhood well awake; 

Yet musing at the htrauuge occasion. 

And doubting much his seiicc, he thus bespake: 

“ What voice of damned ghost from Limbo lake, 

Or guilefull suright wandring in empty a ire, 

(Both which traile men doe oftentimes mistake,) 

Sends to my doubtful cares these speeches rare, 

And ruefull plaints, me bidding guiltlesse blood to spare P'’ 

Then, groning deep ; “Nor damned ghost," quoth he, 
“Nor guileful sprite, to thee these words doth speak e ; 

But once a man Fradubio, noiv a tree ; 

Wretched man, wretched tree ! w hoso nature weak© 

A eruell witch, her cursed will to WTeake, 

Hath thus transformd, and nlast in open plainos. 

Where Borens doth blow full bitter bleuke, > 

And aoorching suune does dry my secret vainci ; 

For though a tree I seeme, yet cold and heat me paincs. 
o 2 
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u Say on, Fradubio, then, or man or tree,” 

Quoth then the knight ; “ by whose mischievous art* 

Art thou misshaped thus, as now I secP 
He oft finds mea cine who his crriefe imparts; 

But double griefs afflic t concealing harts ; 

As raging flames who striveth to suppresse.” 

“ The author then,” said he, “ of all my smarts v 
Is one Duessa, a false sorceresse. 

This many errant knights hath broght to wretchednetm 

“ In prime of youthly ycares, w hen corage hott 
Tlie lire of love and loy of ckevalree 
First kindled in my brest, it was my lott 
To love this gentle lady, whome ye see 
Now not a lady, but a seeming tree; 

With whome as once I rode acoompanyde. 

Me chaunced of a knight encountred bee. 

That had a like faire lady by his syde ; 

Lyke a faire lady, but did fowle Duessa hyde; 

" Whose forged beauty liodid take in hand 
All other dames to have exceded farrC ; 

I in defence of mine did likewise stand, 

Mine, that did then shine as the rnormng starre 
So both to batteill fierce arraunged arre ; 

In which hiB harder fortune was to fall 
Under my speare ; such is the dye of warre. 

His lady, left as a nrise martiall, 

Did yield her comely person io be at my call. 

" So doubly lov’d of ladies unlike faire, 

Th’ one seeming such, the other such indeede, 

One day in doubt I cast for to compare 
Whether in beauties glorio did exceede ; 

A rosy girlond was the victors meede. 

Both seemde to w'in, and both Beemde won to bee ; 

So hard the discord was to be agreede. 

Fnelissa was as faire, as faire mote bee, 

And ever false Duessa seemde as faire as shoe. 

"The wicked witch, now seeing all this while 
The doubtfull ballaunoe equally to sway. 

What not by right, she cast to win by guile; 

And, by her hellish sciences raisd straight way 
A foggy mist that overcast the day, 

And a dull blast that breathing on her faoe 
Dimmed her former beauties shining ray. 

And with foule ugly forme did her disgrace: 

Than was the fayre alone, when none we* Cure in place 
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'* Then cride she out, * Fye, fye, deformed wight 
Whose borrowed be&utie now appearelh plaine 
To hare before bewitched all mens sight ; 

0 leave her soone, or let her soone be slaine V 
Her loathly visage viewing with disdaine, 

Eftsoones I thought her such a* sin* me told, 

And would have kild her ; but with faigned paine 
The false witch did my wrathfull hand withhold : 

So left her, where she now is turned to treen mould. 

“ Thensforth I tooke Duessa for my dame, 

And in the witch unweeting ioyd long time ; 

Ne ever wist, but that she was the same : 

Till on a day (that day is everio prime, 

When witches wont do penanco for their crime,) 

1 chaunst to see her in her proper hew, 

Bathing her selfe in origane and thyme : 

A filthy foule old woman I did vew, 

That ever to have toucht her I did deadly row. 

“ Her neather partes misshapen raonstruous, 

Were hidd in water, that 1 could not Bee; 

But they did seeme more foule and hideous. 

Then womans shape man would beleeve to bee. 
Thensforth from heiwnoBt beastly companie 
I gan refraine, in minde to slipp away, 

Soone aa appeard safe opportunity : 

For danger great, if not assurd decay, 

I saw before mine eyes, if I were knowne to stray. 

“ The diveliah hag, by chaunges of my cheare. 

Perceiv'd my thought ; and, drownd in sleepie night. 
With wicked herbes and oyntments did besmeare 
My body, all through charmes and magicke might. 

That all my senses were bereaved quiglit : 

Then brought she me into this desert waste, 

And by my wretched lovers side me piebt ; 

Where now enclosd in wooden wals full faste, 

Banisht from living wights, our wcarie daies we wasti 

“ But how loug time,” said then the Elfin knight, 

“ Are you in this misformed houB to dwell P” 

“ We may not chaunge,” quoth ho, “ this evill plight. 
Till wo be bathed in a living well ; 

That is the terrae prescribed bv the spell.” 

“ O how,” sayd ho, “ mote I that well out find, 

That may restore you to your wonted welL£” 

“Time and sufiisea fates to former kyna ^ 

Shall us restore \ none else from hence may us unbynd. 
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The false Duesaa, now Fidessa bight. 

Heard how in vaine Fradubio did lament, 

And knew well all was true. But the good knight. 
Full of sad feare and ghastly dreriment. 

When all this speech the living tree had spent. 

The bleeding bough did thrust into the ground, 

That from the blood he might be innocent. 

And with fresh clay did close the wooden wound : 
Then turning to his lady, dead with feare her fownd. 

Her seeming dead he fownd with feigned feare, 

As all unweeting of that well she knew ; 

And paynd himselfe with buBie care to reare 
Her out of carelesse swowne. Her eyelids blew, 

And dimmed sight with pale and deadly hew, 

At last she up gan lift; with trembling cheare 
Her up be tooke, (too simple and too trew,) 

And oft her kist. At length, all passed feare: 

He set her on her steede, and forward forth aid beare. 


CANTO III. 

•i 

Forsaken Truth long aceken her lova, 

And nmkea the lyon my Ids t 
Mam- 8 blind Dcvolioua mart, and fsb 
In hand of leitcbour vylde. 

Nought is there under heav’ns wide hollowncsse, 

That motes moredeare compassion of mind. 

Then beautie brought t’ unworthie wretched nesse 
Through envies snares, or fortunes froakes uukmd. 

I, whether lately through her brightnes blyud, 

Or through alleageance. and fast fealty, 

Which T no owe unto nil womankyud, 

Feele niv hart perst with so great agony, 

When such 1 see, that all for pitty I could d y. 

And now it is empnssioned so deepe. 

For fairest IJnaea sake, of whom 1 sing, 

That rny frayle eics these lines with teares do stecpe. 
To thinke how she through guyleful liandeling, 
Thougli true as touch, though daughter of a king, 
Though faire as ever living wight was fayre. 

Though nor in word nor aeede ill meriting, 

Is from her knight divorced in despavrc, 

And her dew loves dcryv’d to that vile witches sliayrs. 
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Yet she, most faith full ladie, all this while 
Forsaken, wofull, solltarie mayd, 

Far from all peoples preace^jis in exile, 

In wildemesse and wast fiUT deserts strayd, 

To seeke her knight ; who, subtily betrayd 
Through that late vision which tn enchaunter wrought, 
Had her abandond ; she of nought afrayd, 

Through woods and wagtogs wide him daily sought. 
Yet wished tydinges none of him unto her brought. 

One day, nigh woarie of the yrkesome way, 

From her unhastie beast she did alight ; 

And on the grasse her dainty limbs did lay 
In secrete shadow, far from all mens sight ; 

From her fayre head her jUlet she undight. 

And layd her stole aside : Her angels face, 

As the great eye of heaven, sliyned bright, 

And made a sunshine in the shady place ; 

Did never mortall eye behold such heavenly grace. 

It fortuned, out of the thickest wood 
A rgmping I von rushed suddeinly, 

Hunting full greedy after salvage blood 
Soone as the royall virgin he dia spy. 

With gaping mouth at her ran greedily, 

To have attonce devourd her tender corse ; 

But to the pray when as he drew more ny, 

His bloody rage ns waged with remorse, 

And, with the sight amazd, forgat his furious forse. 

Instead thereof, he kist her weurie feet, 

And liekt her lilly hands with fawning tongj 
As lie her wronged innocence did wcet. 

O how can beautie muister the most strong, 

And simple truth subdue avenging wrong! 

Whose yielded pryde and proud submission, 

Still dreading death, when she had marked long, 

Her hart gan melt in grout compassion ^ 

And drilling t cares did shed for pure affection. 

u Tlie lyon, lord of everie beast in field.” 

Quotli she, “ his princely puissance doth abate. 

And rnightie proud to humble weake does yield, 
Forgetful! of the hungry rage, w hich late 
Him priekt, in pittie of my sad estate: — 

But lie, my lyon, and my noble lord, 

How does ho find in crucll hart to hate 

Her, that him lov'd, and over most adord 

As the god of my hfcP why hath he me abhord?” 
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'Redounding te&ree did choke th ( end of her plaint, 
Winch softly ecehoed from the neighbour wood; 

And, sad to see her sorrowful 1 constraint. 

The kingly beast upon her gazing stood ; 

With pittie calmd, down© fell his angry mood. 

At last, in close hart shutting up her payne. 

Arose the virgin, borne of heavenly brood. 

And to her snowy palfrey got agayne, 

To seeke her strayed champion if she might atlayne. 

• The lyon would not leave her desolate. 

But with her went along, as a strong gard 
Of her chast person, ana a faythfull mate 
Of her sad troubles and misfortunes hard ; 

Still, when she slept, he kept both watch and ward 5 
And, when she wabt, he wayted diligent. 

With humble service to her will prepard: 

From her fayre eyes he took comma mlement. 

And ever by her lookes conceived her intent. 

TiOng she thus travailed through deserts w.vde. 

By which she thought her w&ndnug knight shold pafc. 
Vet never shew of living wight espycle ; 

Till that at length she found the troddep gras. 

In whieh the tract of peoples footing was. 

Under the steepe foot of a mountaine bore ; 

The some she followes, till at last she has 
A dainzel spyde slow-footing her before. 

That on her shoulders sjyi a pot of water bore. 

To whom approaching, she to her gan call. 

To weet, if dwelling-place were nigh at hand: 

But the rude wench her answerd nought at ull ; 

She could not hcare, nor speake, nor understand : 

Till, seeing by her Hide the lyon stand, 

With sudaein feare her pitcher downe she threw 
And fled away: for never in that land 
Face of fayre lady she before did vew*. 

And that dredd lyons looke her cast in deadly hew. 

Full fast she fled, ne ever lookt behynd. 

As if her life upon the wager lay ; 

And home Bhe came, whereas her mother blynd 
Bate in etc rn all night; nought could she say; 

But, suddeine catclnng hold, did her dismay 
With quaking hands, and other signes of feure; 

Who, full of ghastly fright and cold affray, 

Gan shut the dore. By this arrived ITicre 
Dame Una, weary dame, and entrance did roquerei 
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Which when none yielded, her unruly page 
With his rude cl&wes the wicket open rent. 

And let her in: where, of his crucfl rage 
Nigh dead with feare, and faint astonishment, 

Shee found them both in darksome corner pent : 

Where that old woman day and night did pray 
Upon her beads, devoutly penitent; 

Nine hundred Pater nosters every day. 

And thrice nine hundred Aves, she was wont to say 

And, to augment her painefuU penaunce more, 

Thrise every weeko in ashes shee did sitt, 

And next her wrinkled skin, rough sackecloth wore 
And thrise-three times did fast from any bitt; 

But now for feare her beads she did forgetl. 

Whose needlesso drend for to remove away, 

Faire Una framed words and eoiint'naunce fitt ; 

Which hardly doen, at length she gan them pray. 

That in their eotage small that night she rest h»»r may. 

The day is spent; and commeth drowaie mght, 

Wlwm every creature slirouded iB in sleepe; 

Sad LTna downe her lai^a in v* earv plight, 

And at her feete the Ivon watch doth keepe ; 

In stead of rest, she does lament, and weepe. 

For the late losae of her deare-loved knight, 

And sigliea, and grones, and evermore does stcepc 
Her tender breat in bitter tearea all night ; 

All night alie thinks too long, and ofleu lookea for light. 

Now when Aldeboran was mounted hye, 

| Above the ahinie Caaaiopeias chaire, 

And all in deadly sleepe did drow ned lye, 

One, knocked at the dore, and in would fare ; 

He knocked fast, and often curat, and an are. 

That ready entraunce was not at his call ; 

For on his backe a heavy load he bare 
Of nightly steltha, and pillage scverall. 

Which he had got abroad by purchaa criminal! 

He was, to weete, a stout and sturdy thiefe, 

Wont to robbe churches of their ornaments, 

And poore mens boxes of their due reliefe. 

Which given was to them for good intents : 

The holy saints of their rich vestiments 
He did disrobe, when all men curelease slept \ 

And spoild the priests of their habiliments ; 

Whiles none the holy things in safety kept, 

Then he by conning sleights in at the window crept. 
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And all, that he by right or wrong could find. 

Unto this house he brought, and did bestow 
Upon the daughter of this womnn blind, 

Abe asa , daughter of Corccca alow, 

\V7tlTwliome he yi horedome usd that few did know, 

And fed her fatt with feast of offerings, 

And plenty, which in all the land did grow ; 

Ne spared he to give her gold and rings : 

And now he to her brought part of bia stolen thing*, 

Thus, long the dore with rage and threats he bett ; 

Yet of those fearfull women none durst riae, 

?The lyon frayed them,) hirn in to lettj 
He would no lenger stay him to advize, 

But open breakes the dore in furious wi>». 

And entring is; when that diadiunfull beast, 

Encountring fierce, him suddein doth surprize; 

And seizing cruell clawes on trembling brest. 

Under his lordly foot him proudly hath supprest. 

Him booteth not resist, nor succour call, 
llis bleeding hart is in the vengers hand; 

Who streight him rent in thousand peeoes small. 

And quite dismembred hath : the thirsty land 
Dron ke up his life; his corse left on the, strand. 

His fearcfull freeuds weare out the wofull night, 

Ne dare to weepe, nor seeine to understand 
The beavie hap, which on them is alight ; 

Affraid, least to themselves the like misliapen might. 

Now when broad day the world discovered has, 

Up Una rose, up rose the lyon eke; 

And on their former iourney forward pas, 

In vnies unknow no, her wandring knight to seeke. 

With panics far passing that long-wandring Greek e. 

That for his love refused dcit.ve: 

Such were the labours of this lady meoke, 

Siill seeking him. that from her still did five; 

Then furthest from her hope, when most sue weened nye 

Soono as she parted thence, the fearfull twuvne, 

That blind old woman, arid her daughter dear, 

Caine forth; and, finding Kirkrapine there slayne, 

Eor anguish great they gan to rend their heare, 

Aiul beat their brests, and naked flesh to teare : 

And when they both had wept and way Id their fill. 

Then forth they ran, like two amazed deare, 

Halfe mad through malie< and revenging will, 

To follow her, that was the causer of i heir ill: 
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Whome overtaking, they gan loudly bray, 

With hollow houling, and lamenting cry ; 

Shamefully at her rayling all the way, 

And her accusing of dishonesty. 

That was the flow re of faith and chastity: 

And still, amidst her rayling, she did pray 
That plagues, and misohiefes, and long misery. 

Might fall on her, and follow all tho way; 

Ana that in endlease error she might ever Btray. 

But, when she saw her prayers nought prevail©, 

Sheebacke retourned with some labour lost; 

And in the way, as shoe did weepe and waile, 

A knight her mett in mighty armes embost. 

Yet knight was not for all his bragging host ; 

But subtill Archimag, that Una sought 
By traynes into new troubles to have toste : 

Of that old woman tidings he besought, 

If that of such a lady shee could tcllen ought. 

Therewith she gan her passion to renew, 

And cry, and curse, ana rude, and rend her heare, 

Sayihg, that harlott she too lately knew, 

That causd her shed so many a bitter teore; 

And so forth told tfye story of lier fcare. 

Much seemed he to mone her haplesse chaunce. 

And after for that lady did inquero ; 

Which being taught, he forward gan advauuce 

His fair encha unted stood, and eke his charmed launce. 

Kre long he came where Una traveild slow. 

And that wilde champion wayting her besyde; 

Whome seeing such, for dread hee durst not show 
Him selfe too nigh at hand, but turned wide 
Unto an hil; from whence when she him spy do, 

Bv his like-seeming shield her knight b\ name 
Shee weend it was, and towards him gan ride; 

Approaching nigh she wist it was the same; 

Ana with faire lea reft ill liumblosse towards him thee came; 

And weeping said, “All my long-lacked lord, 

Where have ye bene thus long out of nn sight? 

Much feared I to have bene quiglit abhord. 

Or ought have done, that ye displeasen might. 

That should as death unto my dcare heart light* 

For since mine eie your ioyous sight did mis. 

My chearefull day is turna to chearelesse night, 

And eke my night of death the shadow is : 

But welcome now, my light, and shining lampc of blis !” 



28 


THE FAERIE QVEENE. 

He thereto meeting said, “ My dearest dame. 

Far be it from your thought, and fro my wil, 

To thinke that knighthood I bo much should shame. 

As you to leave that have me loved stil, 

Ana chose in Faery court, of meere good wil, 

Where noblest knights were to be found on earth. 

The earth shall sooner leave her kindly skil 
To bring forth fruit, and make eternal derth. 

Then I leve you, my liefe, yborn of hevenly berth. 

“ And sooth to say, why I lefte you so long, 

Was for to seek e adventure in straunge place; 

Where, Archimago said, a felon strong ' 

To many knights did daily worke disgrace; 

But knight he now shall never more deface: 

Good cause of mine excuse that mote yc please 

Well to accept, and evermore embrace 

My faithfull service, that by land and seas 

Have vowd you to defend: now then your plaint appease.* 

His lovely words her aeemd due reoompence 
Of all her passed paines: one loving howre 
For many yeares of sorrow can dispence ; 

A dram of sweete is worth a pound of sow re. 

Shee has forgott how many a woeful st 037c 
For him she late endurd; she speukes no more 
Of past : true is, that tnie love hath no powre 
To looken backe ; his eics be fix t before. 

Before her stands her knight, for whom she toyld so sore. 

Much like, as when the beaten marinere, 

That long hath wandred in the ocean wide, 

Ofte s oua t in swelling Tetliys saltish teare ; 

And long time liaving tand liis tawney hide 
With blustring breath oflieaven, that none can bide, 

And scorching flames of fierce Orions hound; 

Soone as the port from far he has espide. 

His choarfull whistle merily doth sound, 

And Nereus crownes with cups ; his mates him pledg aronndi 

Such ioy made Una, when her knight she found; 

And oke th' enchaunter ioyous seerade no lease 
Then the glad 111 archant, that does vew from ground 




He hurles out vowes, and Neptune oft doth blesae 
Bo forth they past; and all the way they spent 
Discoursing of her dreadful late distresse, 

In *hich he askt her, what the lyon ment ; 

Who told, her all that fell in tourney, as she went. 
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They had not ridden far, when they might see 
One pricking towards them with hastie heat. 

Full strongly arind, and on a courser free» 

That through his fiersnesse fomed all with swoat. 

And the sharpe yron did for anger 
When his Lot ryder spurd his chauued side; 

His looke was sterne, and Becmed still to threat 
Cruell revenge, which he in hart did hyde: 

And on )\is shield Sq$&Ja# in bloody lmes was dyde. 

When nigh he drew unto this gentle payre, 

And saw the red emsse, which the knight did bcare, 
lie burnt in fire; and pan oft sconce prepare 
Himsclfe to bat trill with Ins couched speare. 

Loth was lliat other, anti did faint through fcare, 

To taste th # untryed dint of deadly stecle: 

But yet his lady did so well him cheare. 

That liope of new good hup lie pan to feelo ; 

Bo bent his speare, and spurd his horse with yron hccle. 

But that proud Paynim forw nrd came so fcrce 
Atld full of wrath, that, v uh his sharp-head speare. 
Through vainly crossed shield he quite did perce; 

Anti, had Ins staggering steede not shronkc for fcare, 
Through shield aim body eke he should lurn bcare: 

Yet, so great was the puissance of his push. 

That from his sadlc quite he did him bcare : 

He tombling rudely downe to ground did rush. 

And from his gored wound a well of bloud did gush. 

Dismounting lightly from his loftio steed. 

He to him lept, in minde to reave his life, 

And proudly Haiti : “ Lo, there the worthie meed 
Of him, that slew Sansfoy with bloody knife; 

Henceforth his ghost, freed from repining strife. 

In peace may passon over Lethe lake ; 

When mourning altars, purgd with enimies life, 

The black infernall furies doen aslake : 

Life from Sansfoy thou tookst, Sanaloy shall from thee take.” 

Therewith in haste his helmet pan unlaee, 

Till Una cride, “ O hold that heavie hand. 

Dear sir, wh&t ever that thou be in place : 

Enough is, that thy foe doth v&nguisht stand 
Now at thy mercy ; mercy not withstand ; 

For he is one the truest knight alive. 

Though conquered now ho lye on lowly land; 

And, w hileat him fortune favourd. fayre did thrive 
In bloody field; therefore of life him not deprive.*’ 
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Her piteous wordes might not abate his rage ; 

But, rudely rending up his helmet, would 

Have slayne him'streight ; but when be sees his age. 

And hoarie head of Archimago old, 

His hasty hand he doth amused hold. 

And, halfe ashamed, wondred at the sight; 

For that old man well knew he, though untold, 

In charmes and maffick to have wondrous might; 

Ne ever wont in field, ne in round lists, to fight; 

And said, “ Why Archimaffo, lucklesso s.vre, 

What doc l seer what hard mishap is this, 

That hath thee hethcr brought to taste mine yrcP 
Or thine the fault, or mine the error is, 

Instead of f.»e to wound my friend amis?'* 
lie answered nought, but in a trim nee still lay. 

And on those giulefull dazed eyes of liis 
The eloude of death did sit ; v Inch doen aw ay, 

He left him lying so, ne would no leiiger stuv 

’But to the virgin comes ; who all this while 
Amused stands, berseife so nioekt to see 
Bv him, who has the guerdon of his guile. 

For so misfcigning her true knight to-bee ; 

Yet is she now in more perploxitie. 

Left in the hand of that same Paynirn bold, 

From whom her booteth not at all to flit*: 

Who, by her cleanly garment catching hold. 

Her from her jpalfrey pluckt, her visage to behold 

But her fiers servant, full of kingly aw 
And high disdaine, whenas his soverame dume 
So rudely handled by her foe he saw, 

With gaping iawes lull greedy at him came. 

And, ramping on his shield, did weene tlic same 
Have reft away with his sharp rending ciawes ; 

But he was stout, and lust did uow iuflame 

His oorage more, that from his griping pawes 

He hath his shield redeemd; ana forth Ins swerd he drawee 

O then, too weake and feeble was the forse 
Of salvage beast, bis puissance to withstand 1 
For he was strong, and of so mightio corse, 

As ever wielded speare in warlike hand ; 

And featea of armes did wisely understand. 

Eflaoones he perced through Lis chaufed cheat 
With thciiiijDgjpoint of deadly yron brand, 

And l aunch t hifl lordly hart : with death opprest 
He ror'd aloud, whiles life forsooke his stuDoorne breet. 
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Who now is left to keepe the f6rlorne maid 
F rora raging epoile of lawlease victors will P 
Her faithful] gard remov’d; her hope dismaid ; 

Her selfe a yielded pray to save or spill ! 
lie now, lord of the Hold, his pride to fill, 

With foule reproches and disaakieful 8 night 
Her vildly entcrtaines; and, will or nili, 

Boaros her away uporjiis courser light: 

Her prayers nough&Jfi&Mble : his rage is more of might. 

And all the wav, with great lamenting paine, 

And piteous plaintes, she filleth his dull eares, 

That stony hart could riven have in twaine ; 

And all the wav she wetts with flowing ten ns ; 

But he, enrag’d with rancor, nothing heares. 

Her servile beast yet would not. leave her so. 

But follow s her far off, ne ought he feares 
To be part aker of her wandring w oe : 

More mild in beastly kind, then that her beastly foe. 


" CANTO IV. 

To sinfull lions of Vrydo Duoss- 
n guyil«*.s the luitlilull knight , 

Wlifre, brothers death to wmik, Sansloy 
Doth chaleng him to fight. 

V oi’NG knight whatever, that dost nrnies professe, 

And through long labours huntest alter fame, 

Beware of fraud, beware of fieklenessc. 

In choice, and chaimpc, of tliy deare-loved dame; 

Least thou of her believe too lightly blame, 

Aud rash misweening doe thy hart remove : 

For unto knight there is no greater shame, 

, Then lightnesse and inconstancic in love; 

That doth this Redcrosse knights ensainple plainly prove. 

i 

! Who, after that ho had faire Una lorue. 

Through light misdeeming of her loiultie ; 

And false Duessa in her sted had borne, 

Colled Fidess*, and so Bupposd to be ; 

Long with her traveild ; till at last they see 
A goodly buildipff* bravely garnished; 

The house of migntie prince it seeind to bo $ 

And towards it a broad high way that led. 

Ail bare through peoples feet, which thetne* travelled 
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Great troupe® of people traveild thetherward 
Both day and night, of each degree and piaoe 
But few returned, having Reaped hard, 

With balefuU beggery, or foule disgrace ; 

Which over after in most wretched caae, 

Like loathsome lazars, by the hedges lay. 

Thether Duessa badd him bend Ins pace; 

For she is wcarie of the toilsom wayj 
And also nigh consumed is the lingrmg day. 

A stately pallace built of squared bricke, 

Which cunningly was without morter laid, 

Whose wals were high, but nothing strong nor tlu«ji)i 9 
And gol Jen foile all over them displ&id, 

That purest skye with brightness© they dismaiu: 

High lifted up wore many loftie towres, 

And goodly' galleries far over laid. 

Full of faire windowos and delightful bowres; 

And on the top a diall told the timely bowres. 

It Mas a goodl> heapo for to behould, 

And spake the praises of the workmans wittj 
But full great pittic, that so faire a mould 
Hid on so weake foundation ever silt: 

For on a sandic hill, that still did flitfc* 

And fall away, it mountin' *a R full hie: 

That every breath of heav^.1 sliaked itt ; 

And all the hinder partes, that few could spie. 

Were ruinous and old, but painted cunningly. 

Arrived there, they paBsed in forth right ; 

For still to all the gates stood open wide : 

Yet charge of them was to a porter hight, 

Cald Malvenu, who entrance none deuide; 

Thence to the hall, w hich w as on every sied 
With rich array and costly arras dight; 

Infinite sortes of people did abide 

There waiting long, to win the wished sight 

Of her, that was the lady of that pallace Dright. 

By them they passe, all gazing on them round. 

And to the presence mount ; whose glorious vew 
Their fray le amazed senses did confound. 

In living princes court Done ever knew 
Such endlesse richesse, and bo sumpteous shew; 

He Persia selfe, the nourse of pompous pride, 

Like ever saw: and there a noble crew- 
Of loids and ladies stood on ever side, 

Which, with their presence fayre, the plaoe much beautlfyde. 
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High above all a clotli of was spred, 

And a rich throne, as Bright as sunny days 
On which there sate, most brave embellished 
With royal! robes and gorgeous array, 

A may den queene that shone, as Titans ray. 

In glistring gold and porelesse pretious stone; 

Yet her bright blazing beautie did assay 
To dim the brightnesse of her glorious throne, 

As envying her selfo, that too exceeding shone: 

' Exceeding shone, like Phoebus fayrest cliilde, 

| That did presume his fathers fyrie wayno, 

' And flaming mouthes of steedes unwonted wilde. 
Through highest heaven with weaker hand to rayne, 
Proud of such glory and advancement vayne, 

, While flashing beames do doze has feeble eyen, 

1 He leaves the welkin way most beaten playno, 

And, rapt with whirl mg wheelcs, inflames the skyen 
With fire not made to burne, but fayrely for to snyue. 

So proud she shyned in her princely state, 

Ix>oking to heaven; for earth she did disdayne: 

And sitting high; for lowly she did hate: 

Lo, underneath her scornefull fecte was layne 
A dreadful! dragon with an hideous trayne; 

And in her hand shie held a nun-hour bright. 

Wherein her face she often vewed fuyne, 

And in her selte-lov’d semblance took delight; 

For she was wondrous faire, as any living Wight 

Of griesly Pluto she the daughter was. 

Ana sad Proserpiua, the queene of hell; 

Yet did she think© her pearolosse worth to pas 
That parentage, with pnde so did she aw ell ; 

And liiuiidring love, that high in heaven doth dwell 
And v\ iuld the world, she elaymed lbr her syre; 

Or if that any else did love excell ; 

For to the highest she did still aapyre; 

Or, if ought higher were then that, dul it desyre. 

And proud Lucifera men did her call. 

That niudo her selfe a queene, aud crow ml to be; 

Vet rightfull kingdom© she had none at all, 

Ne heritage of native soveraintie; 

Hut did usurpe with wrong and tyrannic 
Upon the scepter, which she now did hold: 

Ne tyild her realme with lawes, but pollicie, 

And strong adyiz&ment of six wizards o ld. 

That with their counsels bad tier kingdom© did uphold. 

D 
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Boone as the elfin knight in presenoe came, 

And false Duessa, seeming lady fayre, 

A gentle husher, Vanitie ov name, 

Made rowme, and passage for them did prepaire: 

So goodly brought them to the lowest stayre 
Of her high throne ; where they, on humble knee 
Making oboyeaunee, did the cause declare, 

Why they were come, her roiall state to see, 

To prove the wide report of her great maiestee. 

With loftie eyes, halfe loth to look© so lowe. 

She thanckea them in her disdainefull wise; 

Ne other grace vouchsafed them to showe 
Of prin cease worthy ; scarse them bad arise. 

Her lordes and ladies all this while devise 
Themselves to setten forth to straungers sight: 

Some frounce their curled heare in courtly guise; 

Some prancke tlieir ruffes ; and others trimly dight 
Their gay attyre: each others greater pnde does spiglit 

Goodly they all that knight doe entertnyne, 

Bight glad with him to have increnst their rrew; 

But to Duess’ each onehmiselfc did payne 
All kmdnesse and fu ire courtcsic lo shew; 

For in tliat court whvlomc her well they knew: 

Yet the stout Faery mongst the nuddest crowd 
Thought all their clone vmne in knight lie vew, 

And that great prineease too exceeding prowd. 

That to strange knight no better countenance ollowd. 

Suddein upriseth from her stately place 
The roiall danio, and for her roche did call: 

All hurtlen forth; and she, with princely pace, 

As fairo Aurora, in her purple pall. 

Out of the east the davning day doth call, 

So forth she comes; her bright nes brode doth blaze. 
The heapes of people, thronging in the hall, 

Doe ride each other, upon her to gaze : 

Her glorious glitter and light doth alL mens eics amaze 

So forth she comes, and to her coche does olyme, 
Adorned all with gold and girlonds gay. 

That seemd as fresh as Flora in her prime; 

And strove to mutch, in roiall rich array, 

Great Iunoes golden chayre: the which, they say, 

The gods stand gazing on, when she does ride 
To loves high houa through heavens bras-paved way 
Draw rie of fayre pecocks, that exccll in pnde, 

|| And foil of Argus eyes ther tayles disprodden wide. 
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But this was drawne of six unequall beasts, 

On which her six sage oounseUours did tyda. 

Taught to obay their beetiail beheasts, 

With like conditions to their kindes applyde j 
Of which the first, that all the rent dia guyde, 

Was sluggish Idlenesse, the nourse of Sin; 

Upon a slouthfull asse he chose to ryde, 

Arayd in habit blacke, and amis thin ; 

Like to an holy monck, the service to begin. 

And in his hand his portesse still he bare. 

That much was wornerbut therein little redd; 

For of devotion he had little care. 

Still drownd in sleepe, and most of his daies dodd*. 
Scarse could he once uphold his heavie hedd, 

To looken whether it were night or day. 

May seeme the wayne was very evil ledd. 

When bucIi an onenad guiding of the way. 

That knew not, whether right lie went or else astraw 

From worldly cares himsclfe he did esloyne, 

And greatly shuimod manly exercise; 

From everie worke he clialenged essoyne, 

For contemplation sake: yet otherwise 
Hib life be led in lawlesse riotise; 

By which he grew to grievous malady : 

For in his lustlesse limbs, through evill guise, 

A shaking fever raignd continually: 

Such one was Idlenesse, first of this company. 

And by his side rode loathsome Gluttony, 

Deformed creature, on a filthie swyne; 

His belly was upblowne with luxury. 

And eke with fatnesse swollen were his eyne; 

And like a crane his neck was long and fyne, 

With which he Bwallowed up excessive feast. 

For want whereof poore people oft did pyne: 

And all the way, most like a brutish beast. 

He spued up his gorge, that all did him detcast 

In greene vine leaves he was right fitly clad; 

For other clothes he could not wear for h#«te: 

And on his head an yvie girland had, 

From under which last trickled downe thi? Bweat . 
Still as he rode, he somewhat still did eat, 

And in his hande did beare a b ouzimi can, 

Of which he Bupt so oft, that on his seat 
His dronken corse he scarse upholden cans 
In shape and life more like a monster then a man. 

x> 8 
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Unfit he wu for any worldly thing, 

And eke linkable onoe to attire or go; 

Not meet to be of counaell to a king. 

Whose mind in meate and drinke was drowned so, 
That from his trend he seeldome knew his fo : 

Full of diseases was his carcas blew, 

And a dry dropsie through his flesh did flow, 

Which by xnisaiet daily greater grew : 

Such one was Gluttony, the second of that crew. 

And next to him rode lustfull Lechery 4 
Upon a bearded goto, whose ragged hears. 

And wholly eies, (the signe of gelosy,) 

Was Tike the person selie, whom he did beare: 

Who rough, and blacke, and filthy, did appeared 
Unseemeiy man to please fair ladies eye: 

Yet he of ladies oft was loved deare 
When fairer faces were bid Rtanden by : 

O who does know the bent of womens fantasy t 

In a greenc gowne lie clothed was full faire. 

Which underneath did hide his filthincsse; 

And in his hand a burning Imrt he bare, 

Full of vaine follies and new^fttaglenosse: 

For he was false, and fraugEfwitL fiekTencsae; 

And learned had to love with secret lookes; 

And well could daunce; and sing with ruefulnesse; 
And fortunes tell ; and read in Wing bookes : 

And thousand other waies, to bait lus fleshly hook os. 

Inconstant man, that loved all he saw. 

And lusted after all, that he did love; 

Ne would his looser life be tide to law, 

But ioyd weake w emens hearts to tempt, and prove 
If from their loyall loves he might them move: 
Wliich lew dues tild him with reproaehftill pain 
Of that foule evili, which all men reprove, 

That rotts the marrow, and consumes the braine : 
Such one was Lechery, the third of ail this trains. 

And greedy Avarice by him did ride. 

Upon a camel 1 leaden all w ith gold: 

Two iron coffers hong on cither side. 

With precious metall full as they might hold; 

And in his lap an heap of coine ne told; 

For of his wicked pelf his god he made, 

And unto hell himselfe for money sold ; 

Accursed usury was all his trade; 

And right and wrong ylike in equall ballaunce waide. 
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His life was nigh unto deaths dor© ypWie ; 

And tbred-bare cote, and cobled shoes, hee ware; 

Ne scarae good morsel 1 all his life did taste ; 

But both from backe and belly still did spare, 

To fill his bags, and richesee to compare ; 

Yet child® ne kinsman Living had he none 
To leave them to ; but thorough daily care 
To get, and nightly feare to lose his owne. 

He led a wretched life, unto himself® unknown©. 

Most wretched wight, whom nothing might suffise; 
Whose greedy lust did Lacke in greatest store; 

Whose need had end, but no end eovetise; 

Whose welth was want; whose plenty made him porej 
Who had enough, vett wished ever more; 

A vile disease; and eke in foote and hand 
A grievous gout tormented him full sore; 

That well he could not touch, nor goe, nor stand : 

Such one was Avarice, the fourth of this faire band 1 

And next to him malicious Envy rode 
Upon a ravenous wolfe, and still did c haw 
Between his ennkred teeth a venomous - tode. 

That all the poison ran about his chaw; 
lint inwardly lie chawed his g»j;ie maw 
At neibors welth, that made him ever sad; 

For death it was, when any good he saw; 

And wept, that cause of weeping none lie had; 

But, when he beard of liarme, he wexod wondrous glad 

All in a kirtln of discolourd flay 
He cjothed was, ypaynted full of eies ; 

And in liis bosome secretly there lay 
An hatcfull snake, the winch his tail® uptyes 
In many folds, and mortall sting implyes : 

Still as he rode, he giiosht his teeth to see 
Those heapes of gold with griple Covetyse, 

And grudged at tlie great feueitee 
Of proud Lucifera, and his owne oompauee. 

lie hated all good workes and vert nous deeds, 

And him no loss®, that any like did use; 

And, who with gratious bread the hungry feeds, 

His almes for vs ant of faith he doth accuse: 

So every good to bad he dotli abuse : 

And eke the verse of famous poets witt 
He does backebite, and spightfull poison spues 
From leprous mouth on all that ever writt : 

Such one vile Envy was, that lift® in row did sitt 
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And him beside rides fierce revenging Wrath, 

Upon a lion, loth for to be led; 

And in his hand a burning brood he hath, 

The which he brandisheth about his bed: 

II is cies did hnrle forth s paroles fiery red, 

And stared atcrue on all that him beheld; 

As ashes pule of hew, and seeming ded ; 

And on lus dagger still his hand he held. 

Trembling through hasty rage, when choler in him swetd 

His jmffin raiment all was staind with blooJ 
Which he hadspUt, and &U to rags yrent; 

Through unadnzed ras lines wozen wood ; 

For of his hands he had no governement, 

No car'd for blood in his avengSment : 

But, when the furious fitt was overpast, 

His crucll facts he often would repent; 

Yet, wilfull man. he never would forecast. 

How many miscliieves should ensue his heedless© hast 

Full many mischief©* follow cruell Wrath ; 

Abhorred* Bloodshed, and tumultuous Strife, 

Unmanly Murder, and unthrifty Scath, 

Bitter Despight with BancourB rusty knife; 

And fretting Griefe, the enemy of life : 

All these, and many evils moe haunt Ire, 

The swelling Splene, and Frenzy raging rife. 

The shaking Bulsey, and Frmmppa (Irn : 

Such one was Wrath, the last of this ungodly tire. 

And, after all, upon the wagon beame 
Bode Sathan with a smarting whip in hand. 

With which he forward lasht the laesy temc, 

So oft as Slowth still in the mire did stand. 

Huge routs of people did about them band, 

Showting for joy ; and still before their way 
A foggy jnist had covered all the land ; 

And, underneath their feet, all scattered lay 

Dead sculls and bones of men whose life had gone astray 

So forth they marchen in this goodly sort, 

To take the solace of the open aire, 

And in fresh flowTing fields themselves to sport: 

Emongst the rest rode that false lady faire. 

The foule Duessa, next unto the chair© 

Of proud Lucifer’, as one of the traine : 

But that good knight would not so nigh repair©. 

Him selfe estraunging from their iovaunoo vaine, 

Whose fellowship seemd far linf tt for w arlike swain#. 
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80, having solaced themselves n spare 
With nleasaunce of the breathing fields yfed, 

They narke retourned to the princely place; 

Whereas an errant knight in armcs yeled. 

And heathnish jineld, therein with letters red 
Was wrilf Sant toy, they new arrived lind: 

Enflam’d with fury and Here hardy lied, 
lie seomd in hart to harbour thoughts unkind. 

And nourish, bloody vengcaunoe in his bitter mind. 

Who, when the shamed shield of Blaine Sansfoy 
lie spide with that same Fary champions page, 

Bewraying liim that did of late destroy 
Ilia &aest brother; burning all with rage, 

He to him lept. and that same envious gage 
Of victors glory from him snacht away : 

Hut th* Elfin k* night, which ought that warlike wage, 
Disdaind to loose the meed lie wonne in fray; 

And, him rencountrmg fierce, reskew d the noble pray. 

Therewith they gan to burden greedily, 

Hedoubted battaile ready to darravn*., 

And clash their shields, and sfifttre-Cheir swords on by ; 
That with their sturre they troubled all the traine: 

Till that great queene, upon eternal I name 
Of high displeasure that ensewen might, 

Conmuiu ruled them tlieir fury to reframe; 

And, if that either to that shield had right. 

In equall lists they should the morrow' next it fight. 

“ Ah, dearest dame/* quoth then the Paynim bold, 
u Pardon die error of enraged w iglit, 

Whome great griofe made forget! the raiues to hold 
Of reasons rule, to see tins recmumt kniglit, 
f y J knight, but troachour full of false dispight 
And shameful treason,) who through guile hath slayn 
The prowcst knight that ever field did fight. 

Even stout Sansfoy, (O, who can then refrayn!) 

Whose shield he beares reuverst, the more to heap disdayn. 

" And, to augment the glorie of hiB gpUe, 
llis dearest Jove, the faire Fidessa, loe 
Is there possessed of the tray tour vile; 

Who reapes the harvest sowen bv his foe, 

Sowen in bloodie field, and bought with ivoe : 

That — brothers hand shall denrely well requight. 

So be, O Queene, you equall fin our sliovve.” 

Him litle answerd th’ angry Ellin knight; 

He never meant with words, but swords, to plead his right: 
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But threw his gauntlet, as a sacred plodg, 

His cause in combat the next day to try : 

80 been they parted both, with harts on edg 
To be aveng’d each on his enimy. 

That night they pas in ioy and iollity, 

Feasting and courting both in bowre and halli 
For steward was excessive Gluttony, 

That of his plenty poured forth to all : 

Which doen, the chamberlain Slowth did to rest them o*UL 

Now whenas darksome night had all displayd 
Her coleblacke curtein over brightest skye ; 

The warlike youthes, on dayntie couches layd. 

Hid chace away sweet sleepe from sluggish eye. 

To muse on meanes of hoped victory. 

But whenas Morpheus had with leaden maoe 
Arrested all that courtly company. 

Uprose Duessa from her resting place. 

And to the PaynimB lodging comeB with silent pace: 

Whom broad awake she Andes, in troublous fitt, 
Fore-casting, how his foe lie might annoy ; 

And him amoves with speaches seeming fitt s 
“ All, deare Sansioy, next dearest to Sansfoy, 

Cause of my new griefc, cause of my new ioy ; 
loyous, to see his ymage in mine eve. 

And greevd, to thmke how foe did him destroy, 

That was the flowre of grace and chevalrye ; 

Lo, his Fidcssa, to thy Becret faith 1 flye." 

With gentle wordeB he ran her fayrely greet. 

And bad say on the secrete of her hart : 

Then, sighing soft ; “ I learne that little sweet 
Oft tempred is,” quoth she, “ viith mueliell smart: 

For, since my brest was launcht w r ith lovely dart 
Of deare Sansfoy 1 never ioyed howre, 

But in etemall woes my weaker hart 
Have wasted, loving him with all my powre, 

And for his sake have felt full many an hea^y stowm 

“ At last, when perils all I weened past. 

And hop'd to reape the crop of all my care 
Into new woes unweeting 1 was east 
By this false jWk>Tj * ho unworlhie ware 
His worthie shielT ehom he with guileful] snare 
Entrapped slew, and brought to shameful! graves 
Me silly maid away with him he bare, 

And ever since hath kept in daiksnsn cave , 

For that I would not yeeld that to Bansfoy I gam 
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" Bui since faire sun no liatli sperst tliat lowring olowd, 

And to my loathed life now shewea some light, 

Under your beanies 1 will me safely shrowd 
From arcaded storme of his disdu.infu.il spight : 

To you th* inheritance belongs by right 
Of brothers prayse, to you eke ionges his love. 

Let not his love, let not his restlesse sp right, 

Be un reveng'd, that calles to you above [move.** 

From wanoring {Stygian shores, where it doth endlesss 

Thereto said he, “ Faire dame, be nought dismaid 
For sorrowes past ; their griefe is with them gone. 

Ne yet of present periil be afTraid ; 

For needlesBe feare did never vantage none; 

And helplesse hap it booteth not to mono. 

Dead is Sans foy, liis vitall paines arc past, 

Though greeved ghoBt for vengeance deep do gronet 
lie lives, that shall him pay his dewties last. 

And guiltie Eliin blood shall sacrifice in hast.” 

“ O. but I feare the fiekle freak es," quoth slier, 

“Of Fortune false, and oddes of arims in field.” 

“ Why, Jame," quoth he, “ what oddes ean ever bee 
Where both doe fight alike, to win or yield?” 

“ Yea, but," quoth she, “ ho beares a charmed shield, 

And eke enchaunted armes, that none ean peree; 

Ne none can wound the man, that does them wield." 

“ Charmd or enchaunted," answerd he then force, 

“ I no whitt reek ; ne you the like need to reheree. 

“ Hut, faire Fidessa, sithens Fortunes guile, 

Hr mimics powre, hath now eaptived you, 

Boturne from whence ye came, and rest a while, 

Till morrow next, that I the Elfe subdew, 

And with Sans foy es dead dowry you endew.” 

“Ay me, that is a double death," she said, 

“ With proud foes sight my sorrow to renew : 

Whore ever yet I be, my secret aide 

Shall follow you." So, passing forth, she him obaid. 
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CANTO V. 

1 he faith full koight in equall field 
SuNlewes hi* faithlewte foe; 

Whom false Duewa save*, and 
His cure to hell does go*. 

Tnx noble hart that harbours vertuous thought. 

And is with childe of glorious great intent. 

Can never rest, untill it forth have brought 
Th' eternal] brood of glorie excellent. 

Such restless? passion did all night torment 
The flaming corage of that Faery knight, 

Hevizing, how that doughtie tumament 
"With greatest honour be atcliicven might: 

Still did he wake, and still did watch for dawning light 

At last, the golden oriental] gate 
Of greatest heaven gan to*open fayre, 

And Phoebus, fresh as hrydegrome to his mate. 

Came dauneing forth, shaking his deavrie hay re; 

And hurld his glistring Warns through gloomy ayre. 

A\ liich when the wakeful Fife perceiv'd. eti eight way 
He started up. and did him selfe prepayre 
In sunbnght armes, and battailous array; 

For with that Pagan proud he conibatt will that dor. 

And forth he comes into the commune hall ; 

Where earely waite him many a gazing eye. 

To weet what end to straunger knights may falL 
'IT ore ninny mi list rales inaken melody. 

To drive aw ay the dull melancholy ; 

And many bardcs, that to the trembling chord 
Can tune their timely voices cunningly; 

And many chroniclers, that can record 

Old loves, and w arres for ladies doen by many a lor A 

fioone after conies the cruell Sarnzin, 

In woven maile all armed warily; 

And sternly lookes at him, who not a pin 
Hoes care for look e of living creatures eye. 

They bring them wines of Greece and Arnby, 

And daintie spices fetch from furthest Ynd, 

To kindle heat of eorage privily; 

And in the wine a solemne oth they bynd 
T* observe the sacred lawes of arums, that are aasynd. 
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At last forth comes that far renow mod queenc* 

With royall pomp and princely maiestie 
She is y brought unto a paled greene, 

And placed under stately ennupee, 

Tlie warlike fcates of both those kniglita to see. 

On th’ other side in ail mens open vew 
Duessa placed is, and on a tree 
Sansfoy his shield is hanpd with bloody hew: 

Both those, the lawTeli girlonds to the victor dew. 

A shrilling trompott sownded from on hye, 

And unto Dattaill bad themselves addresse: 

Their shining shieldes about their wrestes they tye* 

And burning blades about their heades doe bless e. 

The instruments of wrath and heavinesse: 

Willi greedy force each other doth assayle. 

And strike so fiercely, that they do impresse 
Deepe dinted furrowes in the battred mayle : 

The yron walles to ward their blowes are weak and fraile. 

The Surnzin was stout and wondrous strong. 

And In-aped blowes like yron hamYners great; 

For afler blood and vengeance he did long. 

The knight was liers, and full of you tidy heat. 

And doubled strokes, like dreaded thunders threat! 

For ail for praise and honour did he fight. 

Both stricken stryke, and beaten both doe beat; 

That from tlieir shields forth flyeth firie light. 

And helmets, he wen deepe, shew marks oi ei tlicrs might 

So tli' one for wrong, the other strives for right: 

As when a gryfon, seized of his pray, 

A dragon fiera encountrclk in his flight, 

Through widest nyre making his ydle way, 

That would his rightfull ravine rend away: 

With hideous horror both together smiglit. 

And souco bo sore, that they the heavens affray : 

The wise soothsayer, seeing so sad sight, 

Tli* amazed vulgar telles of warres and mortal fight. 

Both* one for wrong, the other strives for right; 

And each to deadly shame would drive his foe: 

The cruell steelo bo greedily doth bight 
In tender flesh, that streames of blood down flow ; 

With whioh the armes, thatearst so bright did show, 

Into a pure Vermillion now are dyde. 

Great ruth in all the gazers harts did grow , 
fleeing the gored woundes to gape bo wyde, 

That victory they dare nob wish to either side. 
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At last the Payn'im chaunst to cast his eye. 

His suddein eve, flaming with wrath full tyre. 

Upon his brothers shiela, which hong thereby: 

Therewith redoubled was hiB raging yre, 

And said ; “ Ah ! wretched sonne of wofufl syre, 

Doest thou sit way ling by blacke Stygian lake. 

Why lest here thy shield is haugd for victors hyreP 
Ana, sluggish german, doest thy forces slake 
To after-send ms foe, that him may overtake P 

“ Go, caytive Elfe, him quickly overtake, 

And soone redeeme from hiB long- wandring woe: 

Goe, guiltie ghost, to him my message make, 

That 1 his shield have quit from dying foe/* 

Therewith upon his crest he stroke him so, 

That twise he reeled, readie twise to fall : 

End of the doubtful! baitaile deemed tho 
Tlie lookers on; and lowd to him gan call 
The false Duessa, “ Thine the sliield, and I, ond ad J" 

Soone as the Faerie heard liis ladie speake, 

Out of his swownmg dreame he gan awake; 

And quickning faith, that erst was woxen weake, 

The creeping deadly cold away did shake; 

Tho mov d with wrath, and shame, and ladies sake. 

Of all attonee he east aveng’d to bo. 

And with so’ exceeding furie at lnrn strake, 

Tliat forced him to stoune upon his knee: 

Had he not stouped so, lie should have cloven bee. 

And to him said; “Goe now, proud miscreant, 

Thyselfe thy message do to german deare; 

Alone he, venndrmg, thee too long doth want: 

Goe say, his foe thy shield with his doth beare/’ 

Therewith liis lieavie hand he high gan reare. 

Him to have slaine; when lo! a dnrkesome clowd 
Upon him fell; he no where doth appeare. 

But vanisht is. The Elfe him calls alowd. 

But answer none receives ; the darknes him does slirowd. 

In haste Duessa from her place arose, 

And to him running savd; “ () prowx»st knight 
That ever ladie to her love did chose. 

Let now abate the terrour of your might, 

And quench the flame of furious dospight 
And bloodie vengeance: lo ! th* infermill p owres, 

Covering your foe with cloud of deadly night. 

Have borne him hence to Blutoes baleful! bowret: 

The conquest yours ; I yours; the shield and glory yours I" 
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Not all so satisfide, with greedy eye 
He sought, all round about, his thirsty blade 
To -bathe in blood of faithlesse enimy; 

Who all that while lay hid in secrete shade : 

Ife standee amazed how he thence should fade. 

4ft last the trumpets triumph sound on hie 
And running heralds humble homage made, 

, Greeting him goodly with new victories 
1 And to him brought the shield, the cause of enmitie. 

Wherewith he goeth to that soveraine queen© ; 

And, falling her before on lowly knee. 

To her makes present of his service seene ; 

Which she accepts with thankcs and goodly gree. 
Greatly advauncing his great chevalree: ' * 

So marcheth home, and by her takes the knight. 
Whom all the people foilowe with great glee. 
Shouting, and clapping all their hands on hight, 
That all the avre it fils, and Ayes to heaven bright. 


Home is ho brought, and lajd in sumptuous bed: 
Where many skilful l leaches him abule 
To salve his hurts, that yet still freshly bled. 

In wine and oyle they wash lus woundes wide, 
And softly pan enibalme on everie side. 

And all the while most heavenly melody 
About the bed sweet musicke did divide, 

Him to beguile of griefe and agony: 

And all the while Ducssa w ept full bitterly. 


As when a woarie traveller, that strayes 
By muddy shore of broad seven -mouthed Nile, 
Unweeting of the nerdlous wandring wayes, 

Doth meet© a cruell craft ic crocodile, 

Which, in false griefe liyding his liarmefull guile, 
Doth weope full sore, and sheddeth U nder tearea; 
The foolish man, that pities all this while 
His mournefull plight, is swallowed up un wares; 
Forget full of his ou ne that niindes an others cares. 


8o wept Duossa untill eventyde, 

That shyning lampes in loves high house were light: 
Then forth she rose, ne lenger ftould abide; 

But comes unto the place, where th’ hethen knight, 

In slombring swownd nigh voyd of vitall spnght. 

Lav cover’d with inchauuted cloud all day: 

Whom when she found, as she him left in plight. 

To wayle his wofull case she would not stay. 

But to the easterne ooast of heaven makes speedy way. 
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Where griesly Night, with visage deadly sad. 

That PhcBbus ohearefull face durst never vew, 

And in a foule blacke pitchy mantle clad. 

She findes forth comming from her darksome mew; 
Where she all day did hide her hated hew. 

Before the dore her yron charet stood, 

Already harnessed for iourhey new. 

And cole-blacke steedes yborne of hellish brood. 

That on their rusty bits did ohamp, as they were wood 

Who when she saw Duessa, sunny bright, 

Adornd with gold and iewelis shining cleare, 

She greatly grew amazed at the sight. 

And th’ unacquainted light began to feare ; 

(For never did such brightnes there appeare;) 

And would have backe retvred to her cave, 

Untill the witches speach sne gan to heare. 

Saying; “ Yet O thou dreaded dame, I crave 
Abyde, till I have told the message which I have. 

She stayd ; and forth Duessa gan proceed c ; 

“O thou, most auncient grandmother of all, 

More old than love, whom thou at first didst breede. 

Or that great house of gods ctelestiall ; 

Which wast begot in Dwmogorgons hall. 

And sawst the secrets of the world unmade; 

Why suffredst thou thy nephewes deare to fall 

With Elfin sword most shamefully betradeP 

Lo, where the stout Sansioy doth sleepe in deadly shade 

“And, him before, T saw with bitter eyes 
The bold Sansfoy shrinck underneath his spo&re ; 

And now the pray of fowles in field he lyes, 

Nor way Id of friendes, nor luyd on groning beare. 

That whylome was to me too dcarely deare. 

O ! what of gods then boots it to be borne. 

If old Aveug lcs sonnes so evill henreP 
Or *'ho'5bafl not great Nightes children seorne. 

When two of three her nephews are so fowle forlorne Y 

“ Up, then ; up, dreary dame, of darknes queene ; 

Go, crayther up the reliques of thy race ; 

Or else goe, them avenge ; and let be seene 
That dreaded Night in brightest day hath place, 

And can the children of fayre Light deface.” 

Her feeling spcaches some compassion mov'd 
In hart, and chaunge in that great mothers face : 

Yet pitty in her hart was never prov’d 

fill then j for ervermore she hated, never lov’d : 
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And said, 14 Deare daughter, rightly may I tew 
The fall of famous children born or mee. 

And good successes, which their foes enaew : 

But who can turne the stream© of destmee, 

Or breake the eliavne of strong neoesaitee, 

Which fast is tvde to loves eternall seat? 

The sonnes of Day he favoureth, I see, 

And by my ruines thinks to make them great: 

To make one great by others iosse is bad excheat. 

44 Yet shall they not escape so freely all ; 

For some shall pay the price of others guilt : 

And ho, the man that made Sansfoy to Tall, 

Shall with his owne blood price that he has apili. 

But what art thou, that telstof nephews kilt r 
44 1, that do seeme not I, Duessa amo," 

Quoth she, “ how ever now, in garments gilt 
And gorgeous gold arrayd, I to thee came ; 

Duessa I, the daughter of Doceipt and Shame.*' 

Then, bowing dow ne her aged backe. she kist 
The wicked witch, saying, “ In that fa\ re face 
The false resemblaunce of Deceipt. 1 wist. 

Did closely lurke ; yet so true-seenmig grace 
It carried, that 1 scarse in darksome plaee 
Could it discern©; though I the mother bee 
Of Falsliood. and roote of Duessaes race. 

O welcome, child, whom I have longd to see. 

And now have scene unw ares ! Lo, now I goe with thee." 

Then to her yron wagon see betakes, 

And with her beares the fowle welfavourd witch: 

Through mj rkesome aire her ready way she makes. 

Her tw r yfolaTeme (bf which two blacke as pitch, 

And two were browne, yet each to each unLich) 

Did softly swim away, ne ever stamp 

Unlesse she chaunst their stubborne mouths to twitch ; 

Then, foaming tao^ their bridles they w'ould c hamp, 

\nd trampling tholino clement would fiercely ramp. 

8o well they sped, that they be oomo at length 
Unto the place'Tw hereas the Paynim lay 
Devoid of outward sence and native strength, 

Coverd with charmed cloud from vew of day 
And sight of men, sinco his late lucklesBe fray. 

His cruell woundes with gjuddy bloud oongeald 
They binden up bo wisely as they may. 

And handle softly, till they oan be heald: 

Bo lay him in her oharett, close in night conceal cL 
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And, all the while she stood upon the ground. 

The w&kcfull dogs did never oease to bay; 

As giving warning of th’ unwonted sound, 

With which her yron wheeles did them affray. 

And her darke pries iy looke them much dismay 
The messenger of death, the ghastly owle, 

With drery shriekes did also her bewr ay ? 

And hungry wolves continually didhow lo 
At her abhorred face, so filthy and so fowle. 

Thence turning backe in silence soft they stole. 

And brought the heavy corse with easy pace 
To y&wmng guile of fWp A semuaiiole ; 

By that same hole an entraunce, darke and b&c& 

\\ ith smoake and sulphur hiding all the place, 

Descends to hell : there creature never past. 

That backe retourned without heavenly grace; 

But dreadfull furies, which their chaines have brast. 

And damntxi sprights sent forth to nmkc ill men aghast* 

By that same way the direfull dames doe drive 
Their moumefull cliarct, lild with rusty Mood, 

And downc to Blutoes house are come bihve : 

Which passing through, on every side them stood 
The trembling ghosts w ith sad amazed mood, 

Cliattrmg their iron teeth, and staring wide 
W ith stonie eies ; and all the hellish 
Of fee mis mfcrnall llockt on every side. 

To gaze on erthly wight, that with the Night durst nde. 

They pas the bitter waves of Acheron, 

Where many soules sit w ailing woefully ; 

And come to fieri flood of Bhlcgeton, 

W hereas the damned glmstes in Torments fry, 

And with sharp shrilling shnekes doe bootlessc txy, 
Cursing high love, the which them tlnther sent 
The hoiis of emlJesse Bainc is built thereby, 
lu which ten thousand sorts of punishment 
The cursed creatures doe eternally torment. 

Before the threshold dn ad full Cerberus 
His three deformed in ads did lav along. 

Curled with tiiousand udders venomoiiH ; 

And idled forth his bloody limning tong: 

At thunfhe gan to reare his bristles strong. 

And felly guarre, until! L)ayi*s enemy 

Did him appease; then downc his taile he hong. 

And suffered them to passen quietly: 

For she La hell and heaven had power equally. 
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There was lxion turned on a wheele, 

For darin*T®ffipT the qneene of heard* to sin i 
Arid Sis yphus an huge round stone did reele 
Againstan mil, ne might from labour Jig ; 

There thirsty T antalu s hong by the chin * 

And Titjus fed avultur on his maw ; 

Tvphaitts'ibynti were stretched on a gin ; 

Theseus ooudemnd to endleese slouthby law j 
And fifty sisters water in leke vessels draw. 

They, all beholding worldly wights in place. 

Leave off their worlco, unmindfull of their smart, 

To paae on them; who forth by them doe pace, 

Till they be some unto the furthest part; 

AVhcre was a cave ywrought by wondrous art, 

Deepe, darke, uneasy, dolefull. eomfortlesae, 

1 n which sad far apart 

I iTiprisond was in clmines remedilesse; 

lor that Hippolytus rent corse lie did redresse. 

ITippolytus a iolly huntsman was, 

Tnat wont in cliarett ehace the foming bore: 

He all his peeves in beauty did surpas : 
lhif ladies love, as louse of time, forbore; 

II h wanton stepdame loved him the more; 

11 it. when she saw her offred sweets refusd, 
ller love she turnd to hate, nnd hitn before 
His father fierce of treason false uccusd. 

And with her gealous termes his open cares abusd; 

Who, all in rage, his sea-god syro besought 
Some cursed vengcaunco on his sonne to cast: 
hrom surging gulf two monsters streight were brought 
^ it li dread whereof his chrtemg stoedes aghast 
liotlt cliarett swifte and huntsman overcast. 

H is goodly corps, on ragged cliffs yrent, 

AN’ as quite dumienibrod, and his members cliast 
Scattered on every mount nine os he went. 

That of Ifippolytus was lefte no raonimont. 

ILs cruel 1 stepdame, seeing what was donne. 

Her wicked dates with wretched knife did end. 

In death avowing th’ innocence of her sonne. 

AVhich hearing, his rash syre began to rend 
Hm heare, and hasty tong that aid offend : 

Jim, gathering up tbe reliques of his smart, 

Ip Dianes meanea who was 11 ippolyta frond, 

1 hem brought to ^Twnilnpr that by his art 
Did heale them all agoiue, and ioyned every part. 
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Such wondrous science in mans wifct to rain 
When love avizcLthat could the dead revive, 

And fates efpirecTcouid renew again, 

Of endlesse life he might him not deprive; 

But unto hell did thrust him him downe alive. 

With flashing thunderbolt y wounded sore ; 

Where, long remaining, he did alwaies strive 
Himselfe with salves to health for to restore, 

And slake the heavenly Are that raged evermore. 

There auncient Night arriving, did alight 
From her nigh-weary wayuo, and in her armes 
To Aesculapius brought the wounded knight: 

Whom having softly disaraid of armes, 

Tho gan to him discover all his harmes, 

Beseeching him with prayer, and with praise, 

If either salves, or oyfes, or herbes, or charmes, 

A fordonne wight from dore of death mote raise, # 

He would at her request prolong her nephews daies. 

u Ah dame,” quoth he, “ thou temptest, me in vaint* 

To dare the thing, which dail.v yet T row , 

And the old cause of ray continued pamc 
With like attempt to like end to renew 
Is not enough, that, thrust from heaven dew. 

Here endlesse penaunce for one fault I pay , 

But that redoubled crime with vengeaunee new 

Thou biddest me to eeke ? can Night defray [ Day P* 

The wrath of thuudring love, that rules both Night and 

‘ Not so,” quoth she ; “ but, sith that heavens king 
From hope of heavcu hath thee excluded qutght. 

Why fearest thou, tliat canal not hope for thing ; 

Ana fearest not that more thee liurLen might. 

Now in the powre of everlasting Night? 

Goe to then, O thou for renowmed son no 
Of great Apollo, sliew thv famous might 
Jn medicine, that els hath to thee woutic 
Great pains, and greater praise, both never to be doono.” 

Her words pre valid ; and then tlio learned lcoch 
His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay, 

And all things els the which his art did teach ; 

Which having seene, from thence arose away 
The mother of dredd Darknesse, and let stay 
Aveugles sonne there in the leaches cure ; 

And, Dacke retourning, took her wonted way 
To ronne her timely race, whilst Phoebus pure 
In westerne waves his weary wagon die 1 reoure. 
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The false Duosso. leaving novous Night, 
he turn d to stately pallaee of Dame Pryde; 

Where when she came, she found the Faery knight 
Departed thence ; albee (his woundijs wyde 
Not throughly heald) unready were to ryde. 

Good cause he had to hasten thence away ; 

For on a day his wary dwarfe had spyde 

Where, in a dungeon deepe, huge nombers lay 

Of cay tire wretched thralls, that way led night ani day ) 

(A ruefull sight as could be seene with eie ;) 

Of whom he learned hod in secret wise 
The hidden cause of their captivitie ; 

How mortgaging their lives to Covetise, 

Through wastfuU pride and wanton riotise. 

They were by law of that proud tyrannease, 

Provokt with Wrath and Envyes false surmise. 

Condemned to that dongeon mercilesse, 

Where they should live in wo, and dye in wretchcdnesse. 

There was that great proud l^ing of Babylon, 

That would comnell all nntinnrto adore 
And him, as onely God, to call upon ; 

Till, through eclestiall doome thrown out of dore. 

Into an oxc he was transformd of yore. 

There also was king Crocus. that enliaunst 
His hart too high through his great richesse store; 

And proud Antiochus, the which advaunst 

His cursed hand gainst God. and on his altares da»ujat. 

And, them long time before, great Nimrod was, 

That first the world with sword ancHTrirwaiTayd ; 

And after him old Nimus far did pas 
In princely pomp, of all the world obayd. 

There also was that might Le monarch layd 
Jjow under all, yet above all in pride. 

That name of native syre did fowle upbrayd, 

And would as A mmons sonne be magnifide : 

H ill, scorn d of God aTftl man, a sharaefull death he dide 

All these together in one h^ape were throwne, 

Jake carkases of beastes m u archers stall. 

And, in another corner, wide were strowne 
The Antique ruins of the Romanes fall : 

Great Romulus, the grand syre of them all 
Proud Tarquin ; and too lordly Lentulus ; 

Stout Scipio ; and stubborne HannJFall ; 

Ambitious Sylla ; and sterne Marius ; 

High Caesar; great Pompey ; and fiers Antonios 
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Amongst these mightie men were wemen mixt, 

Proud wemen, vaine, forgetful] of their yoke : 

The bold Semiramis, whose sides transfixt 
With sonnes own blade her fowle reproches spoke: 
Fa t yre Sthen obma. that her selfe did choke 
With wilfuli chord, for wanting of her will ; 
High-minded Cleopatra, that with stroke 
Of aspes sting her selfe did stoutly kill : 

And thousands moc the like, that did that dougoon fill. 

Besides the endlesso routes of wretched-Lhr&lles, 

Which thcther were assembled, day by day. 

From all the w orld, after their wotull fallea 
Through wicked pride and wasted wclthea decay. 

But most, of all w hich in that dongeon lay, 

Fell from high princes courtes, or ladies bowres ; 
Where they in ydle pomp, or wanton play, 

Consumed had their goods and thriftlesse howres, 

And lastly thrown themselves into these heavy stowres 

Whose case whenas the careful dwarfe had tould, 

And made cnsnmplc of their mourn full sight 
T'nto his maister, he ne longer would 
There dwell in pcrill of like pninefull plight, 

But earely rose ; and, ere that dawning light 
I liscovered had the world to heaven wydt\ 

He by a privy posterin' tooke his flight. 

That of no envious eyes he mote be spyde : 

For, doubt lesse, d< nth enscwd if any him desen de 

Searse could he footing find in tliat fowle way, 

F or many corses, like a great lay-stall, 

( )f murdrt d men, which there fb strewed laj 
Without remorse or decent funerall ; 

Which, al through that great Princesee Pride did fall* 
A nd came to shameful! end : and them hesydo, 

F >rth rvding underneath the castell wall, 

A dunghill of dead carcases he spyde ; 

The dreadful] spectacle of that sad House of Prydc 
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CA-NTO VL 

?pora lBwlc««e lust by wondrooa gru* 

Fifre Una la releaat ; 

Whoroe aalragc nation does adorn, 

And learnes her wiaa beheaxt. 

As when a ship, that Ayes fay re under sayle. 

An hidden rocke escaped hath un wares, 

That lay in waite her wrack for to bewaile ; 

The mariner yet halfe amazed stares 
At perill past, and yet in doubt ne dares 
To loy at his foolhappie oversight : 

So doubly is distreet twixt ioy and cares 
The dreadleaae corage of this Elfin knight. 

Having esoapt so sad unsamples iu his sight. 

Vet sad he was, that his too liastie speed© 

Tin- fuyre Duess* had first him leave behind ; 

And yet more sad, that Una, his deare tim'd. 

Her truth had stavnd with treason so unkind , 

Vet cry me in her could never creature find . 

Hut for his love, and for her owne self© sake. 

She wandred had from one to other Ynd, 

Him for to seeke, ne ever would forsake : 

Till her unwnres the tiers Samdoy did overtake : 

Who, after Archimagoes fow le defeat, 

Ix»d her away into a forest wilde ; 

And, turning wrathful fyre to lust full heat. 

With beastly sin thought her to have detilde. 

And made the vessall of his pleasures vilde. 

Vet first ho east by treatie, and by traynes, 

Her to persuade that stubborn fort to yilde ; 

Eor greater conquest of hard love ho gaynes. 

That workce it to his will, then he that it constraints. 

With fawning wordes lie courted her a while ; 

And, looking lovely and oft sighing sore, 

Her coustant hart did tempt with diverse guile: 

Hut wordes. and lookes, and sighes she did abhore ; 
As rock of diamond steel fast evermore. 

Vet, for to feed his fyrie lust full eyo, 

He snateht the vele that hong her face before: 

"ben gan her beautie shyne as brightest skye, 

And burnt his beastly hart t'onforee her chastitye. 
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So when he saw his flatt’ring arts to fayle. 

And subtile engines bett from batteree ; 

With greedy force he gun the fort asaavlc, 

Whereof he weend possessed soone to bee 
And win rich snpoile of rans&ckt chastitee. 

Ah heavens ! that doe this hideous act behold. 

And heavenly virgin thus outraged see. 

How can ye vengeance iust so long withhold, 

And hurle not flashing flames upon that Parnim bold? 

The pitteous mayden. care full, coinfortlesse. 

Does throw out thrilling shriekes, and shrieking crycs, 
(The last vaine helpe of weinens greate distresse,) 

And with loud plamtcs impdrtuneth the akyes ; 

That molten starres doe drop like weeping eyes j 
And Phoebus, flying so most shameful sight, 

His blushing face in foggv cloud implyea. 

And hydcA for shame. What witt of mortal wight 
Can now devise to quitt u thrall from such a plight! 

Kternall Providence, exceeding thought. 

Where none appeared can make her sclfe a way \ 

A «ondrous way it for this lady wrought, 

From Ivons elates to plucke the gryped pray. 

Her shrill out crycs ana shriekes so loud aid bruy, 

That all the wot sics and forestes did resound : 

A troupe of burnt -a and satyres far away 
Within the wood were daunoing in a rownd. 

Whiles old Sylvanus slept in shady arbor snwnd . 

Wlio, when they heard that pitteous strained voice. 

In haste forsooke their rural! merriment. 

And ran towardea the far rcbownded novw, 

To weet what wight so loudly did lament. 

Unto the place they come incontinent : 

Whom when the raging Sarazin espyde, 

A rude, miahapen, monstrous rablcmrnt, 

AVliose like he never saw, lie dural not byde ; 

Put got his ready steed, and fust away gan ryde. 

The wyld wood-gods, arrived in the place, 

There find the virgin, doolfull, desolate, 

With ruffled ray men ts.* and fay re bluhbrvd face. 

As her outrageous foe had left her late *, 

And trembling yet through feare of former hatei 
All stanu amazed at so uncouth sight. 

And gin to pittie her unhappio state ; 

All stand astonied at her beautv bright. 

In their rude eyes unworthy of so wofull plight. 
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She. mere amaxd, in double dread doth dwell, 

Ana every tender part for feare does shake : 

As when a greedy wolfe, through hunger fell, 

A seely lamb far from the iloek does take, 

Of whom he meanes-his blood y feast to make, 

*A lyon spyes fast running towards him, 

The innocent pray in host he dot's forsake ; 

Which, quitt from death, yet quakes in every lim 
W r ith chaunge of fearc, to see the lyon looke so grim. 

Such fcareftill fitt aasaid her trembling hart , 

Ne worde to speak e, nc ioyut to move, she had s 
The salvage nation feele her secret smart. 

And read ner sorrow in her eount’nanoc sad; 

Their frowning forheads, with rough homes yclad 
And rustiek horror, all asyde doe lay ; 

And, gently greuuing, show a senihlanee glad 
To comfort her; and, feare to put away. 

Their backward-bent knees teach her humbly to obay. 

The doubtfull dam sell dan* not yet commit! 

Her sinde person to their barbarous truth ; 

Hut still twixt feare and hone ainazd di»es sitt. 

Late learnd what hanne to hasty trust onsu’th : 

They, in compassion of her tender youth, 

And wonder of her beaut ie soverayne. 

Are wonne with pitty and unwonted ruthj 

And, all prostrate upon the lowly plaync, [faync. 

Hoe kisse her feete, and fawne on her with count’nauec 

Their harts she ghesseth by their humble guise. 

And yieldes her to extremitie of time : 

So from the ground slie frarlesse doth arise. 

And walketli forth without suspect of crime : 

They, all as glad as bi riles of loyoun pry me, 

Thence led her forth, about her dauncing round, 

Shouting, and singing all a shepheards ryme; 

And with greene nraunches stroking all the ground. 

Do worship her as queone w itET olive girlond eround. 

And all the way their merry pipes they sound, 

That all the woods with double echo ring ; 

And with their homed feet doc wcare the ground. 

Leaping like wanton kids in pleasant spring. 
s o towards old Sylvanos they her bring; 

Who, with the noyau awaked, oommeth out 
To weet the cause, his wcakc steps governing 
And aged limbs on cypressc stj^lfo^tout ; 
kud with an yrie twyne his ffaste is girt about. 
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Far off ho wonders what them makes so triad, 

Or Bacchus merry fruit they did invent, 

Or Qybeles franticke rights 'have made them mad: 

They, drawing nigh, unto their god present 
That flowre of fayth and beautie excellent : 

The god himselfe, vewing that mirrhour rare. 

Stood long amaz’d, and burnt in his intent : 

His owne fayre Dryopo now ho thinks not faire, 

And Pholoe fowle, when her to this he doth compnira. 

The wood-borne people fall before her flat. 

And worship her as goddesse of the wood; 

And old Sylvanus selfe bethinkes not, w hat 
To thinke of wight so fayre ; but gazing stood 
In doubt to deeme her borne of earthly orood : 

Sometimes dame Venus selfe he seemes to see; 

But Venus never had ho sober mood 
Sometimes Pinna he her takes to be; 

But misseth bow and shaftes, and buskins to her knee. 

By vew of her he ginneth to revive 
Etis ancient love, and dearest Ovparissc ; 

And calles to mind his pour trait u re alive. 

How fayre he was, and yet not fayre to this ; 

And how lie slew with glauncing dart amisae 
A gentle hynd, the which the lovely boy 
Dia love as life, above all worldly blisse: 

For gnefe w hereof the lad n’ould after ioy ; 

But pynd away in anguish and sclfewild annoy. 

The wooddy nymphes. faire Hamadryades, 

Her to behold do tliether runne apfiee ; 

And all the troupe of light-foot N aiad( s 
Flocke all about to see her lovely face : 

But, when they vowed have her heavenly grace. 

They envy her in their malitious mind, 

Ana fly away for fearo of fow le disgrace : 

But all the Satyres scorne their woody kind. 

And henceforth nothing faire, but her, ou earth tl eY And. 

Glad of such lucke, the luckelesse lucky inayd 
Pid her content to please their feeble eyes , 

And long time with that salvage people Bta.i d. 

To gather breath in many misery es : 

During which time her gentle wit she plyes. 

To teach them truth, which i.orsliipt her in \ainr f 
ind made her tli’ image of idolntn os : 

But, when their bootlcsse zealo she did restrayne 

From her own worship, they her asse would worship fajn. 
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It fortuned, a noble warlike knight 
By iust occasion to that forrest came 
To seeke his kindred, and the lignage right. 

From whence he took© his wcl-descrved name* 

He had in armos abroad wonuc muchel] fame. 

And fild far lands with glorie of his might; 

Plain©, faithfull, true, and enimy of shame, 

And ever lov’d to fight for ladies right: 

But in vaine glorious fray os he litle did delight. 

A satyres sonne yborne in forrest wyld, 

By straungc adventure as it did betydc, 

And there begotten of a lady myld, 

Fayre Thyamis, the daughter of Labryde; 

That was tu sacred bandes of wedlocke t>do 
To Tlierion, a loose, unrulv swavne, 

Who had more ioy to raunge the forrest wvde, 

And ehase the salvuge beast i t h busie pavne. 

Then serve his ladies love, and waste m pleasures vayne. 

The forlorn© ma\ d did v* ith loves longing burne. 

And could not laeke her lovers company ; 

But to the uood she goes, to serve her tumo, 

And seek© her spouse, that from her still does tly 
And followes other game and venery: 

A satvre chaunst her wandring for to find©: 

Ynd, kindling coles of lust in brutish eye. 

The loyall UnkeS of wedlocke did unlmule. 

And made her person thrall unto his beastlv kind. 

So long in secret cabin there he held 
Her captive to his sens u all debyre; 

Till that with timely fruit her belly aw eld. 

And bore a boy unto that salvage syrc : 

Thou home he su fired her for to re tyre ; 

For ran some leaving him the late-borne childe: 

Whom, till to ryper years he gau as pyre, 

He nousled up in life and manors wilde, 

Hmongst wild beastes and woods, from laws of men exilde 

For nil he taught the tender ymp, wns but 
To banish couardize and bastard feare : 

His trembliug hand he would him force to put 
l pon the lyou and the rugged beare; 

Ami from the she-beares teats her w helps to toare; 

And eke wyld roring buls he v oidd him make 
To tame, and rydo their backes not made to beare; 

And the r obuetf o* in flight to overtake ; 

that erene beast for feare of him did lly and quake. 
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Thereby so fearlease and so fell he grew, 

That his owne syre and. maister of his guise 
Did often tremble at his horrid vew ; 

And oft, for dread of hurt, would him advise 
The angry beostes not- rashly to despise, 

Nor too much to provoke : for he would learne 
The lyon stoup to him in lowly wise, 

(A lessou hard,) and make the libbard sterpe 
Leave roaring, when in rage heTor revenge did earne. 

And, for to make his powre approved more, 

Wyld beastes in yron yokes he would compell* 

The spotted panther, and the tusked bore. 

The pardale Bwift, and the tigr6 cru^ll. 

The antelope and wolf, both tiers and fell ; 

And them constraine in equall te me to draw. 

Such ioy he had their stubbome harts to quell, 

And sturdie courage tame with dreadfull aw % 

That his beheast they feared, as a tyrans law. 

His loving mother came upon a day 
Unto the woodos, to see her Little sonne ; 

And chaunst unwares to meet him jh the way, 

After his sportes and cinell pastime donne ; 

When after him a lyonesse did runne. 

That roaring all with rage did low'd renuere 
Her children deare, whom he away h?ul w'onne: 

The lyon whelpes she saw how he did heart*. 

And lull in rugged arines w ithouten childish feare. 

The fearefuli dame all quaked at the sight, 

And turning backt* pun fust to fly away ; 

Untill, with love revolt 1 from value ad right, 

She hardly yet pers waded w as to stay, 

And then to him these womanish words pan say; 

“ Ah, Satyrane, my deurlmg and iny ioy, 

For love of me leave oil* this dreadfull play ; 

To dally thus with death is no fit toy : 

Go, find some other play-fellowos, mine own sweet boy.** 

In these and like delightes of bloody game 
He trayned was, till ryper years he raught; 

And there abode, why 1st any beast of name 
Walkt in that forrest, whom he had not taught 
To feare his force : and then his courage haught 
Desvrd of forreine foemen to be knowme, 

And far abroad for straunge adventures sought ; 

In which his might was never overthrown®; 

But through ul Faery lond his famous w orth w as blow no. 
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Yet evermore it was his manner faire, 

After long labours and adventures spent, 

Unto those native woods for to repaire, 

To see his syro and oflspring auncient. 

And now he tliethcr came for like intent; 

Where he unwares the fairest Una found, 

Straunge lady, in so straunge habiliment, 

Teaching the Satyres, which her sat around, 

Trow sacred lore, which from her sweet lips did redound. 

He wondred at her wisedoino hevenly rare, 

Whose like in womens witt he never knew ; 

And, when her curteous deeds he did comparts 
Gan her admire, and her sad sorrowes row. 

Blaming of Fortune, w hich such troubles threw, 

And ioyd to make proofo of hei^cruelty 
On gentle dame, so hurtlesso and so trow. 

Thenceforth he kept her goodly compauy, 

And Jcamd her discipline of faith and verity. 

But she, all vowd uutu the Itedcrosse knight, 

His wandring perill closely did lament. 

Ne m this new ocquuiutuunce could delight; 

But her dean' heart w ith anguish did torment. 

And all her witt m secret counsels spent, 

IIuw to escape. At last in privy wise 
To Satyrane she shewed her intent ; 

Who, glad to gam such favour, gau dense. 

How with that pensive maul he best might thence arise. 

So on a day, when satyres all w ere gone 
To do their service to Sylvan us old. 

The gentle virgin, left behmde alone, 

He led away with eornge stout and bold. 

Too late it was. to satyres to be told, 

Or ever hope recover her againc ; 

In vaine ho seekes that, having, cannot hold, 
bo fast lie earned her with carefull panic. 

That they the woods uro post, and come now to the piaino 

The better part now of the lingring day 
They traveud had, when os they far espide 
A weary wight forwandring by the way; 

And towards him they gan in hast to ride, 

1 o weete of new T os that did abroad betyde, 

Or tidings of her knight of the ltedcrosse; 

But he, them Bpying gan to tnrne asyde 
r or feare, as Beeind, or for some feigned losse ; 

More greedy they of newos fast towards him do erosse. 
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A silly man, in simple* weedes forworne, 

And soild with dust of the long dried way; 

His sandal es were with toilsome travell torne. 

And face all tand with scorching sunny ray, 

As he had trayeild many a sommers day 
Through boyling sands of Arabic and Ynde; 

And in his nana a Iacobg statle, to stay 
His weary limbs upon; and eke behind 
Eifl scrip did hang, in which his needments he did bind. 

The knight, approaching nigh, of him inquerd 
Tidings of warre, and of adventures new ; 

Buf, warres, nor new adventures, none he herd. 

Then Una gan to aske, if aught he knew 
Or heard abroad of that her champion trow, 

That in his armour bare a sroslet red. 

“ Ay me ! deare dame,” nuoth he, “ well may I row 
To tell the sad sight which mine eies have red , 

These eies did see that knight both living and eke ded.'* 

That cruell word her tender hart so thrikl, 

That suddein cold did ronne through every vaine. 

And stony horrour all her sences fild 

With dying fitt, that downe she fell for paine. 

The knight her lightly reared up agaiue. 

And comforted with eurteous kind relief© : 

Then, wonne from deuth, she had him tellen plamc 
The further processe of her hidden griefe: 

The lesser pangs can beare, who hath endurd the chief 

Then gan the pilgrim thus ; “ I chauust this day. 

This fatall day, that shall T ever rew, 

To see two knights, m travell on my way, 

(A sory sight,) arrauug’d in batteill new. 

Both breathing vengeaunce, both of wrathfull hew 
My fearefull flesh did tremble at their strife, 

To see their blades ho greedily ijnbrew, 

That, dronke wdtk blood, yet thristccl after life : [knife." 
What more ? the ltedcrosse kniglit was siainc with Baynim 

* Ah ! dearest lord,” quoth she, ,f how might that bee, 

And he the stoutest knight, that wonnoP” 

“ Ahl dearest dame,” quoth he, 41 how might I see 
The thing, that might not be, and yet was donneP” 

“ Where is,” said Satyrane, 44 that Faynims sonne, 

That him of life, and us of ioy, hath reftc P” 

44 Not far away,” quoth he, “ he hence doth wonne, 

Foreby a fountain©, where I late him left {cleft* 

Washing his bloody wounds, thAt through the steefe wep 



THE FAERIE QUEENS . 

Tlierewith the knight then marched forth in hast, 
Whiles Una, with huge heavinesse opprest. 

Could not for sorrow follow him so fast ; 

And soone he came, as he the place had ghest , 
Whereas that Fagan proud liitnselfe did r5SF“ 

In Becret shadow by a fountaine side; 

Even he it was, that earst would have supprest 
Faire Una; whom when Satyrane espide, 

With foule reprochfull words he boldly him defide* 

And said ; “ Arise, thou cursed uiiscreaunt, 

That hast with knightlesse guile, and trechcrous train, 
Faire knighthood fowly shamed, and doost vaunt 
That good kniirht of the Redcrosse to have slain: 

Arise, and with like treason now maintain 
Thy guilty wrong, or els thee guilty yield.” 

The Sarazin, tins hearing, rose amain, 

And, catching up in haste his three-square shield 
And shining helmet, soone him buckled to the field ; 

And, drawing nigh him, said; “Ah ! misborri Elfe. 

In evill hourc tli.\ foeB thee hither sent 
Anothers wrongs to wreak unon thy selfe: 

Yet ill thou blamest me, for having blent 
My name with guile and traitorous intent : 

That RedcrosBe knight, perdie, I never slew; 

Hut had he beenc, where erst his arms were lent, 

Tli" enchaunter vaine his errour should not rew: 

Hut thou his errour shalt, l hope, now proven trow.” 

Therewith they gan, both furious and fell. 

To thunder blowes, and fiersly to assuile 
Each other, bent his emmy to quell ; 

That with thoir force they pcrst both plate and maile. 
And made wide furrowes in their fleshes fnule, 

That it would pi tty any living eie: 

Large floods oi blood adowne their sides did raile ; 

But floods of blood could not them satisfies 

Both honpred after death ; both ohose to win; or die. 

80 long they fight, and full revenge pursue. 

That, fainting, each themselves to brealhen lett; 

And, offce refreshed, battell oft renue. 

As when two bores, with ranelinjf malioe mott. 

Their gory sides fresh bleeding fiercely frett; 

Til breathlessc both themselves aside retire. 

Where, foming wrath, their cruell tuskes they whett. 
And trample tn earth, the whiles they may respire; 
Then backe to fight againe, new breathed and entire. 
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So ficrsly, a Leu these knights had breathed once. 

They g&n to fight retourne ; increasing more 
Hieir puissant force, and cruel] rage attonce, 

With neaped strokes more hugely than before; 

That with their drery woundes, and bloody gore. 

They doth deformed, scarsely could bee known. 

By this, sad Una fraught with anguish sore, 

Led with their noise which through the aire was thrown 
Arriv’d, wher they in erth their fruitles blood had sown. 

Whom all so soonc as that proud Sarazin 
Espide, he gan revive the memory 
Of his leud lusts, and late attempted sin; 

And lefte the doubtfull battel hastily, 

To catch her, newly oflred to his eie: 

But Satyrane, with strokes him turning, staid. 

And sternely bad him other business plie 
Then hunt the steps of pure unspotted maid: 
Wherewith he al enrag d these bitter speaches said, 

“O foolish faeries sonne, wliat fury mad 
Hath thee ineenst to hast thy dolefuil fateP 
Were it not better 1 that lady had 
Then that thou hadst repented it too lat-eP 
Most scncelesse man he. that himselfo doth hah* 

To love another: Lo th(»n, for thine ayd. 

Here take thy lovers token on thy pate.” 

So they to fight; the whiles the royall tnayd 
Fledd farre away, of that proud Puynim sore afrayd. 

But that false pilgrim, which that leasing told 
Being in deed old Archimage, did stay 
In secret shadow all this to behold ; 

And much reioiced in their bloody fray : 

But, when he saw the dam sell passe away, 

He left his stond, and her pursewd apace, 

In hope to bring her to her last decay. 

But for to tell her lamentable caoe, 

And eke ibis battels end, will need another plaoe 
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CANTO VIT. 

‘Hie Rederosne knlprM is captive made 
By gyaunt proud opprcHt : 

Prince Arthure meeta with Una great- 
ly with those newee distrest. 

What man bo wise, what earthly witt bo ware. 

As to discir the crufiy cunning traine, 

By which Deceit doth rnaske in vi sour faire, 

And cast her colours died deep in grain©, 

To seome like Truth, whose shape she well can faine, 

And fitting gestures to her purpose frame, 

The guiltlesae man with guuo to entertaineP 
Great maistresse of her art was that false dame. 

The false Ducssa, cloked with Fidessaes name. 

Who when, returning from the drery Night, 

She found not in that perilous Hons of IVyde, 

Where she had left the noble Redcrosse knight. 

Her hoped pray; she would no lenger bvde, 

But forth she went to seeke him far and wyde. 

Ere long she fownri. whereas lie wcarie sate 
To rest him selfe, forebv a fountain syde, 

Disarmed all of jron-coted plate; 

And by his side his steed the grassy forage ate. 

Hee feedes upon the cooling shade, and bayos 
His sweatie forehead in the breathing wynd. 

Which through the trembling leaves full gently playes. 
Wherein the ehearefull birds of sundry kynd 
1 >oe chaunt sweet musick, to delight liis mynd : 

The witch approching gan him fay rely greet, 

And with reprocli ol earelesnes unkynd 
l T pbrayd, for leaving her in place unmeet, 

AY ith fowle wordB tempring faire, soure gall with hony sweet 

Unkindnesse past, they gan of solace treat. 

And bathe in pleasaunce of the ioyous shade, 

A Much shielded them against the boyling heat, 

And, with greene bough es decking a gloomy shade. 

About the fountaine like a girlona made; 

Whose bubbling wave did oyer freshly well, 

Ne ever would through fervent summer fade: 

The sacred nymph, which therein wont to dwell, 

Was out of Dianes favor, as it then befelL 
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The cause was this: One day, when Phtebe fayre 
With all her band was following the chacc. 

This nymph, quite tyr’d with heat of scorching ayw. 

Sat downe to rest in middest of the race : 

The goddesae wroth gan fowly her disgrace, 

And Dadd the waters, which from her aid flow, 

Be such a%she her selfe was then in place. 

Thenceforth her waters wexed dull and slow; 

And all, that drinke thereof, do faint and feeble grow 

llereof this gentle knight un wee ting was; 

And, lying downe upon the sandie grade, 

Dronke of the streamer as cleare as cfinstall glas; 
Eftsoones his manly forces gan to fayle, 

And mightie strong was turnd to feeble frayle. 

Bis chaungcd powres at first themselves not felt; 

Till cradled cold his corage gan assay le, 

And cheareful blood in fayntnes chill did melt. 

Which, like a fever fit, through all liis bodie swelt 

Yet goodly court he made still to his dame, 

Pourd out in loosnesse on the grassy grownd, 

Both carelesse of his health, and of his fame: 

Till at the last he heard a dread full sowikI, 

Which through the uood loud bellowing did rebownd. 
That all the earth for terror seemd to slntke, 

And trees did tremble. Th’ Elfe, there* ith astownd, 
Upstarted lightly from his looser make. 

And his unready weapons gan in hand to take. 

But ere he could his armour on him dight. 

Or gett his shield, his monstrous cm my 
With sturdie steps came stalking in his sight, 

An hideous geaunt, horrible and hyt\ 

That with Ins tallnesse seemd to threat the skye; 

The ground eke groned under him for dreed: 

His Hying like saw never living eye, 

Ne durst behold ; his stature dul exceed 

The hight of three the tallest sonnes of mortall seed. 

The greatest Earth his uncouth mother wus, 

And blustring Aeolus his boasted syre; 

Who with his breath, which through the world doth pas, 
Her hollow womb did secretly inspyre. 

And fild her hidden caves with stormio yre. 

That she conceiv’d; and trebling the dew time. 

In which the wombes of wemcn do expyre, 

Brought forth this monstrous masse of earthly slyme, 
Puft up with emptie wynd. and fild with sinful! cryme. 
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So growen great, through arrogant delight, 

Of th’ high descent whereof he was y borne, 

And through presumption of hi* matclilesse might. 

All other powres and knighthood he did seorne. 

Such now he mareheth to this man forlorne, 

And left to losse; his stalking steps are stayde 
Upon a snaggy oke, which he hau tome 
Out of his mothers bowelles, and it made 
His mortall mace, wherewith his focraen he diamayde 

That, when the knight he spyde, lie- gan advauuce 
With huge force and insupportable mayne, 

And towardes liim with dreadfull fury praunce; 

Who haplease, and eke liopelesse, all in vaine 
Did to him pace sad battaile to darrayue, 

Disarmd, disgraste, and inwardly dismayde; 

And eke so faint in every ioynt and vayne, 

Through that fraile fountain, which him feeble made. 

That scarsely could he weeld his bootlesse single blade 

The geaunt strooke so innynly mcrcilesse. 

That could have overthrowne a stony towre ; 

And, were it not hevenly grace that* did him blessc, , 
lie had beene ponldred nil, as thin as tiowre; * * ' ' v 
But he was wary of that deadly stowre, 

And lightly lept from underneath the blow ; 

Yet so exceeding was the villeins powre 
That with the winde it did him overthrow, 

And all his sences stoond, that still he lay full low. 

As when that divelish yron < ngin, wrought 
In deepest hell, and framd b> Furies skill, 

With windy nitre and quick sulphur fraught, 

And ramd witlfbollet. mwnd, ordamd to kill, 

Concoiveth fyre ; the heavens it doth till 

With thundring noyse, and all the ay re doth chokt. 

That none, can breath, nor see, nor heare at will, 

Through smouldry cloud of duskish stmeking smoke; 

That th’ only breath him daunts, who hath escapt the stroke. 

So daunted when the geaunt saw the knight, 

His hcavic hand he heaved up on hye. 

And him to dust thought to have battred quigliL 
Untill Duessa loud to liim gan crye; 

“ O great Orgoglio, greatest under sky e, 

Oh ! hold thy mortall hand for ladies sake ; 

Hold for my sake, and doe him not to dye, 

But vanquisht thine etern&ll bondslave make, 

And me, thy worthy meed, unto thy leimn take."' 

r 
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Tie hearkned, and did stay trom further bonnet, 

To gayne so goodly guerdon as she spake : 

So willingly she came into his armes. 

Who her as willingly to grace did take, 

And was possessed of his newfound make 
Then up he tooke the slorabred sencelesse corse ; 

And, ere he could out of his swowne awake, 

Him to his castle brought with hastie forse, 

And in a dongeon doope him throw without remorFe 

From that dav forth Du^ssa was his deare. 

And highly honourd in his liaughtie eye. 

He gave her gold and pnrplo nail to weare. 

Ana triple crowne sot on her head full hye. 

And her endow’d with royall maiestye: 

Then, for to make her dreaded more of men, 

And peoples harles with awfull terror tye, 

A monstrous boast ybredd in filthy fen ~ 

He chose, which he had kept longtime in darhsom den 

Such one it was. os that ronowmed snake 
Which groat Aleidi in Stromona slew, 

Long fostred in the filth of Lerna lake: 

Whoso many licados out-budding ever now 
Did breed him cndlesse labor to subd ow. 

But this same monster much more ugly was ; 

For seven great heads out of his body grew ! 

An yron brest, and back of sealy bras, 

Ana all embrewd in blood hits eyes did shine as gin*. 

His tayle was stretched out in wondrous length. 

That to the bans of hevenly gods it raught; 

And with extorted pnwro, and borrow'd strength, 

"The ever burning lamps from thence it brought. 

And prowdly threw to gropnd, as things of naught 

And underneath his filtliv feet did tioad 

The sacred t hinges, and holy bcastes foretaught. 

Upon this dreadfiill beast with sevenfold head 
He sett llie false Duessa, for more aw’ and dread. 

The wofull dwarfo, which s*,w r his maisters fall, 
(Whiles lie had keening of his grasing steed,) 

And valiant knight become a caytive thrall; 

When all was past, tooke up his forlorne weed : 

His mightie armour, missing most at need ; 

His silver shitld, now idle, mafeterlessc; 

His poynant speare, that many made to bleed; 

The rueful moniments of heavinesse ; 

And with them all departes, to tell his great distress 


ftlE FAERIE QUEENt. 

He had not travaild long, when on the way 

He wofhll lady, wofull Una met 

Past flying from that Paynims greedy pray, 

Whilest Satyrane him from pursuit did let ; 

Who when her eyes she on the dwarf had set. 

And saw the signes that deadly tydingos spake, 

She fell to ground for sorrowfull regret, 

And lively breath her sad brest did forsake; 

Vet might her pitteous hail be seen to pant and quake. 

The messenger of so unliappie newes 

Would faine have dyde; dead was his heart within 

Yet outwardly some little comfort shewes : 

At last, recovering hart, he does begin 
To rub her temples, and to chaufc her chin, 

And everie tender part does tosse and tumo: 

So hardly he the fitted life does win 
Unto her native prison to retourne. 

Then gins her grieved ghost thus to lament and mourn*. 

• Yc dreary instruments of dolefull sight, 

That doe this dreadly spectacle behold. 

Why doe ve longer feed on loathed light. 

Or liking find to g azc on earthly mould, 

Sitli cruell Fates the careful 1 tlireds unfould. 

The which my life and love together tydeP 
Now let the stony dart of senceleBse Cold 
Perce to my hart, and pas through everie side ; 

And let eternall night so sad sight fro me hyde. 

• O, lightsome Day, the lampe of highest love, 
hirst made by him menB wandring wnyeB to guy do. 

When darknesse he in deepest dongcon drove \ 
Henceforth thy hated face for ever hyde, 

A nd shut up heavens windowes ahyning wyde x 
For earthly sight can nought but sorrow breed. 

And late repentance, which shall long abyde 
M me eye’s no more on vonitie shall feed, 

But, seeled up with death, shall have their deadly meed.'* 

Tnen downe againe she fell unto the ground ; 

But he her quickly reared up againe : 

Thrisc did Bbe siuke adowne iu deadly swownd. 

And thrise he her reviv’d with busie paine, 

At last when life recover’d had the rame, 

And over-wrestled his strong enimy, 

With foltring tong, slid trembling everie vaine, 

“Tell on,” quoth Bhe, “ the wofull tragedy, 

The which these reliques sad prosent unto mine eyo 

f a * 
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u Tempestuous Fortune hath spent all her spight, 

And thrilling Sorrow throwne his utmost dart : 

Thy sad tong cannot tell more heavy plight 
Then that I feelc, and harbour in mine hart : 

Who hath endur'd the whole, can beare ech part. 

If death it be; it is not the first wound, 

That launched hath my brost with bleeding smart. 

Begin, and end the bitter balefull stound ; 

If lease then that I ft* are, more favour I have found." 

• 

Then gan the dwarfe the whole discourse declare; 

The subtile trainee of Archimago old ; 

The wanton loves of false Fidessa fayre, 

Bought w ith the blood of vanquisht Paynim bold ; 

The wretched payre transformed to tredn mould; 

The House of Piyde, and perillcs round about; 

The combat, which he with Sansioy did hould; 

The lucklesse conflict with the gyaunt stout, 

Wherein captiv’d, of life or doath ho stood in doubt. 

She heard with patience all unto the end ; 

And strove to maister sorrowful] assay, 

Which greater grew, the more sin 1 did contend, 

And almost rent her tender hart in tway; 

And love fresh coles unto her fire did lay: 

For greater love, the greater is the lossc. 

Was never lady loved dearer day 

Then she did love the knight of the Bedcrosse; 

For whose dcarc sake so many troubles her did tosse. 

At last when fervent sorrow slaked was, 

She up arose, resolving him to find 
Alive or dead ; and forward forth did pas, 

All as the dwarfe the way to her assynd: 

And evermore, in constant earefull mind. 

She fedd her wound with fresh renewed bale: 

Long tost with stormes, and bet with bitter wind, 

High over hills, and lowe adowne the dale, 

She wandred many a wood, and measurd many a vale 

At last she chaunced by good hap to meet 
A goodly knight, faire marching oy the way, 

Together with his squyre, arrayed meet: 

His glitterand armour shined far away, 

Like glauncing light of Phoebus brightest ray; 

From top to toe no place appeared bare, 

That deadly dint of steele endanger may: 

Athwart his brest a bauldrick brave he ware, [rare 

That shind, like twinkling sUtc with stones most pretiouf 
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And, in the midst thereof, one pretious stone 
Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous mights, 

Shapt like a ladies head, exceeding shone, 

Like Hesperus emongsl the lesser lights. 

And strove for to amaze the weaker sights : 

Thereby his mortal 1 blade full comely hong 
In yvory sheath, y carv’d with curious slights, 

Whose hilts were burnisht gold; and handle strong 
Of mother perle ; and buckled with a golden tong. 

His baughtie helmet, horrid all with gold. 

Both glorious brightnesse and great terrour breddt 
For all the crest a dragon did enfold 
With greedie pawes, and over all did sprodd 
His golden winges: his dreadfull hideous hedd 
Close couched on the bever, soemd to throw 
From flaming mouth bright spare kies fiery redd, 

That suddeine horrour to fainte hartes did show, 

And scaly tayle was stretcht adowne his back full low. 

Upon the top of all his loflie crest, 

A bounch of hoaroe discolourd diversly. 

With sprmcled pearle and gold full richly drest. 

Did shako, and seemd to daunce for iollity; 

Like to an almond tree y mounted bye 
On top of greene Selmis all alone, 

With blossoms brave bedecked daintily; 

Whose tender locks do tremble every one 
At everie little breath, that under heaven is blowne. 

His warlike shield all closely cover’d was, 

Ne might of mortall eye bo ever seenc; 

Not made of steele, nor of enduring bras, 

(Such earthly mettals soon consumed beeno,) 

But all of diamond perfect pure and cl cone 
It framed was, one massy entire mould, 

Hew’n out of adamant rocke with engines keene. 

That point of speare it never perccn could, 

Ne dint of dircfull sword divide the substance would 

The same to wight he never wont disclose, 

But whenas monsterB huge he would dismay, 

Or daunt uncouall armies of his foes, 

Or when the flying heavens he would affray t 
For so exceeding shone hiB glistring ray, 

That Phoebus golden face it did attaint. 

As when a cloud his beames doth over-lay; 

And silver Cynthia wexod pale and faynt, 

As when her face is staynd with magicke arts constraint 



70 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


No magicke arts hereof had anv might, 

Nor bloody wordes of bold enchaunters oall ; 

But all that was not such as seeind in sight 
Before that shield did fade, and suddeine fall : 

And, “when him list the raskall routes appall, 

Men into stones therewith he could transmew, 

And stones to dust, and dust to nought at all : 

And, when him list the prouder lookes subdew, 

He would them gazing blind, or turne to other hew. 

Ne let it seeme that credence this exceedes ; 

For he, that made the same, was knowne right well 
To have done much more admirable deedes : 

It Merlin was, which whylome did excell 
All living wightes in might of magicke spell : 

Both shield, and sword, and armour all he wrought 
For this young prince, when first to armea he fell ; 

But, w hen he dyde, the Faery Queene it brought 
To Faerie lond; where yet it 'may be scene, if sought 

A gentle youth, his dearcly loved squire. 

His speare of heben wood behind him bare, 

Whose harmeful head, thrise heated in the fire. 

Had riven many a brest with pikehead square : 

A goodly person; and could menage faire 
His stubbome steed w ith curbed canon bitt, 

Who under him did trample as the aire, 

And chauft, that any on his backe should silt ; 

The yron rowels into frothy fome he bitt. 

Whenas this knight nigh to the lady drew. 

With lovely court he gan her entertaine ; 

But, when he heard her aummers loth, he knew 
Some secret sorrow did her heart distraint; : 

Which to allay, and calme her storming paine, 

Faire feeling words he w isely gan display, 

And, for her humor fitting purpose faine, 

To tempt the cause it selfe tor to bewray ; 

Wherewith enmovd, these bleeding words she gan to Bay i 

“ What worlds delight, or iov of living speach. 

Can hart, so plungd in sea or sorrowes deep. 

And heaped with so huge misfortunes, reach ? 

The caret ull Cold beginneth for to creep,’ 

And in my heart his yron arrow Bteep, 

Soone os I thinke upon my bitter bale. 

Such helplesse harmes yts better hidden keep, 

Then rip up griefe, where it may not availe ; 

My last left comfort is my wove to w T cepc and wailc." 
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'* Ah lady deare," quoth then the gentle knight, 

“ Well may I ween your griefe is wondrous great ; 

For wondrous great griefe groneth in my spnght, 

Whiles thus I neare yon of your sorroweB treat. 

But, woefull lady, let me you intrete 
For to unfold the anguish of your hart : 

Mishaps are maistred by advice discrete, 

And counsell mitigates the greatest smart ; 

Found never help, who never would his hurts impart.” 

“ Oh ! but," quoth she, “ great griefe will not be tould, 

And can more easily be thought then said." 

11 Right so,” quoth ne : 41 but ho, that never would. 

Could never : will to might gives greatest aid.” 

“ But griefe," quoth she, “ docs greater grow displaid, 

If then it find not helpe, and breeds despairo." 

“ Despair breeds not," ouoth he, “ whore faith is staid." 

“ No faith so fast,” quoth slie, “but flesh does paire." 

” Flesh may empaire," quoth he, 44 but reason can repaire." 

TTis goodly reason, and well-guided speaoh, 
deepe did settle in her gracious thought, 

That tier perswaded to disclose the broach 
Which love and fortune in her hart had wrought ; 

And said ; “ Faire sir, I hope good hap have brought 
You to inquere the secrets of my griefe ; 

Or that your wisdome m ill direct my thought ; 

Or that your prowease can me yield reliefe ; 

Then heare the story sad, hicn T shall tell you brief. 

4< The forlorne maiden, whom your cies have scene 
The laughing fltocko of Fortunes mockeries. 

Am th’ onely daughter of a king and queen e, 

Whose parents deare (whiles equal destinies 
Did ronne about, and their felicities 
The favourable heavens did not envy,) 

Did Rpred their rule through all the territories. 

Which Phison and Euphrates floweth by, 

And Gehons golden waves doe wash continually. 

" Till that their cruell cursed enemy, 

An huge great dragon, horrible in sight, 

Bred in the loathly lakcB of Tartary, 

With murdrous ravine, and devouring might. 

Their kingdome spoild, and eountrey wasted quight, 
Themselves, for feare into his iawes to fall, 

He forst to castle strong to take their flight % 

Whore, fast erabard in mighty brasen wall, 

He has them now fowr years besiegd to make them thralL 
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“ Full many knights, adventurous and stout. 

Have enterpriz’d, that monster to subdew : 

From every coast, that heaven walks about, 

Have thither come the noble martial crew. 

That famous harde achievements still pursowj 
Yet never any could that girlond win, 

But all still shrouke ; and still he greater grew j 
All they for want of faith, or guilt of sin, 

The pitteous pray of his tiers cruelty have bin. 

" At last, yled with far reported praise, 

Which flying Fame throughout the world had spred, 

Of doughty lcnights, whom Fary land did raise, 

That noble order bight of 1V1 aidenhed, 

Forthwith to court of Glorinne I sped. 

Of Gloriane, great queen e of glory bright. 

Whose kmgdomes seat Cleopolis is red ; 

There to obtain© some such redoubted knight 
That parents dearc from tyrants powro deliver might. 

“ Yt was my chaunce (my chauncc was faire and good) 
There for to find a fresh unproved knight; 

Whose manly hands imbrewd in guilty blood 
Had never beene, no ever by his might 
Had throwne to ground the unregarded right: 

Yet of his prowo8.se proof© lie since has made 
(I witnes am) in many a cm ell fight; 

The groning ghosts of many one dismaid© 

Have felt the bitter dint of his avenging blade. 

“ And yc, the forlorne reliques of his powrc, 

IJis biting Sword, and his devouring Speare, 

Which have endured many a divadfull stow re, 

Can speako his prowesse, that did oarst you beare. 

And well could rule: now he hath left you heore 
To be the record of his rueful 1 losse, 

And of my dolefull disuventurous deare: 

O heavie record of the good Rederosse, 

Where have ye left your lord, that could so well you tosscP 

“Well hoped T, and faire beginningH had. 

That he my captive languor should redeem© : 

Till all unweetmg an cncliaunter bad 
His scnce abusd, and made him to misdeem© 

My loyalty, not such as it did soeme. 

That rather death desire then such despight. 

Be judge, ye heavens, that all things right csteeme, 

How I him lov’d, and love with all my mighle! 

So thought 1 eke of him, and think I thought aright. 
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' Thenceforth me desolate he quite forsooke. 

To wander, where wilde Fortune would me trad. 

And other bywaies he himsolfo hetooke, 

Where never foote of living wight did tread, 

That brought not backe the balefull body dead * 

In which him chaunced false Duessa meete, 

Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread ; 

Who with her witchcraft, and misseeming sweete, 
Inveigled him to follow her desires unmcete. 

“ At last, by subtile sleights she him bctraid 
Unto his foe, a gynunt huge and tall; 

Who him disarmed, dissolute, disniaid, 

Unwares surprised, and with mighty mall 
The monster mercilesse him made to fall, 

Whose fall did never foe before behold : 

And now in darkesome dungeon, wretched thrall, 
Remediless©, for aie he doth him hold: 

This is my cause of griefo, more great than maybe told " 

Ere she had ended all, she gan to faint : 

But he her comforted, and fai re bespake ; 

“ Ccrtes, Tiiadfime, ye have great cause of plaint. 

That stoutest heart, 1 woene, could cause to quake. 

But be of clieare, and comfort to you take ; 

For, till I have acquit your captive knight, 

Assure your sclfe, 1 will you not forsake.’' 

His chearefull words reviv’d her ehoarelesse spriglit. 

So forth they went, the dwarfc then* guiding ever right. ^ 


CAJMTO VIII. 

Faire virgin, to redeeme ln*r deare. 

Brings Arthure to the fight ; 

Who si ayes the gyaunt, wounds the toast, 

And strips Ducbbr quight. 

At me, how many perils doe enfold 
The righteous man, !o make him daily fall, 

Were not that heavenly grace doth him uphold. 

And stedfast Truth acquito him out of all! 

Her love is firme, her care continuall, 

So oft as he, through his own foolish pride 
Or weakneB, is to sinful 1 bands made thrall : 

Els should this Bodcrosse knight in bands have dyde, 

For whose deliverance she this prince doth ihethcr guytL 
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They sadly traveild thus, untill they came, 

Nigh to a castle buiided strong ana hye : 

Then cryde the dwarfe, “ Lo ! yonder is the same, 

In which my lord, my liege, doth lucklesse ly, 

Thrall to that gy aunts hateful 1 tyranny: 

Therefore, dearc sir, your mighty powres assay/ 1 
The noble knight alighted by and by 
From loftie steed, and bad the ladie stay, 

To see what end of fight should him befall that day. 

So with his squire, th' admirer of his might, 

He marched forth towardes that castle wall ; 

Whose gates he fownd fast shutt, ne living wight 
To warae the same, nor an9were commers call. 

Then tooke that squire an home of bugle small* 

Which hong adowne his side in twisted gold 
And tasselles gay : wyde wonders over all 
Of that same homes great vertues weren told 
Which had approved bene in uses manifold. 

Was never wight that heard that shrilling sownd. 

But trembling feare did feel in every vaine : 

Three miles it might be easy heard arownd. 

And eechoes three; answer’d it selfe agayne : 

No faulse enchauntmcnt, nor deceitful 1 traine, 

Might once abide the terror of that blast, 

But presently was voide and wholly vaine : 

No gate so strong, no locke so iirme and fast. 

But with that piercing noise flew open quite, or brast. 

The same before the geaunts gate he blow. 

That all the castle quaked from the" gro wild. 

And every doro of free-will open flew. 

The gyaunt selfe dismaied with that sownd, 

Where he with his DuesBa dtilb&unco fownd, 

In hast came rushing forth from inner bowre, 

With staring countenance sterne, as one astownd 

And staggering steps, to weet what suddein stowre [powrf 

Had wrought that norror strange, and dar’d bis dreaded 

And after him the proud DuesBa came. 

High mounted on her many-headed beast ; 

And every head with fyrie tongue did flame, 

And every head was crowned on his eroast, 

And bloody mouthed with late cruell feast. 

That when the knight beheld, his mightie shild 
Upon his manly arme he soone addrest. 

And at him fierely flew, with corage fild, 

And eger greedmessc through every member ilirild. 
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Therewith the gyaunt buckled him to fight, 

Inflamd with scornefull wrath and high disdain©, 

And lifting up his dreadfull club on bight, 

All armd with ragged snubbes and knottie grain©. 

Him thought at first encounter to have slaine. 

But wise and wary w as that noble pere ; 

And, lightly leaping from so monstrous maine. 

Did fayre avoide the violence him nere ; 

It booted nought to tliinke such thunderbolts to beare j 

Ne shame he thought to shonne so hideous might i 
The ydle stroke, enforcing furious way. 

Missing the marie e of his misaymed Bight, 

Did fall to ground, and with his heavie sw ay 
So deeply dinted m the driven clay, 

That three yardes deepe a furrow up did throw : 

The sad earth, wounded with so sore assay, 

Did grone full grievous underneath the blow ; [show 

And, trembling with strange feare, did like an erthquake 

As when almightie love, in w rullifull mood, 

To wreake the guilt of mortal 1 sins is bent, 

Hurles forth his thundring dart w ith deadly food, 

Enrold in flames, and smouldring dreriment. 

Through riven cloud es and molten firmament; 

The fiers threeforked engin, making wav, 

Both loftie towTes and highest trees hath rent, 

And all that might his angry passage stay ; 

And, shooting in the earth, castes up a mount of clay. 

His boystrous club, so buried in the grownd, 

Ho could not rearen up againo so light, 

But that the knight him at advantage fownd ; 

And, whiles htj strove his combred clubbe to quiglit 
Out of the earth, with blade all burning bright 
He smott off his left arme, which like a block 
Did fall to ground depriv’d of native might ; 

Large streames of blood out of the truncked stock 
Forth gushed, like fresh- water streame from riven rocke. 

Dismayed with so desperate deadly ivound, 

Amd eke impatient of unwonted payne, 

He lowdly broyd with beastly yelling sownd. 

That all the fieldes rebellowed againe : 

As great a noyse as when in Cymbrian plaine. 

An herd of bulles, whom kindly rage doth sting, 

Doe for the milky mothers want complain©, 

And fill the fieldes with troublous bellowing : 

The neighbor woodes arowud with hollow murmur ring. 



76 THE FAERIE QUEENS. 

That when his deare Dnessa heard, and saw 
The evil stownd that daungerd her estate. 

Unto his aide she hastily did draw, 

Her dreadfuU beast : who, swolen with blood of late. 
Came ramping forth with proud presumptuous gate. 
And threatned all his heades like flaming brandea. 

But him the squire made quickly to retrate, 
Encountring flers with single sword in hand; 

And twixt him and his lord did like a bulwark© stand. 

The proud Puesaa, full of wrathful] spight 
And flers disdaine, to be affronted so, 

Enforst her purple beast with all her might. 

That stop out of (he way to overtkroe, 

Scorning the let of so unequall foe : 

But nathemore would that eorngeous swayne 
To her yeeld passage, gainst his lord to got* ; 

But with outrageous strokes did him restraint*. 

And with his body hard thr way atwixt them twain© 

Then tookc the angrie w iteh her golden cup. 

Winch still she bore, replete with magick arte*; 
Death and despeyrc did many thereof sup. 

And secret poyson through their inner partes ; 

Th’ cternall hale of heavie wounded harts: 

W r hich, after charmes and some enelmuntments said. 
She lightly sprinkled on hip weaker partes: 
Therewith his sturdie corage soon w as quavd. 

And all his senoes were w ith siuldein dread dlsmayd. 

So downe lie fell before the cm ell beast. 

Who on his neck his bloody elawes did sieze, 

That life nigh crusht out of his panting brest : 

No powre he had to stirre. nor will to rize. 

That w hen the careful! knight gan well aviso, 

He lightly left the foe with whom he fought, 

And to the beast gan t urn e his enterprise; 

For wondrous anguish in his hart it wrought* 

To see Iiih loved squyre into sueh thraldom brought | 

And. high advauncing hia blood-thirst le blade. 

Stroke one of those deformed heades so sore, 

That of his puissance proud ensample made ; 

His monstrous seal pe down to Imp teeth it tore. 

And that misformpd shape misshaped more: 

A sea of blood gusht from tlu* gaping wownd. 

That her gay garments sta.vnd with filthy gore, 

And overflowed all the field nrow nd; 

That over shoes in blood he waded on th© grownd. 
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Thereat he rored for exceeding paine. 

That, to have heard, great horror would hare bred ; 

And scourging th* emptie ayre with his loug trayne, 
Through great impatience of his gnevod hed, 

H is gorgeous ryder from her loftie sted 
Womd have cast downe, and trodd in durty myre. 

Had not the gyaunt soon© her succoured ; 

Who, al enrag'd w ith smart and frantic k yre. 

Came hurtling in full tiers, and forst the knight retyre. 

The force, which wont in two to bo disperst, 

1 a one alone left hand he now unites, 

AY Inch is through rage more strong than both were erst. 
With which his hideous club aloft he ditea. 

And at his foe with furious rigor smites, 

That strongest oakc might seeme to overthrow : 

The stroke upon his shield so heavie lifcos, 
r J hat to the ground it doublethliim full low : — 

What mortal] wight could ever bearc so monstrous blowP 

And in bis fall his shield. Unit covered waft, 

1 >nl loose his vele by chauncc, and open flew ; 

The hght whereof, that lievens liglit did pas. 

Such biasing brightnesse through the f^yer threw, 

Tlvat eye mote not the same endure to vow. 

\N hveh when the gyaunt spyde with staring eye, 

He downe let fall his ariuc, and soft withdrew 

llm weapon huge, that heaved wus on live 

l or to have slam the man. that on the ground did lye. 

And eke the fruilfull-headed beast, aniazd 
At Hashing beanies of that sunshiny shield, 

11. came stark blind, and all his sen cos dnzd, 
r J lmt dow ne he tumbled on the durtie field, 

And seeuul himselfe as conquered to yield. 

horn when his muistresse proud perceiv’d to fall, 
hiles yet liis feeble feet for faintnftse roeld, 

1 nto the gyaunt lowdlv she gnu rail ; 

“ O ! lielpe, Orguglio ; hoipe, or els we perish alL H 

At her sopitteous cry' was much amoov’d 
Her champion stout; and, for to ay do his frond, 

Agaim* his wonted angry weupon proov’d, 

Hut all in yaine : for he lias redd bin end 
I n that bright shield, and all their forces spend 
Themselves in vuine : for, since that gl&unciug sight, 

He hath no powre to hurt, nor to defend, 

A » where th r Almighties lightning hrond does light 
It dunmvs the dtuid even, and daunts the sauces quight 
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Whom when the prince, to batteill new add rest 
And threat ning high his dreadfull stroke, did see. 

His sparkling blade about his head he blest. 

And smote on quite his left leg by the knee. 

That downe he tombled *, as an aged tree, 

High grpwing on the top of rocky clift. 

Whose hart-strings with keene steelo nigh hewen be % 

The mightie trunck halfe rent with ragged rift 

Doth roll adowne the rocks, and fall with foarefuli drift 

Or as a castle, reared high and round, 

By subtile engine and malitious slight 
Is undermined from the lowest ground, 

And her foundation forst, and feebled quight, 

At last downe falies ; and with her heaped higlit 
Her hastic mine does more licavie make. 

And yields it selfe unto the victours might: 

Such was this gy aunts fall, that seemd to shake 
The stedfast globe of earth, as it for feare did quake. 

The knight then, Iighily leaping to the pray, 

With mortall steel e Jnm hfiioI againe so sore. 

That headlesse his unwcldy bodie lay. 

All waliowd in his owne fowle blood v gore. 

Which ilowed fr<*m his wounds m wondrous st >re. 

But, soone as breath out of his brest did pas. 

That huge great body, which the gyaunt bore, 

Was vanish t quite ; and of Unit monstrous mas 
Was nothing left, but like an emptie blader was. 

Whose grievous fall when false Duessa spy do. 

Her golden cup she east unto the ground, 

And crowned mitre rudely threw osyde: 

Such percing griefe her stubborn© hart did wound. 

That she could not endure that dolefull atound ; 

But, leaving ail beliind her, lied away : 

The light-foot squyer her quickly turnd around, 

Aud, by hard meaner enforcing her to stay, 

So brought unto his lord, as his deserved pray. 

The roiall virgin w luch beheld from farre, 

In pensive phght and sad perplexiue. 

The W'hole atchieveraent of this doubtfull warre, 

Came running fust to greet his victorie. 

With sober gladnesse and myld modes tie ; 

And, with sweet icvous eh ear e, him thus besnake; 

“ Fay re braunch of noblease, huvvre of chevaine, 

That with your worth the world amazed make, 
liow shall 1 quit© the paynea, ye sudor for my sake t 
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‘ And you, fresh budd of vertue springing fast, 

Whom these sad eyes saw nigh unto Deaths dore, 

\\ hat hath poore virgin for such peril! past 
\\ herewith you to reward ? Accept therefore 
My simple selfe, and service evermore. 

And He that high docs sit, and all tilings see 
With equall eye, their me rites to restore, 

Behold what ye this day have done for mee ; 

And, what 1 cannot quite, requite with usureel 

“ But sith the heavens, and your faire handling, 

Have made you muster of the held this day ; 
i *ur fortune maister eke with governing, 

And, well begonne, end all so well, I pray ! 

IS e let that wicked woman scape away ; 

For she it is, that did my Lord betlirall, 

My dearest lord, and deepe m dongeon luy ; 

N\ here he his better dayee hath wasted all : 

O he&re, how piteous he to you for ayd does calll" 

forthwith he gave in charge unto liis squyre, 

That scarlet whore to keepen cure fully ; 

AN biles ho hi nisei fc with groedie great dosyre 
Into the castle entred forcibly, 

A\ here living creature none lie did espye : 

Tiien gan he loudly through tiie house to call; 

But no man car'd to answ ere to his erve : 
i'n ere raignd a solemn© silence over all ; 

N i ir voice was heard nor wight was scene in bowre or hall ! 

A i last, with creeping crooked pace forth came 
An old old man, with beard as white as snow ; 

That on a static his feeble steps did frame, 

And guyde his wearie gate both too and fro ; 

For his eye sight him fuyled long ygo; 

And on his armc a bouncli of keyes he bore, 

The which unused rust did overgrow r* 

Those were the keyes of every inner dore ; 

But he could not them use, but kept them still in store. 

But very unodbth sight was to behold, 
flow he did fashion ins untoward pace ; 

For as he forward inoov’d his footing old, 
backw ard still was turnd ins wrmcled face : 
buiike to men, who over, as they trace, 

Both feet and face one way are w ont to load 
Tins w as the auucieut keeper of that placet 
And foster lather of the gyaunt dead ; 
ilia name Ignaro did inf nature right aread. 
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His reverend heares and holy gr&vitee 
The knight much honord, an beseemed well j 
And gently askt. where all the people bee, 

Which in that stately building wont to dwell: 

Who anawerd him full soft, lie could not tell. 

Again he aakt, whore that same knight was layd 
Whom great Orgoglio with his pdissaunce fell 
Had mime his caytive thrall : againe he sayde, 

He could not tell; no ever other answere made. 

Then asked he, w hieh wav he in might pas : 

He could not tell , againe he answered. 

Thereat, the courteous knight displeased was, 

And said ; “ Old syre, it seemes thou hast not n 
How ill it sits with that same silver hed, 

In vaine to rnocke, or mockt in vaine to bee : 

But if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 
With Natures pen. in ages grave degree, 

Arcad in graver w ise w hat I demaund of thee.** 

His answerc likewise was, He could not tell. 

Whose senceless speach, and doted ignorance, 

Whenas the noble prineo had marked well, 

II e ghost his nature by his countenance ; 

And calm’d his wraLh with goodly temperance. 

Then, to him stepping, from his arme did reache 
Those keyes, ana made himselfe free enterance. 

Each dore he opened without any breach : 

There was no barre to stop, nor foe him to empeacb. 

There all within full rich arayd he found. 

With royull arras, and resplendent gold, 

And did w ith Btore of every thing abound. 

That greatest princes presence might behold. 

But all the floore (too filthy to be told) 

With blood of guiltless** babes, and innocents trew, 

Which then* were slaun*. as sheepe out of the fold, 

I>* filed was ; that dread! ill i wus to vcw , 

And sacred ush**s over it was strowed new. 

And there beside u marble stone w'as built 
An altare, carv’d with cunning vmagerv; 

On which trew Christians blooa whs often spilt, 

And holy martyres often doun to dye, 

W ith cruell malic** and strong tyranny : 

Whose blessed sprites, from underneath the stonc^ 

To God for vengeance cryde continually; 

And with great griefe w r erc ofteu heard to grone ; 

That hardest heart would bleedc to hear their piteoufl mars. 
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Through every rowme he sought, and even© bowr, 

But no where could he find that woful thralL 
At last he came unto an yron dooro 
That fast was lockt ; but key found not at all 
fimongst that bounch to open it withall ; 

But in the same a little gTate was pight, 

Through which he sent ms voyco, and lowd did call 
With all his powre, to weet if living wight 
W ire housed there within, whom he enlargen might. 

'Fherewith an hollow, dreary, murmuring voyce 
Those pitteous plaintes and dolours did resound j 
“ O ! wlio is that, which brings me happy choyce 
( )f death, that here iye dying every stound, 

Yet live perforce in Dalefull darknesse bound P 
For now three mooneB have changed thrice their hew. 
And have been thrice hid underneath the ground. 

Since I the heavens ckearefuii face did vow: 

O welcome, thou, that doest of death bring tydings trewl 

Which when that champion hoard, with percing point 
Of nitty de&re his hart was thrilled Bore ; 

And trombling horrour ran through every ioynt 
For ruth of gentle knight so fowlo forlore : 

Which shaking off, ho rent that yron dore 
With furious force and indignation fell ; 

Where entred in, his foot oouid find no (lore, 

But all a deepe descent, as dark os hell. 

That breathed ever forth a iiltkio baneful smell. 

But neither darkenesse fowle, nor filthy hands, 

•Nor noyous snieLl, his purpose could withhold 
(Fntire aflection hateth nicer hands,) 

But that n ith constant sole and corage bold, 

A her long naines and labors manifold, 

lb* found the meanes that prisoner up to reare ; 

Whose feeble Hughes, unable to uphold 

His pined corse, him scarso to light could bear© ; 

V ruofull spectacle of death and ghastly drero. 

His sad dull eies, deepe sunck in hollow pits, 

Oouid not endure th’ unwonted sunne to view# 
llis bare thin cheekes for want of better bits, 

^ml empty sides deceived of their dew, 

Oouid make a stony hart his hap to rew ; 

His raw bone armes, whose mignty brawned bowrs 
VV ere wont to rive Bteele plates, and helmets hew, 

VV ore dene consum'd ; and all his vital! powres 
Decayd; and al his fiesh shronk up like withered flowres 
o 
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Wliome when his lady saw, to him she ran 
With hasty ioy : to see him made her glad, 

And sad to view his visage pale and wan ; 

Who earst in flowres of freshest youth was clad. 

Tho, when her well of teares she wasted had. 

She said : “Ah, dearest lord! what evil starre 
On you hath frownd, and poured his influence bad. 

That of your selfe ye thus berobbed arre, 

And this misseeming hew your manly lookes doth marred 

44 But welcome now, my lord, in wele or woe. 

Whose presence I have lackt too long a day : 

And fye on Fortune mine avowed foe. 

Whose wrathful wreak es themselves doe now alay; 

And for these wronges shall treble pcnaunce pay 
Of treble good : good growes of evils priefe.” 

The chearlese man, whom sorrow did dismay, 

Had no delight to tre&ten of his griefe j 
His long endured famine needed more reliefe. 

“Fairc lady,*’ then said that victorious knight, 

44 The things, that grievous were to doe, or heare. 

Them to renew, I w'ote, breeds no delight ; 

Best mnsicke breeds delight m loathing eare: 

But th* only good, that growes of passed feare. 

Is to be wise, and ware of like agein. 

This daies ensample hath this lesson deare 
Deepe written in my heart with yron pen, 

That blisse may not abide in state qf mortall men. 

" Henceforth, sir knight, take to you wonted strength. 
And maistcr these mishaps with patient might : 

Loe, where your foe lies stretcht in monstrous length ; 
And lo, that wicked woman in your sight. 

The route of all your care and wretched plight, 

Now in your powre, to let her live, or die.” 

44 To doe her die,” quoth Una, 44 were despight. 

And shame t’avonge so weake an enimy ; 

But spoile her of*licr scarlet robe, and let her fly." 

So, as Bhc bad, that witch they disar&id. 

And robd of roiall robes, and purple pall, 

And ornaments that richly were displaid ; 

Ne spared they to strip her naked all. 

Then, when they had aespoyled her tire and call. 

Such, as she was, their eieB might her behold, 

That her misshaped parts did them appall ; 

A loathy, wrinckled nag, ill-favoured, old, 

Whose secret filth good manners biddeth not be told. 
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Tier crafty head was altogether bald, 

And, as in hate of honorable eld, 

Was ovorgrowne with scurf© and filthy scald ; 

Her teeth oat of her rotten gummes were feld. 

And her sowre breath abhominably smeld ; 

Her dried dugs, hrke bladders lacking wind, 

Hong downe, ana filthy matter from them weld ; 

Her wruled skin, as rough as maple rind. 

So scabby was, that would hare loathd all womankind. 

Her noather parts, the shame of all her kind. 

My chaster Muse for shame doth blush to write : 

But at her rompe she growing had behind 

>V foxes taile, with dong all fowly dight : 

ind eke her feete most monstrous were in sight » 

Kor one of them was like an eagles claw, 

With griping talaunts arxnd to greedy fight; 

The other like a beares uneven paw : 

Afore ugly shape yet never living creature saw. 

Whit ii wdien the knights beheld, amazd they were 
Vnd w ondred at so fowl© deformed w’iglit. . 

• Sneli then," said Una, " as she seemoth here, 
d ull is the face of Falsehood ; such the sight 
< If fowle Duessa. wlion her borrowed light 
U laid away, and countcrfesaunoo knowne.” 

Tims when they had the witch disrobed quiglit, 

Vnd all her filthy feature open showne, 

Tlioy let her goo at will, and w&ndor waies unknowne. 

Slice, flying fast from heavens hated face, 

\ ml from the w'orld that her discovered wide. 

Fled to the waatfull wildernesse apace, 

I'rom living eies her onen shame to liide ; 

And lurkt in rocks ana caves, long unespide. 

II it that faire crew of knights, and Una faire, 

I hd iu that castle afterwards abide, 

To rest themselves, and woaiw pow res repair® j 
Wl'j'To 'tore they fownd of af, that dainty was and rare. 
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CANTO IA 

Ilia lores and llgnage Arthure ttlUj 
The knights knitt friendly bands t 
Sir Treriaan flies from Despeyrr, 

Whom Red cros knight withstand* 

0! ooodly golden chayne, wherewith yfcr» 

The vertues linked are in lovely wise ; 

And noble mindes of yore allyed were. 

In brave poursuitt of chevalrous emprise, 

That none did others safety despise, 

Nor aid envy to him, in need that stands ; 

But friendly each did others praise devize. 

How to advaunee with favourable hands, [bands. 

As this Rood prince redeemd the Kedcroaae knight from 

Who when their powres, empayrd through labor long. 
With dew repast they had recured well. 

And that weakc captive wight now wexed strong ; 

Them list no lenger there at leasure dwell. 

But forward fare, as their adventures fell : 

But, ere they parted, Una fair® besought 
That atraunger knight his name and nation tell ; 

Least »o great good, as he for her had w rought, 

Should die unknown, and buried be in thankles thought. 

“ Faire virgin,” said the prince, “yeo mo require 
A thing without the compas of my w itt : 

For both the lignage, ana the ccrtcin sire. 

From which I sprang, from mee are hidden vitt. 

For all so soone as life did me admit t 
Into this world, and shewed herons light. 

From mother's pap I taken was unfit t, 

And straight deliver’d to a Fary knight. 

To be upbrought in gentle thewes and martian might 

“ Unto old Timon he me brought by live ; 

Old Timon, who in youthly y cares hath beeno 
In warlike feates th’ expertest man alive, 

And is the wisest now on eurth 1 meric : 

His dwelling is, low in a valley greene, 

Under the foot ofitauran mossy hore. 

From whence the river Dee, as siher rlocne. 

His tombling billowes rolls with gentle rore ; 

111 ere oil my daies lie traind uie up in vertuou ■ 
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" Thether the great magioien Merlin came. 

As was his use, ofttimes to viaitt mee ; 

For ho hod charge my discipline to frame, 

And tutors nouriture to oversee. 

Him oft and oft I askt in privity, 

Of what loines and what lignage I did spring, 

Whose anna were bad me still assured bee, 

That I was sonne and heire unto a king, 

As timo in her iust term the truth to light should bring." 

“ Well, worthy impe,” said then the lady gent, 

“ And pupil fitt for suoh a tutors hand! 

But what adventure, or what high intent, 

Hath brought you hether into Fary land, 

Aread. Prince Arthure, orowne of martiall band ?*' 

“ Full hard it is,” quoth he, “ to read aright 

Tlie course of heavenly cause, or understand 

The secret meaning of th' Eternall Might, [wight. 

'Hint rules mens waies. and rules the thoughts of living 

” I •'or whether He, through fatal deepe foresight, 

Me hither sent, for cause to me unghest ; 

( >r that fresh bleeding wound, which day and night 
Whilome doth ranele in my rivon brest, 

Witli'foreed fury following his behest, 

M e hether brought by wayes yet never found ; 

Vou to have iielpt I hold myself yet blest.” 

“ All 1 courteous knight,” quoth she, “ what secret wound 
Could ever find to grieve the gentlest hart on ground V" 

” Deare dame,” quoth he, “you sleeping sparkes awake, 
Which, troubled once, into huge flames will grow; 

^ e ever will their fervent fury slake. 

Till living moysture into smoko do flow. 

And wasted life doe lye in ashes low. 

Vet sithens silence lessencth not my fire, 

Hut, told, it flames ; and, hidden, it does glow; 

I will rovolc what ye so much desire : 

\h ! Love, lay down thy bow, tho whiles I may respyro. 

“ Tt was in freshest flowre of youthly yeares, 

When oorage first does oroepe in manly chest ; 
fiion first that cole of kindly heat appeares 
l'> kindle love in every living brest; 

Hut me had wamd old Timons wise behest, 

J hose creeping flames by reason to subdew, 

Before their rage grew to so great unrest, 

As miserable lovers used to rew, 

V> hich still we* old in woe. whiles woe still wexeth new. 
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" That ydle name of love, and lovers life r 
As losse of time, and vertucs enimy, 

I ever scorn’d, and ioyde to stirre up strifei 
In middcst of their mournfull tragedy; 

Ay wont to laugh, when them I heard to cry. 

And blow the fire, which them to ashes brent . 

Their god himselfe, grievd at my libertie, 

Shott many a dart at me with ners intent ; 

But I them warded all with wary government. 

“ But all in vaine ; no fort can be so strong, 

Ne fleshly brest can armed be so sownd. 

But will at last be wonne with battrie long, 

Or unawares at disadvantage fownd : 

Nothing is sure that growes on earthly grownd. 

And who most trustes in arme of fleshly might. 

And boas tea in beauties ch&ine not to be bowna, 

1 loth soonest fall in disaventrous fight. 

And yeeldes his caytive neck to victours most deapigbt 

“ Ensample make of him your haplesse ioy, 

And of my selfe now mated, as ye see ; 

W hose pronder vaunt that proud avenging boy 
Did soone pluck downe, and curbd my hbertee. 

For on a day, prickt forth with iolliteo 
Of looser lire and heat of hardiment, 

Baunging die forest wide on courser free. 

The fields, the floods, the heavens, with one consem, 
Did Beeme to laugh on me, anti favour mine intent. 

*' Forwearied with my sportes, I did alight 
From loftie steed, and downe to slocne me layd : 

The verdant gras my couch did goodly dight, 

And pillow was my iielmett fayre displaj’d : 

Whiles every sence the humour sweet oniba\ d, 

And slombnng soft my liart did stealc away' 

Me seemed, by my side a royall mayd 
Her daintie limbes full softly down did lay : 

So fayre a creature yet saw never sunny day. 

“ Most goodly glee and lovely blandishment 
She to me made, and badd me love her deare- 
For dearely sure her love was to me bent, 

As, when iust time expired, should appearc. 

But, whether dreames delude, or true it were. 

Was never hart so ravisht with delight, 

Ne living man like wordes did ever heare, 

As she to me delivered all that night ; 

And at her parting said, she Quecne of Furies bight. 
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%i When I awoke, and found her place devoyd. 

And nought but pressed gras where she had lyen, 

I sorrowed all so much as earat I ioyd. 

And washed all her place with watiy even. 

From that day forth I lov'd that face divyno 5 
From that day forth I cast in care full mynd. 

To seek her out with labor and long tyne, 

And never vowd to rest till her I fyad : 

Nyne monethes I seek in vain, yet ni'li that vow unbynd." 

Thus as he spake, his visage wexed pale, 

And chaunge of hew great passion aid bewray ; 

Vett still he strove to doke his inward bale. 

And hide the smoke that did his fire display ; 

Till gentle Una thus to him gan say ; 

“ O happy Queene of Faries, that hast fownd, 

Mongst many, one that with his prowesse may 
Defend thine honour, and thy foes confownd r 
True loves are often sown, but seldom grow on grownd.*’ 

“ Thine, O ! then," said the gentle Redcrosse knight, 

“ N ext to that ladies love, shall be the place, 

O fayrest virgin, full of heavenly light. 

Whose wondrous faith exceeding earthly race. 

Was firmest fixt in myne extremest case. 

And you, my lord, the patrone of my life, 

Of that great aueene may well gaine worthie grace; 

For onlie wormie you through prowes priefe, 

Vf living man mote worthie be, to be her liefo.” 

So diversly discoursing of their loves, 

The golden sunne his glistring head gan shew, 

A nd sad romembraunce now the prince amoves 
With fresh desire his voyage to purse w: 

A Is Una eamd her traveill to renew. 

I lien those two knights, fast friendship for to byud, 

And love establish each to other trew, 

Gave goodly gifts, the siguea of gratofull mynd, 

And eke, as pledges firme, right bands together ioyud. 

Prince Arthur gave a boxc of diamond sure, 

Ktnbowd with gold and gorgeous ornament. 

Wherein were closd few drops of liquor pure, 

Of wondrous worth, and vertuo excellent. 

That any wownd could heale incontinent. 

Which to requite, the Redcrosse knight him gave 
A booke, wherein his Saveours Testament 
Was writt with golden letters rich and brave; 

A woi ke of wonurou* grace, and liable soules to save. 
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Thus beene they parted ; Arthur on his way 
To seeke his lore, and th’ other for to fight 
'With Unaes foe, that all her realme did pray. 

Bat she, now weighing the decayed plight, 

And shrunken synewes of her chosen knight, 

Would not a whale her forward course pursew, 

Ne bring him forth in face of dreadfull fight, 

Till he recovered had his former hew: 

For him to be yet weake and wearie well she know 

So as they traveild, lo ! thev gan espy 
An armed knight towards them gallop fast, 

That seemed from some feared foe to fly, 

Or other griesly thing, that him aghast. 

Still, as he fledd, his eye was backward cast. 

As if his feare still followed him beliynd : 

Als flew his steed, as he his bandes had brast. 

And with his winged heelea did tread the wymi. 

As he had been a foie of Pegasus his kynd. 

Nigh as he drew, he might perceive his head 
To be unarmd, and curld uncombed heares 
Upstaring stiffe, dismaid with uncouth dread : 

Nor drop of blood in all his face appeared, 

Nor life in limbe ; and to increase his feares, 

In fowle reproach of knighthoodes fayre degree. 

About his neck an hempen rope ho weaves. 

That with his glistring armes does ill agree: 

But he of rope, or armes, has now no memoree. 

The Bcdcrossc knight toward him crossed fant. 

To weet what mister wight was so dismay d : 

There him he Andes all seneeless and aghast, 

That of himselfe he seemd to be afravd ; 

Whom hardly he from flying forward stayd. 

Till he these wordes to him deliver might ; 

“ Sir knight, aread who hath ye thus arayd. 

And eke from whom make ye this liasty flight ? 

For never knight I saw in such missocming plight.” 

He answerd nought at all ; but adding new 
Fear to his first amazment, staring wyde 
With stony eyes and hartlcsse hollow hew, 

A6tonisht stood as one thut had aspydo 
Infernall Furies with their chaines iintyde. 

Him yett againe, and yetfc againe, hesp&ke 
The gentle knight : who nought to him replyde ; 

But trembling every ioint did inly quake, 

A nd foltring tongue at last these words seemd forth to shake 
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For Gods deare love, *ir knight, doe me not stay 1 
For loe ! he cornea, he comes fast after mee ! 

Eft looking back would faine have runno away : 

But he him forst to stay, and tellen free 
The secrete cause of his perplexitie : 

Yet nathemore by his bold hartie speach 
Could his blood- firosen heart embolaned bee, 

But through his boldnes rather feare did reach ; 

Yett, forst, at last he made through silence suddein breach : 

** And am I now in safetie sure/' quoth he, 

“ From him, that would have forced me to dye P 
A nd is the point of death now turnd fro mee. 

That I may tell this haplesse history P” 

“ Fear nought," quoth be, 44 no daunger now is nye," 

“ Then shall I you recount a ruefull cace,** 

Said he, “the which with this unlucky eye 
I late beheld ; and, had not greater grace 
Me reft from it, had bene partaker of the place. 

“ I iately chaunst (would I had never chaunst I) 

With a fayre knight to keepen companee, 

Sir Tenvin hight, that well himselfe advaunst 
I n all aflayres, and was both bold and free ; 

But not so happy as mote happy boo : 

Tie lov’d, os was his lot, a lady gent. 

That him againe lov’d in the least degree ; 

For she was proud, and of too high intent, 

And ioyd to see her lover languish and lament : 

" From whom retourning sad and comfortless©, 

A *5 on the way together we did fare, 

MY met that villen, (God from him me blesse!) 
i lint cursed wight, from whom I seapt whyleare, 

\ man of hell, that calls hitnselfo Despat/ re; 

M r ho first us greets, and after fayro arcedeB 
Gf tydinges straunge, and of adventures rare: 

So creeping close, as snake in hidden weedes, 

Inquireth of our states, and of our knightly deedea. 

‘Which when ho know, and felt our feeble harts 
Kin host with bale, and bitter byting griefe, 

M mrh Love had launched with his deadly darts ; 

” dh wounding words, and tormes of foule repriefo, 

Be pluckt from us all hope of dew relief©, 

I hat erst us held in love of liogring life : 

Gien hopeloase, hartlosse, gan tne cunning tliiefe 
: erswade us dye, to stint all further strife j 
1 o me ho lent this rope, to him a rusty knife : 
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44 With which Had instrument of hasty death, 

Thai wofull lover loathing longer light, 

A wyde way made to let forth living breath. 

But I, more fearfull or more lucky wight, 

Dismayd with that deformed dismall sight, 

Fledd fast© away, half dead with dying feare ; 

Ne yet assur'd of life by you, sir knight, 

Whose like infirmity like chaunce may bear© : 

But God you never let his charmed speeches heart; T 

** How many a man," said he, "with idle s peach 
Be wonne to spoyle the castle of his health P" 

“ I wote," quoth he, " whom triall late did teach, 

That like would not for all tkia worldes wealth. 

His subtile tong, like dropping honny, mealt’li 
Into the heart, and searcheth every vaine j 
That, ere one be aware, by secret stealth 
His powre is reft and weaknes doth remaine. 

O never, sir, desire to try his guilefull trainel" 

“ Certes," sayd he, 41 hence shall I never rest. 

Till I that treachours art have heard and tryde : 

And you, sir knight, whose name mote I request, 

( >f grace do me unto his cabin guyde.” 

" I, tliat hight Trevisan," quoth he, 44 will ryde, 

Against my bking, backe to do you grace : 

But not for gold nor glee will I abvde 
By you, when ye arrive in that same place : 

For lever had I die then see his deadly face 

Ere long they come, where that same wicked Wight 
His dwelling has, low in an hollow cave, 

Far underneath a craggy cliff ypiglit, 

Darke, doleful 1, dreary, like a greedy grave, 

That still for carrion carcases doth crave : 

On top whereof ay dwelt the ghastly owle, 

Shrieking his balefull note, which ever drave 
Far from that haunt all other chearefull fowle; 

And all about it wandring ghostes did wayle and howlei 

And all about old stockrR and stubs of trees. 

Whereon nor fruit nor leafe was ever seen. 

Did hang upon the ragged rocky knees ; 

On whicn had many w retches hanged beene, 

Whose carcases were scattred on Die groone. 

And throwne about the cliffs. Arrived there, 

That bare-head knight, for dread and dolefull toone. 
Would faine have fled, ne durst aprochen neare : 

But th* other forst him staye, and comforted in fea re* 
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That darksome care they enter, where they find 
That cursed man, low sitting on the ground, 

Musing full sadly in his sultein mind : 

His gnesly lockcs, long growen and unbound 
Ihaordred hong about Tus shoulders round. 

And hid his face ; through which his hollow cyne 
Lookt deadly dull, and stared as astound ; 

His raw-bone cheekes, through penurie and pine. 

Were shronke into his iawes, as he hid never dine. 

His garments, nought but many ragged clouts, 

With thornea together pind and patched was, 

The which his naked sides he wrapt abouts : 

And him beside there lav upon the gras 
A dreary corse whose life away did pas, 

All wallowed in his own yet luke-warme blood, 

That from his wound yet welled fresh, alas ! 

1 n which a rusty knife fast fixed stood, 

Aud made an open passage for the gushing flood. 

Which piteous spectacle, approving trew 
The wofull tale that Trevisan had told, 

Whenns the gentlo Redcrossc knight did vewj 
With fierie zcale he burnt in courage bold 
Him to avenge, before his blood were cold ; 

And to the villein savd ; 41 Thou damned wight. 

The authour of this fact we here behold. 

What iusticc can but iudge against thee right. 

With thine owne blood to price his blood, here shed in sight 0 * 

“ What frautickc fit,” quoth he, 44 hath tlmp distraught 
Thee, foolish man, so rash a doome to give. 0 
What iustice ever other iudgement taught. 

Hut he should dye, who mantes not to liveP 
None els to death this man despayring drive 
But his owne guiltie mind, deserving death. 

1 s then uniust to each his dew to give P 
Or let him dye, that loatheth living breath P 
Or let him die at case, that liveth here uneath? 

Who travailes by the weane wandring way, 

To como unto his wished homo in haste, 

And meotes a flood, that doth his passage stay; 

I h not great grace to holpc him over past, 

( >r free his feet that in the myro stick© fast P 
Most envious man, that grieves at neighbours good j 
And fond, that ioyest in the woe thou nast ; 

Wliy wilt not let him passe, that long hath stood 
Upon the bancke, yet wilt thy selfe not pas the flood F 



92 THE FAERIE QUEEN E. 

“ He there does now enioy etemall rest 

And happy ease, which thou dost want and crave. 

And further from it daily wanderest ; 

What if some little payne the passage have, 

That makes frayle flesh to feare the hitter wave ; 

Is not short payne well borne, that bringes long ease, 

And layes the sou le to sleepe in quiet grave? 

Sleepe after toyle, port afteT stormie seas. 

Ease after warre, death after life, does greatly pleost " 

The knight much wondred at his suddcinc wit, 

And sayd ; “ The terme of life is limited, 

Nc may a man prolong, nor shorten, it : 

Tlie souldier may not move from watchful! sted, 

Nor leave his stand untill his captaino bed/’ 

“ Who life did limit by Almiglitie doome," 

Quoth he. “knowes best the termes established; 

And he, that points the centoneli liis roome, 

Doth \\cenae nun depart at Round of morning dnrfnne. 

“ Is not His deed, what ever thing is donne 
In heaven tmd^ earth ? Did not lie all create 
To die againe? All ends, that was begonne : 

Their times in His eternnll booke of fate 
Are written sure, and have their certein date. 

Who then can strive with strong ncccssitio. 

That holds the world in Ins still rhaunging state; 

Or shunne the death ordaynd by destinicr 

When houre of death is come, let non c aske whence, nor «» hy 

“The longer life, I wote the greater sin ; 

The greater sin, the greater punishment : 

All those great battels , which thou boasts to win 
Through strife, and blood-shed, and avengemeut, 

Now pray ad, hereafter deare thou shalt repent : 

For life must life, and blood must blood, repay. 

Is not enough thy evill life forcspentP 
For he that once hath missed the right way, 

The further he doth goe, the further he doth strnv. 

“ Then doe no further goe, no further stray ; 

But here ly downe, ana to thy rest betake, 

Th’ ill to prevent, that life entewen may. 

For what hath life, that may it loved make. 

And gives not rather cause it to forsake F 
Feare, sicknesse, age, losse, labour, sorrow, strife, 

Payne, hunger, cold that makes the heart to qnake \ 

And ever fickle fortune rageth rife ; 

All which, and thousands mo, do make a loathsome life* 
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“ Thou, wretched man, of death hast greatest need, 

I f in true ballaunce thou wilt weigh thy state \ 

For never knight, that dared warlike deed, 

More luckless disadvcnturos did am ate : 

Witnes the dungeon deepe, wherein oflate 
Thy life shutfc up for death so oft did call ; 

And though good iucke prolonged hath thy date, 

Yet death then would the like mishan forestall, 

Into the which hereafter thou niaist happen fall. 

“ Why then doest thou, O man of sin, desire 
To draw thy dayes forth to their last degree P 
Is not the measure of thy sinfull lure 
High heaped up with huge miquitee, 

Against tne day of wrath, to burden thee? 

Is not enough, that to his lady nnld 
Thou falsed hast thy faith with periuree, 

And sold thyselfo to serve Duress vild. 

With whom in al\ abuse thou hast thyselfo dofild? 

“ Is not he iust, tiiafc all this doth behold 
From highest hcven, and bearcs an equall eie ? 

Shall ho thy sins up in his knowledge fold. 

And guilty be of thiue ini pie tie H 
Is not his law, Ijet every sinner die. 

Die shall all flesh P What t hen must needs be donuc, 
Is it not better to doe willinglie, 

Then linger till the glas be all out ronne?^ 

Death is the end of woes : Die soone, O Farios sonne/' 

The knight was mueh enmoved with his speech. 

That as a swords poynt through his hart aid perse, 
And in his conscience made a secrete breach, 

W ell knowing trew all that he did reherse. 

And to bis fresh remembraunco did reverse 
The ugly yew of his deformed primes ; 

That all His manly powres it did disperse, 

As he were charmed with inc haunted rimes j 
That oftentimes he quakt, and fainted oftentimes. 

In which amazement when the miscreaunt 
Perceived him to waver weake and frail e, 

Whiles trembling horror did his conscience daunt. 
And hellish anguish did his soule assaile ; _ 

To drive him to despaire. and quite to quaile, 

Hee shewd him painted in a table plaine 
The damned ghosts, that doe in torments waile. 

And thousand feenos, that doe them endlesse pains 
With fire and brimstone, whioh for ever shall remain*. 
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The sight whereof bo throughly him dismaid. 

That nought but death before nis eiea he Raw, 

And ever burning wrath before him laid. 

By righteous sentence of th* Almighties law. 

Then gan the villein him to overcraw. 

And brought unto him swords, ropes, poison, fire. 

And all tliat might him to perdition draw ; 

And bad him choose what death he would desire : 

For death was dew to him, that had provokt Gods ire, 

But, whenas none of them he saw him take. 

He to him raught a dagger sharpe and keene. 

And gave it him in hand : his hand did quake 
And tremble like a leafe of aspin grecne. 

And troubled blood through his pale face was seene 
To come and goe, with tidings from the heart. 

As it a ronning messenger had beene. 

At last, resolv'd to work his fin a 11 smart, 

He lifted up his hand, that backe againe did start. 

Which whenas Una saw, through every vnine 
The crudJed cold ran to her well of life, 

As in a swowne : but, soone reliev’d againe. 

Out of his hand she snatch t the cursed knife. 

And threw it to the grownd, enraged rife. 

And to him said: “Fie, fie, faint-hearted knight, 
What meanest thou bv this Teprochfull strife. 

Is this the battaile, which thou vauntst to fight 
With that fire-mouthed dragon, horrible and bright P 

" Come ; come away, frailo, feeble, fleshly wight, 

Ne let vaine words bewitch thv manly hart, 

Ne divelish thoughts dismay thy constant spright: 

In heavenly mercies hast thou not a part P 
Why shouldst thou then despeire, that chosen art P 
Where iustice growes, there grows eko greater grace. 
The which doth quench the brond of hellish smart, 
And that accurst hand-writing doth deface : 

Arise, sir knight ; arise, and leave this cursed place/ 

80 up he rose, and thence amounted straight. 

Which when the carle beheld, and saw his guest 
Would safe depart, for all his subtilo sleight ; 

He chose an halter from among the rest, 

And with it hong himselfe, unhid, unblest. 

But death he could not worke himselfe thereby I 
For thousand times he so himselfe had drast, 

Yet nath&ess it could not doe him die, 

Till he should die his last, that is eternally. 
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CANTO X 

Her faithfall cnlght falre Una brings 
To houae of Hollneeae : 

Where he la taught repentaunoe. and 
The waj to herenly blease. 

What iheui is he, that boasts of fleshly might 
And vaine assurance of mortality, 

Which, all so soone as it doth come to fight 
Against spirituall foes, yields by and by, 

Or from the field© most cowardly doth fly ! 

Ne let the man ascribe it to his skill, 

That thorough grace hath gained victory : 

If any strength we have, it is to ill ; 

But all the good is Gods, both power and eke will. 

By that which lately hapned, Una saw 
Tint this her kniglit w as feeble, and too faint ; 

And all bis sinewes woxen weake and raw, 

Through long enprisonment, and hard constraint. 
Which he endured in his late restraint. 

That yet he was unfitt for bloody fight. 

Therefore to cherish him with diets daint, 

She cast to bring him, where he chearen might. 

Till he recovered had his late decayed plight. 

There was an aunoient house not far away, 
Renowmd throughout the w orld for sacred lore 
And pure unspotted life : so well, they say. 

It govornd w as, and guided evermore, 

Through wisedomo or a matrone grave and hore ; 
Whose onelv ioy was to relieve the needes 
Of wretched soules, and helpe the helpelesse porei 
All night she spent in bidding of her bedes. 

And all the day in doing good and godly deedcs. 

Dame Cnlia, men did her call, as thought 
From hearth to come, or tlietner to anse ; 
lhe mother of three daughters well upbrought 
In goodly thewes, and godly exercise : 

The eldest two, most sober, chast, and wise, 

Fidelia and Speransa, virgins were ; 

Though spousdT'yeTwanting wedlocks solemnise i 

But fair© Gharissa to a lovely fere 

Was linoked, and hr him b*d many pledges dere. 
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Arrived there, the dore they find fast lockt ; 

For it was warely watched night avid day. 

For feare ormahy foes ; but, when they knockt. 

The porter opened unto them streight way. 

He was an aged syre, all hoiy gray. 

With lookes full lowly cast, ana gate fall alow. 

Wont on a stafle his feeble steps to stay, 

Hight Humilta. They passe in, stouping low * 
FoFstreight and narrow was the way which he did shov 

Each goodly thing is hardest to begin ; 

But, entred in, a spatious court they Bee, 

Both plaine and pleasaunt to bo walked in; 

Where them does mecte a fra nek 1 in faire and free. 

And entertaines with comely courteous glee ; 

His name was Zcle, that him right well became: 

For in his speaehes and behaviour hee 
Did labour lively to expresse the same. 

And gladly did them guide, till to the hall they came- 

There fay rely them receives a gentle squyre. 

Of mild demeanure and rare courtcsce, 

Right cleanly clad in comely sad attyre ; 

In word and deede that shewd great modestce. 

And knew Ins good to all of each degree ; 

Hight Reverence : he them with speaehes meet 
Does faire entreat; no courting nicetee, 

But simple, trew, anil eke unfained sweet. 

As might become a squyre so great persons to greet. 

And aftorwardes them to his dame he leades, 

That aged dame, the lady of the place. 

Who all this while was busy at her beades ; 

Which doen, site up arose with seemely grace. 

And toward them full matronely did pace. 

Where, when that fairest Una she beheld. 

Whom well she knew to spring from hevenly race. 

Her heart with ioy unwonted inly sweld, 

As feeling wondrous comfort in her weaker eld i 

And, her embracing, said ; “ O happy earth, 

Whereon thy innocent feet doe ever tread ! 

Most vertuous virgin, borne of hevenly berth, 

That, to redeeme tny woefull parents head 
From tyrans rage and ever-dying dread, 

Hast wandred through the world now long a day, 

Yett ceassest not thy weary soles to lead ; 

What grace hath thee now hother brought this way r 
Or doen thy feeble feet unweeting he ther stray P 
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‘Straunge thing it is an errant knight to see 
Here in this place ; or any other wight. 

That hether turnes his steps : so few there bee, 

That chose the narrow path, or secke the right ! 

All keep© the broad high way, and take delight 
With many rather for to go© astray, 

And be partakers of their evil] plight, 

Then with a few to walke the lightest way : 

0 1 foolish men, why hast ye to your own decay P” 

“ Thy selfe to see, and tyred limbes to rest, 

O matron© sage," quoth she, “ I hether came ; 

And this good knight his way with me oddrest, 

Ticdd with thy prayses, and broad-blazed fame. 

That up to lieven is blowne.*' The aoncient dame 
nim goodly greeted in her modest guyse, 

And enterteynd them both, as best became. 

With all the oourt’sies that she could devyse,. 

Ne wanted ought to shew her bounteous or wise. 

Thus as they gan of soudric thingos dense, 
lioel two most goodly virgins caine in place, 

Ylinked anno in arm© in lovely wise ; 

With countenance demure, and modest grace. 

They immbred even steps and equ&ll pace : 

Of which the eldest, that Fidelia hight. 

Like sunny beames threw from her chris tall face 
That could have dazd the rash beholdors sight. 

And round about her head did shine like hevens light. 

She was araied all in lily white. 

And in her right hand bore a cup of gold, 

With wine and water fild up to the hight, 

In which a serpent did himselfe enfold, 

That horrour made to all that did behold ; 

13ut she no whitt did ohaungc her constant mood : 

And in her other hand she fast did hold 
A booke, that was both signd and scald with blood: 
Wherein darke things were writt, hard to be understood. 

ITer younger sister, that Speranza hight, 

Was clad in blew, that her beseemed well* 

Not all so chearefull seemed she of sight, 

As was her sister ; whether dread did dwell 
Or anguish in her hart, is hard to tell: 

TTnon her anno a silver anchor lay. 

Whereon she leaned ever, as befell ; 

And ever up to hoven, as she did pray. 

Her stedfast eyes were beut, ne swerved other wav. 
u 
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They, seeing Una, towardos her gan wend. 

Who them encounters with like courtesee; 

Many kind speeches they betweene tliem spend. 

And greatly toy each other for to see : 

Then to the knight with slmmcfoat modestie 
They turne themselves, at UnaeB meeko request, 

Ana him salute with well beseeming glee: 

Who faire them ouites, as him beseemed best. 

And goodly pan discourse of many a noble gest. 

Then Una thus ; “ But she, your sister dearc. 

The deare Charissa, where is she become? 

Or wants she health, or busie is clswhere?" 

** Ah ! no," said they, *' but forth she may not comi ; 
For she of late is lightned of her wombe. 

And hath cncrcast tie* world with one sonne more, 

That her to sec should be hut troublesome." 

“ Indeed," ouoth she. “ that should her trouble sore; 
But thankt be God. and her i ncrease so evermore!” 

Then said the aged Cnclia: “ Deare dame, 

And you, good sir, I note that of youre toyle 
And labors long, through which ye bother came. 

Ye both forweaned be: therefore a whyle 
T read you rest, and to your how res recoyle." 

Then called she a groome, that forth him ledd 
Into a goodly lodge, and gan despoilo 
Of puissant armes. and laid in easie hedd : 

His name was meeko Obedience rightfully aredd. 

Now when tlieir weario limbes with kindly rest, 

And bodies were refresht with dew repast, 

Fayre Una gan Fidelia fayre request. 

To have her knight into her schoolehous plash , 

That of her heavenly learning be might taste, 

And heare the wiseuom of her wordes divine. 

She graunted: and that knight so much agraste 
That she him taught cclestiall discipline. 

And opened lus dull eyes, that light mote in them shine 

And that her snerod bookc, with blood ywritt. 

That none could rcade except she did them teach. 

She unto him disclosed every whitt ; 

And heavenly documents thereout did preach, 

That weaker witt of man could nevrr reach ; 

Of God; of Grace; of Iustice; of Free-w 
That wondqr was to heare lier goodly spcacht 
For she was hable with her wordcs to kill. 

And rayac againe to life the hart that she did thrill. 
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And, when the litt poure ont her larger spright, 

She would commaund the hasty sunne to stay, 

Or backward turne his course from lievens bight : 
Sometimes great hoe tea of men she could dismay; 
Dry-shod to passe Bhc parts the fiouds in twny; 

A nr! eke huge mountaines from their native scat 
Sho would commaund themselves to beare away. 

And throw in raging sea with roaring threat: 

Alinightie God her gave such powre and puissaunce great. 

The faitlifull knight now grew in little cpace. 

By hearing her, and by her sisters loro, 

To such perfection of all hcvenly grace, 

That wretched world he can for to abhors, 
lnd mortall life gon loath os thing f odors, 

Grreevd w r ith remembnmcc of his wicked waves. 

And prickt with anguish of his tonnes so sore. 

That us desirde to end liis w retched dayes; 

So much the dart of sinfull guilt the soule dismayes. 

But wise Spcranaa gave him comfort sweet. 

And taught him how' to take assured hold 
Upon her silver anchor, as was meet; 

Els had his sinnes so great and manifold 
Made him forget all that Fidelia told. 

In this distressed doubtfull agony. 

When him his dearest Unu did behold 
Diademing life, desiring leave to dye, 

She fount! her sclfe assayld with great perplexity; 

And came to Ccrlia to declare her smart; 

Who well acquainted with that commune plight, 

Which sinfull horror w'orkes in wounded liart, 

Iler wisely comforted all that she might. 

With goodly counsell and advisement nght; 

And streightway sent with carefull diligence, 

To fetch a leach, the which had great insight 
In that disease of grieved conscience, 

And well could cure the same ; his name w«j Patience. 

Who, comming to that sowle-discased knight, 

Could hardly him intreat to tell his grief: 

Which knowne, and all, tlint noyd lus heavic spright. 
Well scarcht. eftsooncs he gan apply relief 
Of salves ana med’eines, which had passing prief ; 

And thereto added wordes of wondrous might : 

By which to ease he him recured brief. 

And much aswog'd the pnssion of his plight. 

That ho his paine endur’d, as seeming now more 1/ \ ht 
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But yet the cause and root of all his ill, 

Inward corruption and infected sin, 

Not purg’d nor heald, behind remained still, 

And festring sore did ranekle yett within, 

Close cieepmg twixt the marow and the skin : 

Which to extirpe, he laid him privily 
Downe in a darksome lowly place far in, 

WTiereas ho meant his edrrosives to apply, 

And with streight diet tame his stubborne malady. 

In ashes and sackcloth he did array 
His d&intie corse, proud humors to abate ; 

And dieted with fasting every day. 

The swelling of his woundes to mitigate ; 

And made him pray both earelv and eke late: 

And ever, as superfluous flesh did rott, 

Amendment readie still at hand did wayt 

To pluck it out with pmrer* fyric whott 

That soone in him w as leftc no one corrupted iott. 

Ind bitter Penaunce, with an yron whip, 

IVas w ont him once to dmple every day : 

Lad sharp Remorse his hart did prick ami nip. 

That drops of blood thence like a well did play : 

And sad Repentance used to embay 
His body in salt water smarting sore, 

The filthy blottes of sin to wash away. 

So in short space they did to health restore 

The man that would not live, but erst lay at dcatho* doro 

In which his torment often wus so great, 

That, like a lyon, he would cry anarore \ 

And rend his flesh; and his own synewos eat. 

His owne deare Una, hearing evermore 
His ruefull Bhriekes and gronings, often tore 
Her guiltlesse garments and her golden liearc. 

For pitty of his paync and anguish sore: 

Yet all with patience wisely she did beare; 

For well she wist his cryme could els bo never clos-* 

Whom, thus recovered by wise Patience 
And trew Repen taunce, they to Una brought; 

Who, ioyous of Ins cured conscience, 

Him dearely kist, and favrely eke besought, 

Himselfe tochearish, and consuming thought 
To put away out of liis carefull brest. 

By this Charissa, late in child-bed brought. 

Was woxen strong, and left her fruitful! nest: 

To her fayre Una brought this unacquainted guest, 
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She was a woman in her freshest age, 

Of wondrous beauty, and of bounty rare, 

With goodly grace and comely personage, 

That was on earth not oasie to compare; 

Pull of great love; but Cupids wanton snare 
hell she hated ; chaste in worke and will; 

Iler necke and brests were ever open bare, 

That ay thereof her babes might suck© their fill; 

The rest was all in yellow robes arayod still. 

A multitude of babes about her hong. 

Playing their si>ortes, that ioyed her to behold; 

W hom still she fed, w biles they were weahe and young, 

I Jut thrust them forth still as they wexed old. 

And on her head she wore a tyre of gold, 

A dornd with genimes and owches wondrous fay re, 

Whose passing price uneatli was to be told : 

And by nor syde there sate a gentle pajTe 
Of turtle doves, she sitting in an yvur.v hay re. 

The knight aud Una entniig fayre her jjroet. 

And bid her ioy of that her happy brood; 

Who them requites w ith court sirs seem Jig meet, 

And entertaynes with friendly ehearefuh mood. 

Then Una her besought, to be so good 

As in her vertuous rules to sehoole, her knight, 

Now after all his torment well withstood. 

In that sad house of Penaunce, where hi a sprighl 
Had past the paines of hell and long-enc uring night. 

She was right loyous of her iust request 
And, taking by the hand that faeries soi'ao, 

Gan him instruct in everie good behest, 

Of love; and righteousness : and well tn douuc. 

And wrath aud hatred ware)> to shonrn . 

That drew- on men Gods hatred and hi« A rath, 

And many soules in dolours had fordonae: 

In which when him she well instructed iath, 

From thence to heaven she toachcth hi jx the ready patli. 

Wherein his weaker wandring steps to ruyde, 

An auncient matrone she to her does c-ul, 

Whoso sober lookes her wisedom w r cli -lescryde; 

Her name was Mercy; well knowne c :er all 
To be both gratious and eke liberall 
To whom the earefull charge of him die gave, 

To leade aright, that he should nerj r fall 

In all his waies through this wide vorldes wave ; 

That mercy m the end his rightar os soule might save 
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The godly matrone by the hand him beares 
Forth from her presence, by a narrow wn\ , 

Sca ttred with bushy t homes aud ragged ure&rcs. 
Which still before nini she remov’d away. 

That nothing might his ready passage stay: 

And ever when his feet eucomured were. 

Or gan to slirinke, or from tlic right to stray. 

She held him fast, and firmcly did upbear? ; 

As carefuli nourse her child from falling oft does rear? 

Estsoones unto an holy hospital 1, 

That was foreby the way, sue did him bring ; 

In which seven bead-men, that had vowed ail 
Their life to service' of liigli heavens king, 

I>id spend their dales in doing godly thing: 

Their gates to all were open evermore, 

That l>3 r the wearie way were travelling ; 

And one sate w ay ting ever them before. 

To call in comm era- by, that needy were and pore. 

The first of them, that eldest was and best. 

Of all the house luid charge and governement. 

As guardian and stc*aid of the rest : 

Ilis oilice was to give cntertaineinent 
And lodging unto all that came and went ; 

Not unto such as could him feast again e. 

And double quite for that he on tliem spent : 

But such, aB want of harbour did constraine: 

Those for Gods sake his dewty was to eutertaino. 

The second was an almner of the place : 

His ofiire was the hungry for to feed, 

And thirsty give to drink? ; a worke of grace: 

He feard not once himselfe to be in need, 

Ne car’d to hoord for those whom ho did breed©* 
fhe grace of God lie layd up still in store. 

Which as a stocke he left unto his seede: 

He had enough ; what need him care for inoreH 
And had he less?, yet some he would give to the pore 

The third had of their wardrobe custody, 

In which were not rich tyres, nor garments gav. 

The plumes of pride and wiuges of vanity. 

But clothes meet to keep kcenc cold away, 

And naked nature scemely to nray ; 

With whicli bare wretched wights ho dayly clad, 

The images of God in earthly cla,y; 

And if that no spare clothes to give ho had. 

His owne cote ho wt>uld cut, and it distribute glad. 
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I'lie fourth up pointed by liis oflioe was 
Po'pc prisoners to relieve witli gratious avd. 

And captives to redeem? with pnoe of bras 
From Turkcs and Sararins, which them had stajd; 

And though the v faultv \ycre. yet well he wayd, 

FI. it God to us forgiveth e>ory howro 
ALucli more then that why they m hands were 1 1 yd; 

An 1 he, that hirrowd hell with lie Hie stowre. 

The f i . 4 ltv soulos tiom thence brought to his hoaronly bowre. 

Tin* fift had charge sick persons to attend, 

Vud comfort those iu point ol death whieh lu , 

For them most needed* comfort in the end, 

lien t>in and Hell, and Death, doe most dismay 
flu feeble mule departing hence away, 

All h but l)st. to it living we bestow. 

If not will ended at our dj mg dn 
O man! have miml ot that last bitter throw j 
For aa the tree docs fall, so lyes it ever low-. 

fhe si\t had charge of them now being dead, 

In set melv sort tin n < <>rs< s to engrave, 

And dei k with dainty 11 >w n s their hry dall bed, 

Thut to their heaymly Spouse both sweet and brave 
They might appear? w hen lie their soules shall nave. 

The wondrous workmanship of Gods oyyne mould, 

Whose fate he made all be istes to feare, and gave 
All m his hind, even dead we honour should. 

Ih, dearest God, mo graunt, 1 dead be not defould ’ 

The sew nth, now after death and bunall done, 

Had charge the t( nder orphans ot the dead 
And wjdowes ayd, least they should bo undone 
In lace of ludgoment ho their right would plead, 

No ought the powre of mighty men did dread 
In their defence ; nor w ould for gold or fee 
Jle wonne their nghtfull causes down© to tread 
And, wlien the.y stood m most nccessitoe. 

Lie did suppl v their want, and gave them over free 

Theie wheu the ellin knight amvod was, 

The first and cluetest of the seven, whose care 
A\ as guests to welcome, toward?* hun did past 
Where seeing Memo, that his steps upbare 
And atwaics led, to her w ith rey ©mice rare 
He humbly touted in nu ehe lowhnesso, 

And seemrly welcome for her did prepare* 

I* or of their order she was patroness?, 

Albe Charissa ivere their cuiclest founder?*!*. 
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There she awhile him stayes, himaelfe to rent. 

That to the rest more liable lie might bee; 

During which time, in every gooa behest, 

And godly worke of almes and cliaritee, 

Shee him instructed with great industree. 

Shortly therein so perfect ne became, 

That, from the first unto the last degree, 

His mortall life he learned had to frame 
In holy righteousnesse, without rebuke or blame 

Thence forward by that painfull way they pas 
Forth to an hill, that was both steepe and hy; 

On top whereof a sacred chapel waa. 

And eke a little hermitage thereby, 

Wherein an aged holy man did he, 

That day and night said his devotion, 

Ne other worldly busines did apply : 

His nirme was itevenly Contemplation; 

Of God and goodness,' was his meditation. 

Great grace that old man to him given had; 

For God lie often saw from hcavenB lnght : 
kll were his earthly eien both blunt and bad. 

And through great age had lost their kindly sight. 

Yet wondrous quick and persaunt was his upright. 

As eagles eie, that can behold the sunne. 

That hill thev scale with all their powre and might. 
That his fraile thighes, nigh weary and fordonne. 

Gan faile; but, by her lielpe, the top at last he wonns. 

There they doe find© that godly aged sire. 

With snowy lockes adowne his shoulders shed; 

As hoary frost with spangles doth attire 
The mossy kraunches of un ouke lialfe ded. 

Each bone might through his body well bo red. 

And every sinew seenc, through liis long fast: 

For nought he car’d his carcas long unfed ; 

His mind was full of spiritual! repast, 

And pyn*d his flesh to keep his body low and chart. 

Who, when these two approaching he aspide. 

At their first presence grew agrieved sore. 

That forst him lay his licvenly thoughts aside ; 

And had he not that dame respected more, 

Whom highly he did reverence and adore. 

He would not once have moved for the knight. 

They him saluted, standing far afore ; 

Who, well them greeting, numbly did requight. 

And asked, to what end they cloinb that tedious bight 9 
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“ What end,*' quoth she, “ should cause us take such p&ine, 
But that same end, which every living wight 
Should make his marke, high heaven to attaine P 
Is not from hence the way, that leadeth right 
To that most glorious house, that glistrcth bright 
With burning starres and overliving fire, 

Whereof the Iceies are to thy handochight 
By wise Fidelia P She doth thee require, 

To shew it to this knight, according his desire." 

“ Thrise happy man/* said then the father grave, 

“ Whose staggering steps thy steady hand doth lead. 
And shewes the way his sin full soule to save ! 

Who better can the way to heaven aread 
Then thou thyselfe, that was both borne and bred 
] n hevenly throne, where thousand angels shine P 
Thou doest the praiers of the righteous Bead 
Present before tne Majesty Divme, 

And his avenging wrath to clemency incline. 

• Yet, since thou bidst, thy pleasure shal be donne. 

Then come, thou man of earth, and see the way, 

That never vet was seene of Paries sonne; 

That never leads the traveller astray, 

But, after labors long and sad delay, 

Brings them to ioyous rest and endlesse blis. 

But first thou must a season fast and pray, 

Till from her bands the spright assorted is, 

And have her strength recur d from fraile infirmitif..** 

That done, he leads him to the highest mount; 

Such one, as that same mighty man of God, 

That blood- red billowes like a walled front 
On either side disparted with his rod. 

Till that his army dry-foot through them yod. 

Dwelt forty daieB upon; where, writt in stone 
With blood v letters by the hand of God, 

The bitter doome of death and balefull mono 
He did reoeive, whiles flashing fire about him shone i 

Or like that sacred hill, whose head full hie, 

Adomd with fruitfull olives all arownd, 

Is, as it were for endlesse memory 

Of that deare Lord who oft thereon was fownd, 

Por ever with a flowring girlond crownd: 

Or like that pleasaunt mount, that is for ay 
'Through famous poets verse each where renownd. 

On which the thnse three learned ladies play 
Their hevenly notes, and make fall many a lovely lay. 
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From thence, far off he unto him did shew 
A little path, that was both steepe and long, 

Which to a goodly citty led his yew ; 

Whose wals and towres were budded high and strong 
Of perle and precious stone, that earthly tong 
Cannot describe, nor wit of man can tell ; 

Too high a ditty for my simple song ! 

The citty of the Greate King hight it well, 

Wherein eternall peace and happiuesse doth dwell 

As he thereon stood gazing, he might see 
The blessed Angels to and fro descend 
From highest hcven in gladsome oompanee. 

And with great ioy into that citty wend. 

As commonly as frond does with his frond. 

Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquere, 

What stately building durst so high extend 
Her lofty towres unto the starry sphere, 

And what unknowen nation there empeopled were. 

“ Faire knight,” quoth ho, “ Iliorusalem that is. 

The New Hierusalem, that God lias built 
For those to dwell in, that are chosen Jiis, 

His chosen people purg’d from sinful guilt 
With pretious blood, which cruelly was spilt 
On cursed tree, of that unspotted Lam, 

That for the sinnes of althe world was kilt : 

Now are they saints all in that citty satn, 

More dear unto their God than younglings to their dam." 

“ Till now,” said then the knight, “ I weened well, 

That great Cleopolis w here I have bcene. 

In which that fairest Fary Queenc doth dwell, 

The fairest citty was that might be seene ; 

And that bright towre, all built of christall clene, 

Panthea, seemd the brightest thing that was: 

But now by proofe all otherw ise I weene ; 

For this great citty that does far surpas, [glas. M 

And this bright Angels towre quite dims that towre of 

44 Most trew,” then said the holy aged man ; 

44 Yetis Cleopolis, fol earthly frame, 

The fairest peece that eie beholden can ; 

And well beseemes all knights of noble name, 

That covett in th’ immortall booke of fame 
To be eternized, that same to haunt, 

And doen their service to that soveraigne dame, 

'JTiat glory does to them for guerdon graunt : 

For she is hevenly borne* and heaven may iustly vaupt. 
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" And thou, faire ymp, sprong out from English race, 

11 ow ever now accorapted Elans sonne, 

W ell worthy doest thy service for her grace, 

To aide a virgin desolate fordonne. 

Hut when thou famous victory hast wonne. 

And high emongst all knights hast hong thy shield. 
Thenceforth the suitt of earthly conauest shonne^ 

And wash thy hands from guilt of bloody field : 

For blood can nought but sin, and wars but sorrows yield. 

“ Then seek this path that I to thee presige. 

Which after all to heaven shall thee send ; 

Then peaceably thy painefull pilgrimage 
To yonder same Hicrusalem doe bend, 

Where is for thee ordaind a blessed end : 

For thou emongst those saints, whom thou doest see 
Shall he a saint and thine owne nations freed 
And patrone : thou Saint George shalt called bet\ 

Saint George of mery Englhnd, the Bigne of victoree." 

44 Unworthv wretch,” ouotli ho, “of so great grace, 

ITow dare 1 thinke such gloiy to attaine !” 

“ These, that have it attaynd, were in like cace,” 

Quoth he, “ as wretched, and liv’d in like paine." 

“ But deeds of armes must I at last be faino 
And ladieB love to leave, so dearely bought P” 

“ What need of armes, where peace doth ay remaine. 

Said he, “ and battailes none are to be fought P 

As for loose loves, they ’are vainc, and vanish into nought." 

“ O let me not,” quoth he, “ then tume againe 
Backe to the world, whose ioyes so fruitless© are ; 

But let me here for aie in peace remaine. 

Or streightway on that last long voiage fare, 

That nothing may my present hope empare.” 

“ That may not be," said he, “ no moist thou vitt 
Forgoe that royal maidcs beaueathed care, 

Who did her cause into thy hand committ, 

1H11 from her cursed foe thou have her freely quitt." 

14 Then shall I soone," quoth he, 44 so God me grace, 

Abett that virgins cause disconsolate, 

Vnd shortly back return© unto this place, 

To walke this way in pilgrims poor© estate. 

But now aread, old father, why of late 
lhdst thou behight me borne of English blood, 

Whom all a Faeries sonne doen nominate P” 

44 That word shall I,' 4 said he, 44 avounclien good, 

Sith to thee is unknowne the cradle of thy brood. 
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“ For well I wote thou springst from ancient race 
Of Saxon kinges, that hare with mightie hand. 

And many bloody battailes fought in place, 

High reard their royall throne w Britane land. 

And ranquiaht them, unable to withstand : 

From thence a Faery thee unweeting reft, 

There as thou slepst in tender swadung band, 

And her base Elfin brood there for thee left : 

Such, men do chaungelinps call, so cliaung'd by Faeries theft, 

“ Thence she thee brought into this Faery lond. 

And in an heaped furrow did thee hyde ; 

Where thee a ploughman all unweeting fond. 

As he is toylesome teme that way did guyde. 

And brought thee up in ploughmans state to bydo. 
Whereof Greorgos he thee gave to name; 

Till prickt with courage, and thy forces pryde. 

To Fary court thou cam’st to seek for fame, 

And prove thy puissant armes, as seemes thee best became.** 

11 0 holy sire," quoth he, “ how shall I quight 
The many favours I with thee have fownd. 

That hast my name and nation redd aright, 

And taught the way that does to heaven bo wild !” 

This saiae, adowne he looked to the grownd 
To have returad, but dazed were his eyne 
Through passing brightnes, which did quite confound 
His feeble sence, and too exceeding shyne. 

So darke are earthly thinges compard to things divine 1 

At last, whenas himselfe he gan to fynd, 

To Una back be cast him to retyre; 

Who him awaited still with pensive mynd. 

Great thankes, and goodly meed, to that good syrr 
He thens departing gave for his paynes byre. 

So came to Una, who him ioyd to see ; 

And, after little rest, gan him desyro 
Of her adventure myndftll for to bee. 

So leave they take of Cajlia and her daughters three. 
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The knight with that old dragon fights 
Two dajes incessantly : 

The third, him overthrows* s and gayns 
Most glorious victory. 

High time now gan it wox for Una fayre 
To tliinke of those her captive parents dear©. 

And their forwasted kingdom to repay re: 

Whereto whenas they now approchea neare, 

With hartie wordes her knight she gan to cheare, 

And in her modest manner thus besp&ke ; 

“ Deare knight, as deare as ever knight was deare, 

That all these sorrows suffer for my s&ke, 

High heven behold the tedioua toyle, ye for me take 1 

'* Now are we come unto my native soyle, 

And to the place where all our perilles dwell; 

Here hauntes that feend, and does his daily spoyle 1 
Therefore henceforth beo at your keeping well. 

And over ready for your foem&n fell : 

The spark of noble corage now awake, 

And strive your excellent Belfe to exoell : 

That shall ye evermore renowmed make 

Above all knights on earth, that batteill undertake." 

And pointing forth, “ Lo ! yonder is," said she, 

“ The brasen towre, in which my parents deare 
For dread of that huge feend emprisondbe; 

Whom I from far see on the walls appear©, 

Whose sight my feeble soule doth greatly che&re ; 

And on the top of all I do espye 

The watchman wayting tv dings glad to heare, 

That, O my parents, might I happily 
Unto you bring, to ease you of your misery !“ 

With that they heard a roaring hideous sownd. 

That all the ayre with terror filled wydo, 

And seemd uneath to shake the stedfast ground. 
Kftsoones that dreadful dragon they espyde. 

Where strctcht he lay upon the sunny Bide 
Of a great hill, himseife like a great hill : 

But, all so soone as he from far descry de 

Those glistering arm os that heven with light did fill. 

Bo rousd himselfo full blyth, and hastned them untilL 
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Then badd the knight his lady y ede aloof, 

And to an hill herselfe witkdrawasyde: 

From whence she might behold that battaillee proof. 

And eke be safe from dnunger far dcscryde: 

She him obayd, and turnd a little wyde. — 

Now, O thou sacred Muse, most learned damo, 

Fayro ympe of Phoebus and hi* aged bryde, 

The nourse of time and everlasting fame, 

That warlike Landes cnnoblest with immortall name* 

O, gently come into my feeble brest. 

Come gently; but not with that raightie rage, 

Wherewith the marti&ll troupes thou doest infest, 

And hartes of great heroes doest enrage, 

That nought their kindled corage may aawage: 

Soone as thy dreadfull trompe begin* to sownd. 

The god of warre with hi* tiers equipage 
Thou doest awake, sleepe never lie so sownd; 

And scared nations doest with horror sterno aatownd. 

Fayre goddesse, lay that furious fitt asvde. 

Till I of warre* and bloody Mara doe sing. 

And Bnrton field©* with Sarazin blood bedyde. 

Twixt that great Faery Queenc, and Paynim king. 

That with their horror Lev on and earth did ring ; 

A worke of labour long and endless© prays© : 

But now a while lett downe that haughti© string 
And to my tunes tliy second tenor rayse. 

That 1 tlus man of God his godly armea may blase. 

By this, the dreadful beast drew nigh to hand, 

Haife flying and half© footing in his haste. 

That with hi* largeness© measured much land. 

And made wide shadow under hi* huge waste; 

As mountain© doth the valley overcaste. 

Approchicg nigh, he reared Idgh afore 
His body monstrous, horrible, and vast©; 

Which, to increase bis wondrous greatnc* more. 

Was swoln with wrath and poyson, and with bloody gore 

And over all with brazen scales was armd, 

Like plated oote of atoeie, so couched near© 

That nought mote peroe; dc might his corse be harmd 
With dint of awera, nor push of pointed speare: 

Which, aa an eagle, seeing pray appeare, 

His aery plumes doth rou 2 e full rudely dighti 
So ahaked he, that horror w as to hear© : 

For. as the dashing of an armor bright, 

Such no ye© his roused scale* did send unto the knight 
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JTib flaggy winges, when forth he did display, 

Were like two sayles, in which the hollow wynd 
1 b gathered full, and workoth speedy way: 

Arid eke the pennes, that did bis pineons bynd, 

Were bke mayne-yardes with flying canvas lynd; 

With which whenas him list the ayre to beat, 

And there by force unwonted passage fynd. 

The cloudea before him fledd for terror great, 

And all the hevens stood still amazed * ith his threat 

His huge long tayle, wownd up in hundred foldes, 

Docs overspred liis long bras -scaly back, 

WhoRe wreathed boughtes when ever he un foldes, 

And tliick-entangled knots adown does slack, 

Bcspotted as with shieldes of red and blucke. 

It sweepeth all the land behind him farre. 

And of three furlongs does but litle lackc ; 

And at the point two stingeB infixed arre. 

Both deadly sharp, that sharpest steele exceeden farre. 

But Btinges and sharpest steele did far exceed 
The sharpnesse of his cruell rending clnwea : 

Dead was it sure, as sure as death indeed. 

What ever thing does touch his ravenous pawes, 

Or what within liis reach he ever drawes. 

But his most hideous head my tongue to tell 
Does tremble : for hi^dccpe devouring iawos 
Wyde gaped, like the grieslv mouth of hell. 

Through which into his darkc abysse all ravin fell. 

And, that more wondrous was, in either iaw 
Three ranckes of yron teeth enraunged were. 

In which yefcfc trickling blood, and gobbets raw. 

Of late devoured bodies did appeare; 

That sight thereof bredd cold congealed feare: 

Which to increase, and all at once to kill, 

A cloud of smoothering smoke, and sulphuro searo 
Out of his stinking gorge forth steemea still. 

That all the ayre about with smoke and stench did fill 

His blazing eyes, like two bright shining shieldes, 

Old burne with wrath, and sparkled living fyre: 

As two broad beacons, sett in open fieldes, 

Send forth their flames far off to every shyre, 

''lid warning give, that enemies conspyre 
vv ith fire and sword the region to invade; 

So flam’d his eyne with rage and ranoorous yre: 

But far within, as in a hollow glade, 

* hose glaring lampes were sett, that made a dread full shad* 
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So dreadfhlly he toward©* him did pas, 

Forelifting up aloft his speckled breet. 

And often bounding on tne braised gras, 

As for great ioyance of his new come guest 
Eftsoones he gan advance his haughty crest | 

As chauffed bore his bristles doth upreare ; 

And shoke his scales to battaile ready drest, 

(That made the Bedcrosse knight nigh quake for fearo,) 

As bidding bold defyaunce to nis foeman nearo. 

The knight gan fayrely couch his steady speare. 

And fiersly ran at him with rigorous might : 

The pointed steele, arriving rudely theare, 

His harder hyde would nether pence nor bight. 

But, glauncing by, foorth passed forward right x 
Yet, sore amoved with so puissaant push. 

The wrathfoll beast about him turned light. 

And him so rudely, passing by, did brush 

With his long tayle, that horse and man to ground did rush 

Both hone and man up lightly rose againe. 

And fresh encounter towardes him addrest; 

But th* ydle stroke yet back© recoyld in vaine, 

And found no place his deadly point to rest. 

Exceeding rage en flam'd the furious beast, 

To be avenged of so great despight ; 

For never felt his imperceable brest 
80 wondrous force from hand of living wight: 

Yet had he prov'd the powre of many a puissant knight. 

Then, with his waving wings displayed wyde, 

Himselfe up high he lifted from the ground. 

And with strong flight did fombly divyde 
The yielding ayTe, which nigh too feeble found 
Her flitting puts, and element unsound, 

To beare so great a weight: He, cutting way 
With liis broad sayles, about him soared round | 

At last, low stooping with unweldy sway, 

8oatcht up both horse and man, to beare them qnfte away 


Long he them bore abo e the subject plains, 
Sofir as ewghen bow a shaft may send j 

struggling strong did him at last constrains 
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As hagard bauke, presuming to contend 
With nardy fowle above his hable might, 

His wearie pounces all in vaine doth spend 
To trusse the pray too heavy for his flight; 

Which camming down to ground, does free itselfe by flgnk 
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He so disaeixod of hit gryping grosse, 

The knight hit thrillant speare Again Assayd 
In his brae-plated body to exnbosae. 

And three mena strength onto the atroake ho laydi 
Wherewith the stifle be&me quaked, as aflravd. 

And glauncing from his scaly necke did glvde 
Close under his left wing, then broad dkplavdt 
The percing steele there wrought a wownd full wyde. 

That with the dnoouth smart the monster lowdly ciyde. 

He cryde, as raging seas are wont to rare. 

When wintry t tonne his wrathful wreck dose threats 
The rolling billowee beate the ragged shore. 

As they the earth would shoulder from her seats 
And greedy gulfe does gape, as he would eat 
His neighbour element in his revenge : 

Then gin the blastring brethren boldly threat 
To move the world from off his stedfast henge, 

And boystrous battaile make, each other to avenge. 

The steely head stuck fast still in his flesh 
Till with his cruell clawea he snatclit the wood. 

And auite asunder broke: forth flowed fresh 
A gushing river of blaoke gory blood. 

That drowned all the land, whereon he stood ; 

The streame thereof would drive a water-mill t 
Trebly augmented was hia furious mood 
With bitter sence of his deepo-rooted ill, 

That flames of fire he threw forth from his large nosethrill 

His hideous tayle then hurled he about, 

And therewith all enwrapt the nimble thves 
Of his froth-fomy steed, whose courage stout 
Striving to loose the knot that fast him tyes, 

Himaelfe in streighter bandes too rash implyes. 

That to the ground he is perforce coustrnynd 
To throw his ryder; who can quickly ryse 
From off the earth, with durty blood distaynd, 

For that reproohfull fall right fowly he disdayndy 

And fereelv tooke his trenehurd blade in bond. 

With which he stroke so furious and so fell. 

That nothing seemd the puismumce could withstand 

Upon his crest the hardned yron fell r 

But his more hardned crest was arma so well. 

That deeper dmt therein it would not make; 

Vet so extremely did the buffo him quell, 

Hi&t from thenceforth he shuud the like to take 
Hut, when he saw them come, he did them still forsake 
i 
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The knight was wroth to see hi* stroke beguvld. 

And sroot againe with more outrageous might $ 

But backe againe the sparcling steele recoyld. 

And left not any marke where it did light, 

As if in adamant rocke it had beene pight. 

The beast, impatient of his smarting wound. 

And of bo fierce and forcible despignt. 

Thought with his win gee to stye above the ground » 

But his late wounded wing unserviceable found. 

Then, full of grief and anguish vehement, 

He lowdly brayd, that like was never heard: 

And from his wide devouring oven sent 
A flake of fire, that, flashing in his beard. 

Him all aniazd, and almost made afeard i 
The scorching flame sore swinged all his face. 

And through his armour all his body seard, 

That he could not endure so cruell caoe, 

But thought his armes to leave, and helmet to unlove. 

Not that great champion of the Antique world. 

Whom famous poetes verse so much doth vaunt, 

And hath for twelve huge labours high ex told, 

So many furies and sharpe fits did haunt. 

When him the poysond garment did euehannt. 

With Centaures blood and bloody verses eliarmd; 

As did this knight twelve thousand dolours daunt. 
Whom fyrie steele now burnt, that erst him arrod ; 

That erst him goodly armd, now most of all him harmtl. 

Faynt, wearie, sore, emboyleJ, grieved, brent. 

With heat, toyle, wounds, armes, smart, and inward fire. 
That never man such mischiefes did torment j 
Death better were; death did he oft desire; 

But death will never come, when needes require. 

Whom so diamayd when that his foe beheld, 

He cast to sufTer him no more respire, 

But gan his sturdy steme about to weld. 

And nira so strongly stroke, that to the ground him fcld 

It fortuned, (as fayre it then befell,) 

Behynd his Dacke, unweeting w here he stood, 

Of auncient time there was a springing well, 

From which fast trickled forth a silver flood, 

Full of great vertues, and for med’eine good : 

Whylome, before that cursed dragon got 
That happy land, and all with innocent blood 
Defy Id those sacred waves, it rightly hot 
The Well of Life; ne yet his vertues had forgo* • 
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For unto life the dead it could restore, 

And guilt of sinfuli crimes cleans wash away; 

Those, that with sicknesse were infected sore, 

It could reoure; and aged long decay 
Renew, as one were born that very day. 

Both Silo this, and Iordan, did excel l, 

And th' English Bath, and eke the German Spang 
No can Cepnise. nor Hebrus, match this well : 

Into the same the knight back overthrowcn fell. 

Now gan the golden Phoebus for to steepe 
His fierie face in biUowes of the west. 

And his faint steedes watred in ocean deepe. 

Whiles from their ioumall labours they did rcstg 
When that infernall monster, having kest 
His wearie foe into that living well. 

Can high ad vanned his broad discoloured brest 
Above his wonted pitch, with oountenanoe fell. 

And olapt his yron wings, as victor he did dwelt. 

Which when his pensive lady saw from farre, 

Great woe and sorrow did her soule assay. 

As weening that the sad end of the warre; 

And gan to highest God entirely pray 
That feared ohaunce from her to turne away: 

With folded hands, and knees full lowly bent, 

All night she watcht: ne once adowne would lay 
Her dainty limbs in her sad dreriment. 

But praying still did wake, and waking did lament. 

The morrow next gan early to anpeare, 

That Titan rose to runne his daily race ; 

But earely, ere the morrow next gan reare 
Out of the sea faire Titans deawy face, 

Up rose the gentle virgin from her place, 

And looked all about, if she might spy 
Her loved knight to move his manly pace: 

For she had great doubt of his safety. 

Since late she saw him fall before his eaimy. 

At last she saw, whore he upstarted brave 
Out of the well wherein he drenched lay: 

Ab eagle, fresh out of the ocean wave, 

Where he hath lefte his plumes all horv gray. 

And deckt himselfe with fothen youthly gay, 

Like eyas hauke up mounts unto the skies, 

His newly-budded pineons to assay, 

And marveilea at himselfe. stil as he flics ; 

So new this new-borne knight to battell new did risn 
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Whom when the damned feend eo fresh did spy, 

No wonder if he wondred at the eight, 

And doubted whether his late enimy 
It were, or other new supplied knignt. 

He now, to prove his late-renewed might, 

High brandishing his bright deaw-burning blade, 

Upon his crested scalp so sore did smite, 

That to the scull a yawning wound it made; 

The deadly dint his dulled senoes all dismaUL 

I wote not, whether the revenging steele 
Were hardned with that holy water dew 
Wherein he fell : or sharper edge did feelei 
Or his baptised hands now greater grew ; 

Or other secret vertue did ensew: 

Els never could the force of fleshly arme, 

Ne molten mettall, in his blood embrew : 

For, till that stownd, could never wight him liarme 
By subtilty, nor slight, nor might, nor mighty oharme. 

The cruell wound enraged him bo sore, 
jiha* loud he yelled for exceeding p&ine; 

As hundred ramping lions seemd to rare, 

Whom ravenous hunger did thereto constreine. 

Then gan he tosse aloft his stretched trains. 

And tnerew ith scourge the buxome aire so sore. 

That to his force to yieldcn it was ftuae; 

Ne ought his sturdy strokes might stand afore. 

That nigh trees overthrew, and rooks in peeoes toco: 

The same advauncring high above his head. 

With sharpe intended sting so rude him smott. 

That to the earth him drove, as stricken dead ; 

Ne living wight would have him life behott : 

The mortal! sting his angry needle ahott 

Quite through his shield, and in his shoulder seasd. 

Where fast it stueke, ne would thereout be gott; 

The griefe thereof him wondrous sore diseasdf 
Ne might his randing paine with patience be ap pe a sd. 

But yet. more mindfull of his honour deare 
Then of the grievous smart which him did wring, 

From loathed soils he can him lightly rears. 

And strove to loose the far infixed sting; 

Which when in veins he tryde with strugg&ling, 

Inflam'd with wrath, his raging blade he nmc. 

And stvook* so strongly, that the knotty string 

Of his huge tails he quite asonder clefts* 

five iota is thereof be kewd, and but the stamp him lsft& 
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Hurt cannot thinke, what outrage and what erica. 

With fowle enfouidred smo&ke and flashing fire. 

The hell-bred beast threw forth unto the skies, 

That all was covered with darknesse diret 
Then fraught with rancour, and engorged jre, 

He cast at once him to avenge for all ; 

And, gathering up himself© out of the mire 
With his uneven wings, did fiercely fall 
Upon his sunne-bright shield, and grypt it fast withal I 

Much waa the man enoombred with his hold. 

In fear© to lose his weapon in his paw, 

Ne wist vett, how his talaunte to unfold $ 

Nor harder was from Cerberus greedy iaw 
To pluoke a bone, then from his cruell claw 
To reave by strength the griped gage away : 

Thrise he assayd it from bis foot© to draw, 

And thrise in vaine to draw it did assay ; 

It booted nought to thinke to robbe him of his pray. 

Tho, when he saw no power might prevaile, 

His trusty sword he c&ld to his last aid. 

Wherewith he fiersly did his foe assaile. 

And double blower about him stoutly laid. 

That glauncing fire out of the yron plaid ; 

Ah sparckles from the andrile use to fly, 

When heavy hammers on the wedg are swaid j 
Therewith at last he forst him to untv 
One of his grasping feete, him to defend thereby. 

The other foote, fast fixed on his shield, 

Whenas no strength nor stroks mote him constrains 
To loose, ne yet the warlike pledg to yield ; 

He smott thereat with all his might and maine. 

That nought so wondrous puissaunoe might sustainet 
Upon the ioint the lucky steele did light. 

And made such way, that hewd it quit# m twain#; 

The paw yett missed not his minisht might. 

But hong still on the shield, as it at fint was pight 

For griefe thereof end divelish despight. 

From his infemall fournace fourth he threw, 

Bilge flames, that dimmed all the hevens light, 

Enrold in duskish smoke and brimstone blew: 

As burning Aetna from his boy ling stew 
Doth belch out flames, snd rockes in peeees broke. 

And ragged ribs of mountaines molten new, 

-knw rapt in ooleblacke clowds and filthy smoke, 
lhat aJ the land with stench, and heven with horror chok#. 
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The beate whereof, and harmefull pestilence, 

So sore him noyd, that forst him to retire 
A little barkew ard for his best defence, 

To save hia body from the scorching fire, 

Which he from hellish cntrailes did expire. 

It chaunst, (E tern all God that chaunce did guide,) 

As he recoiled backeward, in the mire 
His nigh forwearied feeble feet did slide. 

And downe he fell, with dread of shame sore temfide 

There grew a goodly tree him faire beside, 

Loaden with trait and apples rosy redd. 

As they in pore vermilion had been dide. 

Whereof great vertues over all were redd : 

For happy life to all which thereon fedd, 

And life eke everlasting did befall : 

Great God it planted in that blessed stedd 

With his Almighty hand, and did it call 

The Tree of Life, the crime of our first fathers fall. 

In all the world like was not to be fowncL 
Save in that soile, where all good things aid grow. 

And freely sprong out of the fruitfull grown! 

As incorrupted Nature did them sow. 

Till that dredd dragon all did overthrow. 

Another like faire tree eke grew thereby. 

Whereof whoso did eat, eft soones did know 

Both good and ill : O moumfull memory 1 

That tree through one mans fault hath doen us all to dy ! 

From that first tree forth flowd, as from a well, 

A trickling streame of balme, most soveraine 
And dainty deare, which on the ground still fell* 

And overflowed all the fertile plains. 

As it had-dcawed bene with timely raine; 

Life and long health that gracious ointment gave ; 

And deadly wounds could neale ; and rear© againe 
The sencelesae corse appointed for the grave : 

Into that same he fell, w hich did from death him save. 

For nigh thereto the ever-damned beast 
Durst not approch, for he was deadly made 
And al that life preserved did detest ; 

Yet he it oft adventur'd to invade. 

By this the Grouping Day-light gan to fade. 

And yield his rowme to sad succeeding Night, 

Who with her sable mantle gan to shade 
The face of earth and wayes of living wight. 

And high her burning torch set up in heaven bright.* 
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When pen tie Una taw the second fall 
Of her dear© knight, who, weary of Iona fight. 

And faint through losae of blood, moovd not at all. 

But lay, aa in a dream© of deepe delight, 

Besmeard with pretious balme, whoa© vertuous might 
Did heale hia woundea, and scorching heat al ay ; 

Again© she stricken was with sore affright, 

And for hia aafetie gan devoutly pray, 

And watch the noyoua night, and wait for ipyona day. 

The ioyona day gan early to appear©. 

And fayre Aurora from tlie deawy bed 
Of aged Tithone gan herselfe to rear© 

With rosy cheekes, for shame aa blushing red : 

Her golden locks, tor hast, were loosely shed 
About her earea, when Una her did marke 
Cl.ymbe to her charet, all with flowers spred. 

Prom heven high to chace the chearelesso darke; 

With mery note her lowd salutes the mountain larke. 

Then freshly up arose the doughty knight. 

All healed of his hurts and woundes w ide, 

And did himselfe to battaile ready diglit} 

Whose early foe awaiting him beside 
To have devourd, so aooiu* as day he spyde. 

When now he saw himselfe so freshly reare. 

As if late fight had nought him damuifYdo, 

He woxe dismaid, and gan his fate to feure ; 

Nathiesae with wonted rage he him adyaunoed near© ; 

And in his first encounter, gaping wyde. 

He thought attonoe him to have swallowd quight, 

And rusht upon him with outragious pryde ; 

Who him rencounting fierce aa nauke in flight, 
Perforce rebutted back : the weapon bright. 

Taking advantage of hia open iaw, 

Bon through his mouth with so impdrtnne might, 

That deepe emperst hia darksome hollow maw, 
knd, back retyrd, hia life blood forth withal! did draw. 

Bo downe he fell, and forth hia life did breath. 

That vanisht into smoke and doud£a swift ; 

Bo downe he fell, that th‘ earth him underneath 
Did grone, aa feeble so great load to lift; 

So downe he fell, aa an huge rocky dift, 

Whose false foundacion waves have washt away. 

With dreadfull poyae is from the mayneland rift, 

And, rolling downe, great Neptune doth dismay: 

So downe lie fell, and like an neaped mounuune lay. 
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The knight himself? even trembled at his fall. 

So huge and horrible a masse it seemd; 

And his deare lady, that beheld it all, 

Durst not approch for dread * bieh she misdeemd) 
But yet at last, whenas the direfull feend 
She saw not stirre, oil-shaking vaino affright 
She nigber drew, and saw that ioyous end: 

Then God she praysd, and thank t her faithfull kniga 
That had atchievde so great a conquest by his mi^ht 


CANTO m 

Ftyn Una to the Bedcrowe knight 
Betroothed is with ioj s 
Though iUaa Dmm, it to bam. 

Her lalaa sleigh tea dot imploj. 

Behold I see the haven nigh at hand, 

To which I mesne my weane course to bend ; 

Vere the maine shete, and beare up with the land. 
The which afore is fayriy to be kend. 

And seemeth safe from storms that may offend s 
There this fayre %rgin wearie of her way 
Must landed bee, now at her tourney es end ; 

There eke my feeble barke a while may stay. 

Till meiy wynd and weather call her thence away. 

Scarcely had PhcBbus in the glooming east 
Yett harnessed his fyrie-footed teeme, 

Ne reard above the earth his flaming creast ; 

When the last deadly moke aloft did steeme 
That signe of last ovubxeathed life did aeeme 
Unto the watchman on the castle-wall. 

Who thereby dead that balefull beast did deeme 
And to his lord and lady lowd gan call. 

To tell how he had aeene the dragons fatall fall. 

Uprose with hasty icy, and feeble speed. 

That aged syre, the lord of all that land. 

And looked forth, to weet if trow indeed 
Those tydinges were, as he did understand : 

Which whenas trew by tryall he out-fond, 

He badd to open wyde his brasen gate, 

Which long time had beene shut, bnd out of bond 
Proclaymed ioy and peace through all his state ; 

For dead now was their foe, which them forrsyed late. 
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Then pan triumphant trompets sownd OH hye. 

That sent to heven the eeeiioed report 

Of their new ioy, and happie victory 

Gainst him, that had them long opprest with tort. 

And fast imprisoned w sieged fort. 

Then ail the people, as in solemn© feast. 

To him assembled with one full oonsdrt, 

Koioycing at the fall of that great boast, 

From whose eternall bondage now they were releast. 

Forth came that auncient lord, and aged queene, 

Aravd in Antique robes downe to the grownd. 

And sad habiliments right well beseene : 

A noble crew about them waited rownd 
Of aage and sober pares, all gravely gownd j 
Whom far before did march a goodly band 
Of tall young men, all hable armes to sownd. 

But now they laurell braunches bore in hand ; 

Glad aigne of victory and peace in all their land. 

Unto that doughtie conauerour they came. 

And, him before themselves prostrating low. 

Their lord and patrone loud aid him proclame. 

And at his feet thoir lawrell boughes did throw. 

Soon© after them, all dauncing on a row. 

The comely virgins came, with girlands dight. 

As fresh as flowres in medow green e jJoe grow, 

W r hen morning deaw upon their leaves doth light ; 

And in their liandes sweet tunbrells all uphheld on bight. 

And, them before, the fry of children yong 
Their wanton sportes and childish mirth aid play. 

And to the may dens sownding tymbrols song 
In well attuned notes a ioyous lay, 

And made delightful m us ink all the way, 

Untill they came, where that fair© Virgin stood s 
As fayre Diana in fresh sommers day 
Bcholdes her nymphes enr&ung’d in shady wood. 

Some wrestle, some do run, some bathe in ohristall flood * 

So Hhe beheld those maydens meriment 

With chcarefull vew j who, when to her they came, 

Themselves to ground with gracious humblesse bent, 

And her ador* d by honorable uame, 

Lifting to heven her everlasting fame : 

'I hon on her head they sett a girlond grecne, 

And crowned her tw ixt earnest and tw lxt games 
A\ ho, in her self resemblance well beseene, 

Did seeme, such as she was, a goodly maiden queen*. 
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And after all the rank all many ran. 

Heaped together in rude rableraent, 

To see the face of that victorious man. 

Whom all admired a a from heaven sent, 

And prat'd upon with gaping wonderment. 

But when they came where that dead dragon lay, 
Stretcht on the ground m monstrous large extent. 

The sight with ydle feere did them dismay, 

He durst approch him nigh, to touch, or once assay. 

Some feard, and fledd ; some feard, and well it faynd s 
One, that would wiser seeme then all the rest, 

Warnd him not touch, for yet perhaps remaynd 
Some lingring life within his hollow brest. 

Or in his worn be might lurke some hidden neat 
Of many dragonettes. his fruitfall eeede ; 

Another saide, that in his eyee did rat 

Yet sparckling fyre, and badd thereof take heed ; 

Another said, be saw him move his eyes indeed. 

One mother, whenas her foolehardy chyld 
Did come too neare, and with his t&l&nts play. 

Halfe dead through fe&re, her little babe revyld, - 
And to her gossips gan in counsell say ; 

44 How can 1 tell, but that nis talants may 
Yet scratch my sonne, or rend his tender hand P" 

So diveraiy themselves in vaine they fray j 
Whiles some more bold to measure him nigh stand, 
To prove how many acres he did speed of land. 

Tlius flocked all the folke him rownd about; 

The whiles that hoarie king, with all his trainee 
Being arrived where that champion stout 
After his foes defeasaunce did remaine. 

Him goodly greetes, and fay re does entertayne 
With princely gifts of yrory and gold. 

And thousand thankes him yeeldes for all his pains. 
Then when his daughter deare he does behold. 

Her dearely doth unbrace, sad kisseth manifold. 

And after to liis paliace he them bringes. 

With shaumes, and trompets, and with clarions sweet 
And all the way the ioyoue people singes. 

And with their garments strowes the paved street { 
Whence mounting up, they fynd purveyaunoe meet 
Of all, that royal! princes court became ; 

And all the floore was underneath their feet 
Bespredd with costly scarlott of great name. 

On which they lowly sitt, and fitting purpose frame. 
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vThat needes me toil their feast and p>odly gui ze, 

In abich was nothing riotous nor vaine? 

What needes of dainty dishes to devize, 

Of *>mely services, or courtly trayne, 

My narrow leaves cannot in them contayne 
The large discourse of roiall princes state. 

Yet m as their manner then but bare and playne i 
For th’ Antique world exeesse and pryde did hate 
Such proud luxurious pompe is swollen up but late. 

Then, when with meates and drinkes of every kinde 
Their fervent appetite they quenched had, 

That auncient ford gan fit occasion finde. 

Of straunge adventures, and of perils sad 
Which in his travell him befallen had. 

For to demaund of hb renowmed guest : 

Who then with utt’ranoe grave, and count’nanoe sad, 

From poynt to poynt, as is before exprest, 

Discount his voyage long, according nis request. 

Great pleasure, mixt with pittiful regard, 

That godly king and queene did passionate, 

Whyles they his pittiful] adventures heard ; 

That oil they did lament his lucklesse state, 

And often blame the too importune fate 
That heaped on him so many wrathfull wreokes j 
(For never gentle knight, a a he of late. 

So tossed was in fortunes cruel! freak es ;) 

And all the while salt teares bedeawd the heaven cheats 

Then sayd that royall pere in sober wise ; 

“ Deare sonne, great beene the evils which ye bore 
From first to last in your late enterprise. 

That I no’te whether praise or pitty more i 
For never living man, I weene, so sore 
In sea of deadly daungen was distrest: 

But since now safe ye seised have the shore, 

And well arrived are (high God be blest 1) 

Let us devize of ease ana everlasting rest/* 

“ Ah. dearest lord,” said then that doughty knight 
“ Of ease or rest I may not yet devize ; 

For by the faith, which I to armes have plight, 

1 bowuden am streight after this emnrizc, 

Ah that your daughter can ye well advize, 

Bark© to retourue to that great Faery Queene, 

And her to serve sixe y cares in warlike wise, 

Gainst that proud Paynim king that works her teenei 
Therefore I ought crave pardon, till I there have beene." 
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“ Unhappy falls that hard necessity,” 

Quoth he, “ the troubles of my happy paao% 

And vowed foe of my felicity ; 

Ne I against the same can justly preace. 

But since that band ye cannot now release. 

Nor doen undo, (for vowea may not be vayne,) 

Soone as the terme of those six yeares shall oease. 

Ye then shall hether back retourne agayne. 

The marriage to accomplish vowd betwixt you twajm 1 

" Which, for my .part, I ooret to performs. 

In sort as through the world I did proclame. 

That whoso kild that monster most deforme. 

And him in hardy battayle overcame. 

Should have mine onely daughter to nis 
And of my kingdoms heyre apparaunt bee : 

Therefore sinoe now to thee perteynas the same. 

By dew desert of noble chevalree. 

Both daughter and eke Idngdome lo ! I yield to thee." 

Then forth he called that his daughter fayre, 

The fairest Un\ his onely daughter deare. 

His onely daughter and his onely hayre ; 

Who forth proceeding with sad sober sheave. 

As bright as doth the morning stem appears 
Out of the east, with flaming looks* bedighfc. 

To tell that dawning day is drawing neare. 

And to the world does bring long-wished light : 

Bo fairs and fresh that lady shewd herselfe in sight: 

So faire and fresh, as freshest flowre in May ; 

For she had layd her mournefull stole aside. 

And widow-like sad wimple throwne away. 
Wherewith her heavenly beautie she did hidet 
Whiles on her weary journey she did ride » 

And on her now a garment she did weave 
All lilJy white, withoutten spot or pride. 

That seemd like iilke and silver woven nears t 
But neither silks nor silver therein did appears. 

The blaring brightness* of her beauties beame. 

And glorious light of her sunahyny face, 

To tell, were as to strive against the streams z 
My ragged rimes are all too rude and baoe 
Her heavenly lineaments for to enchace. 

Ne wonder ; for her own deare loved knight, 

All were she daily with himselfe in place. 

Did wonder much at her celestial sight i 

Oft had he seene her faire, but never so fairs dight 
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So tairely dight when she in presence emmet 
She to her syre made humble reverence. 

And bowed low, that her right well became, 

And added grace unto her excellence x 
Who with great wisedome and grave eloquence 
Thus can to say-*-But, eare he thus had sayd. 

With dying speede, and seeming great pretence. 

Came running in, much like a man dismay d, 

A messenger with letters, which hhrmesaage sayd. 

All in the open hall amased stood 
At suddeinnesse of that unwary sight, 

And wondned at his breathless© hasty mood : 

But lie for nought would stay his passage right. 

Till fast beforethc king he did alight ; 

Where falling flat great humbleese he did make, 

And kist the ground whereon his foot was pight ; 

Then to his handes that writt be did betake, 

Which he disclosing, read thus as the paper spake ; 

“ To thee, most mighty king of Eden fayre, 

Her greeting sends in these sad lines addrest 
The wofiiU daughter and forsaken heyre 
Of that great emperour of all the west ; 

And bids thee be advised for the best, 

Ere thou thy daughter linck in holy band 
Of wedlocke, to that new unknowen guest : 

For he already plighted his right hand 
Unto another lore, and to another land. 

" To me srd mayd, or rather widow sad. 

He was affyaunced lone time before, 

And sacred pledges he noth gave, and had. 

False erraunt knight, inf&mona, and forswore 1 
WitnesBe the burning altars, which he swore, 

And guilty heavens of his bold periuiy ; 

Which though he hath polluted oil of yore, 

Yet I to them fbr iudgment iust doe fly. 

And them coniure t* avenge this shamerall iniuryi 

" Therefore since mine he is, or free or bond. 

Or false or trow, or living or else dead, 

Withhold, O soverayne prince, your hasty hond 
From knitting league with him, I you aread $ 

Nc weene my right with strength adowne to tread. 
Through weaknesse of my widowhed or woe ? 
r or Truth is strong her nghtfell cause to plead, 

And shall find* friends, if need requireth soe [dtumF 

So bids thee wall to lire, thy neither friend nor foe. Ft ■ 
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When he these bitter by ting wordes had red. 

The iy dings straunge did him abashed make* 

That still he sate long time astonished. 

As in great muse, ne word to creature spake. 

At last his solemn silence thus he brake. 

With doubtfull eyes fast fixed on his guest: 

M Redoubted knight, that for myne only sake 
Tbv life and honor late adrenturest ; 

Let nought be hid from me, that ought to be exprest 

“ What meane these bloody rowes and idle threats, 
Thrown© out from womanish impatient mynd P 
What herons P what altars P what enraged beaten. 
Here heaped up with termes of lore unkynd. 

Mr oonscienoe cleare with guilty bands would byndr 
High God be witnesse, that I gniltlesse arae ! 

But if yourselfe, sir knight, ye faulty fynd. 

Or wrapped be in lores of former dame. 

With cryme doe not it cover, but disclose the same.* 

To whom the Redcrosse knight this answer© sent; 

“ My lord, my king; be nought hereat dismay d» 

Till well ye wote by gray© i n tend i men t. 

What woman, and wherefore, doth me upbrayd 
With breach cf love and lomltr betrayed. 

It was in my mishaps, as hitherward 

I lately traveil d, that unawares 1 stray d 

Out of my way, through perils straunge and hard ; 

That day should fails me ere I had them all declard. 

“ There did I find, or rather I was fownd 
Of this false woman that Fidessa hight, 

Fidessa hight the falsest dame on grownd. 

Most false Duessa, rqyall richly dight. 

That easy was t' inveigle weaker sight: 

Who by her wicked arts and wiely skill. 

Too false and strong for earthly skill or might* 
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And to my foe betrayd, when least I feared ill.* 

Then steppeth forth the goodly royall mayd. 

And, on the ground herselfe prostrating low, 

With sober count enaunce thus to him sayd; 

44 O pardon me, my soreraine lord, to show 
The secret treasons, which of late I know 
To hare bene wrought by that false soroeressei 
Shee, onely she, it is, that erst did throw 
This gentle knight into so meat distress©. 

That death him did awaits in daily wretchedness** 
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* And now it aeemea, that she suborned hath 
Hiis crafty messenger with letters vaine. 

To worke new woe and unprovided scath, 

By breaking of the band betwixt us twainei 
Wherein aim used hath the practicke paine * 

Of this false footman, elokt with simpleness^, 

Wliome if ye please for to discover plaine, 

Te shall him Archimago find, I ghesse, 

The falsest man alive ; who tries, shall find no lease.** 

The king was greatly moved at her speech; 

And, all with suddein indignation freight. 

Bad on that messenger rude hands to reach. 

Eftsoones the gard, which on his state did wait, 

Attach t that favtor false , and bound him strait: 

Who seeming sorely cn&nfifed at his band. 

As chained beare whom cruell dogs doe bait. 

With ydle force did fame them to withstand: 

And often sembl&unce made to scape out of their hand 

But they him layd full low in dungeon deepe, 

And bound him hand and foote with yron chains: 

And with continual watch did warely keepe. 

Who then would thinke, that by his subtile trains 
He could escape fowle deafh or deadly pains P 
Thus, when that princes wroth was pacifide, 

Hega n renew the late forbidden bams, 

And to the knight his daughter dear he tyde 
With sacred rites and vowes for ever to abydo. 

His owne two hands the holy knotts did knitt. 

That none but death for ever can divide ; 

His owne two hands, for such a turns most fitt. 

The honsling fire did kindle and provide. 

And holy water thereon sprinckled wide ; 

At which the bushy teade a groome did lights 
And sacred lamp in secret chamber hide. 

Where it should not be quenched day nor /light, 

For feare of evil fates, but buraen ever bright. 

Then gan they sprinckle all the posts with win o 
And made great feast to solemnise that day: 

They all-perfumde with frankincense divine. 

And precious odours fetcht from far away, 

That all the house did sweat with great aray 
And all the while aweete imuncke aid apply 
Her curious skill the warbling notes to play. 

To drive away the dull melancholy; 

The whiles one sung a song of love and iollitv 
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During the which there was an heavenly noise 
Heard sownd through all the paliaoe pleasantly, 
like as it had bene many an angels voioe 
Singing before th* Eternal! Majesty, 

In their trinall triplicities on bye : 

Yett wist no creature whence that hevenly sweet 
Proceeded, yet each one felt secretly 
Hunselfe thereby refte of his sences meet, 

And ravished with rare impression in his sprite. 

Great ioy was made that day of yonng and old. 

And solemne feast prodaymd throughout the lah^ 
That their exceeding merth may not be told : 

8uffice it heare by signea to understand 
The ustiall ioyes at knitting of loves band. 

Thrise happy man the knight htmadfe did hold. 
Possessed of his ladies hart and hand : 

And ever, when his eie did her behold, 

His heart did seeme to melt in pleasures manifold. 

Her ioyous presence, and sweet company. 

In full content he there did long emoy; 

He wicked envy, ne vile geolosy, 

His deare delights were table to annoy: 

Yet, swimming in that sea of blissfull ioy. 

He nought foiyo t t how he whilome had sworne. 

In case ne oOuld that monstrous beast destroy. 

Unto his Faery Queene backe to retouruc ; 

The which he shortly did; and Una left to mourn*. 

Now, strike your Bailee, yee lolly mariners, 

For we be come unto a quiet rode, 

Where we must land some of our passengers, 

And light this weary vessel 1 of her lode. 

Here she a while may make her safe abode. 

Till she repaired have her tackles spent, 

And wants supplidc ; find then agame abroad 
On the long voiagc * hereto she is bent : 

Well may she speeds, and fairely finish her intent l// 
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T) IOIIT well I wot©, moat mighty soveraine, 

IV That all this famous antique history 
Of some th* aboundance of an ydlo brain© 

Will iudged be, and painted forgery. 

Bather then matter of iust memory; 

Sith none that breatheth living aire doth know 
Where ia that happy land of Faery, 

Which I ao much doe vaunt, yet no where show; 

But vouch antiquities, which no body can know. 

But let that man with better sonce advize, 

1 hat of the world least part to us is red ; 

And daily how through hardy enterprise 
Many great regions are discovered, 

Which to late age were never mentioned. 

Who ever heard of th' Indian Peru P 
Or who in venturous vesscll measured 
The Amazon huge river, now found trew ? 

Or fruitfullost Virginia who did ever vewP 

Yet all these were, when no man did them know. 

Yet have from wisest ages hidden beene ; 

And later times tliinges more unknowne shall show 
Why then should witless© man so much misweene, 

That nothing is, but that which he hath soencP 
What, if within the moones fayre shining spheare. 

What, if in every other starre unseene 

Of other worldes he happily should hearef 

He wonder would much more ; yet such to some appean 

Of Faery lond yet if he more inquyre, 

By certein signes, here sett in sondrie place, 

He may it fynd ; no let him then admyre, 

But yield his sence to bee too blunt and ba<n>. 

That no*te without an hound fine footing trace. 

And thou, O fay rest princesse under sky, 

In this fayre mtrrhour maist behold thy face* 

And thine a own© reaimes in lond of Faery, 

And in this Antique ymage thy great fcunoestry. 
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The 'which, O ! pardon me thus to enfold 
In covert vele, and wrapt in shadowes light. 

That feeble eyes your glory may behold, 

Which ells could not endure those beatnSs bngnt> 

But would bee dazlcd with exceeding light. 

O ! pardon, and vouchsafe with patient eare 
The brave adventures of this Faery knight. 

The good Sir Guyon, gratiously to heare ; 

In whom great rule of Tcmp'raunce goodly doth appear* 


CANTO L 

Guyon, by Archimage abort. 

The Reclcrosae knight awaytesi 
Fyndea Mordant and Amavla alatne 
With Pleasures poisoned baytea. 

That conning architect of oancred guyle. 

Whom princes late displeasure left in bands, 

For falsed letters, and suborned wyle j 
Boone as the Bedcrosse kniirht be understands 
To beetle departed out of Eden landes. 

To serve againe his soveraine Elfin queene ; 

His artes he moves, and out of oaytives handes 
Himselfe he frees by secret meanes unseene 
His ahsdflfls emptie lefte, himselfe escaped cleene , 

And forth he fares, full of malicious mynd, 

To worken mischiefe, and avenging woe, 
Whereever he that godly knight may fynd, 

His onely hart-sore and his onely foe ; 

8ith Una now he algates must foregoe. 

Whom his victorious handes did earst restore 
To native orowne and kingdom late ygoe ; 

Where she enioyes sure peace for evermore, 

As wetherbe&ten ship orryv’d on happie Bhore. 

Him therefore now the obiect of his spight 
And deadly food he makes : him to offend 
By forged treason, or bv open fight. 

He seekes, of all his drifts the aymed ends 
Thereto his subtile engine he does bend, 
Hispraetick witt and his fayre fy led tonge. 

With thousand other sleightes : for wellne kend 
His credit now in doubtfull ball au nee hong : 

For hardly could bee hurt, who was already stong 
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Still, u ho went, he craffcie stales did lay* 

With cunning traynes him to entrap unwares, 

And privy gpyals plast in all his way. 

To weete what course he takes, and how he faros ; 

To ketch him at a v&untage in his snares. 

But now so wise and wary was the knight 
By tryall of his former harmcs and cares. 

That be descryde, and shonned still, his slight : 

Tiie fish, that once was caught, new bayt wil hardly byte. 

Natk'lesse th’ enchaunter would not spare his pay no. 

In hope to win occasion to his will ; 

Winch when he long awaited had in vayne, 

He chaungd his mynd from one to other ill : 

For to all good he enimy was still 
Upon the way him fortuned to mecte, 

Fayre marching underneath a shady hill, 

A goodly knight, all armd in harnessc mecte. 

That from his head no place appeared to his feete. 

His carriage was full comely and upright; 

Ilis countenance demure and temperate ; 

But yett so steme and terrible in sight, 

That choard his friendea, and did his foes amates 
He was an Elfin borne, of noble state 
And mickle worship in his native land ; 

Well could he tourney, and in lists debate, 

And knighthood tooke of good Sir Huons hand* 

When with king Oberon he came to Fary laud. 

Him als acoompanyd upon the way 
A oomely palmer, clad in black attyre, 

Of rypest yeares, and heares all boarie gray, 

That with a stanfe his feeble steps did stire, 

Least his long way his aged limbes should tires 
And, if by lookes one may the mind arena. 

He seema to be a sage and sober syre ; 

And ever with slow pace the knight did leadt 

Who taught his trampling steed with eqoaH steps to tread 

Such whenas Archimago them did view. 

He weened well to worke some tin couth wyloi 
Efteoonea, untwisting hie deoeiptfuh clew. 

He gan to weave a web of wicked guyle ; 

And, with faire countenance and flattring style 
U o them approching, thus the knight bespake ; 

*ayre sonne of Mars, that seeke with warlike spoyle^ 
And great atohiev 'meats, great yourselfe to make, 
vouchsafe to Stay your steed for humble misers sake." 

K 2 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


13 * 

Lie stayd hii steed for humble misers sake. 

And badd tell on the tonor of his playnt : 

Who feigning then in every Limb to quake 
Through inward feare, and seeming pale and faynt. 

With piteous mone his percing speech gan paynt : 

“ Deare lady ! how shall I declare thy oace. 

Whom late I left in languorous oonatrayntP 

Would God ! thyselfe now present were in place 

To tell this rue full tale : thy sight oould win thee grace : 

“ Or rather would, O ! wo ild it so had chaunst, 

That you, most noble bit, had present beene 
When that lewd n'bauld, with vyle lust advaunat, 

Laid first his filthie hands on virgin cleene. 

To spoyle her dainty corps, so faure and sheene 
As on the earth, great mother of us all. 

With living eye more fayre was never seene 
Of chastity and honour virginall: 

Witnes, ye heavens, whom she in vaine to help did call ! 

“ How may it be,” sayd then the knight halfe wroth. 

That knight should knighthood ever so have shent P” 

“ None but that saw/' quoth he. “ would weene for troth. 
How shamefully that mayd he did torment: 

Her looser golden lockes he rudely rent. 

And drew her mi the ground ; ana his sharpe sword 
Against her snowy brest he fiercely bent. 

And threatned death with many a bloodie word ; 

Tounge hates to tell the rest that eye to see abhord." 

Therewith amoved from his sober mood, 

“ And lives he yet," said he, “ that wrought this aotf 
And doen the heavens afford him vital! food?” 

“ He lives/' quoth he, “ and bo&steth of the fact, 

Ne yet hath any knight his courage crackt/' 

M Where may that treachour then/* sayd he, “ be found. 
Or by what meanes may I hie footing tract r* 

“That shall I shew/' said he, “ as sure as hound 

The stricken deare doth chaleng by the bleeding wound.** 

He stayd not lenger talke, but with fierce yre 
And sealous haste awoy is quickly gone 
To seeke that knight, where him that crafty equyne 
Supposd to be. They do arrive anone 
Where sate a gentle lady all alone, 

With garments rent, and heare disoheveled. 

Wringing her handee, and making piteous monei 
Her swollen eyes were much disfigured, 

And her fairs face with teares was fowly blubbered. 
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The knight, approohing nigh, thus to her said ; 

“ Faire lady t through fowle sorrow ill bedight. 

Great pitty is to see you thus dismayd. 

And mam the blossom of your beauty bright : 

Forthy appease your griefe and heavy plight. 

And tell the cause of your conceived payne ; 

For, if he live that hath you doen despight, 

He shall you doe dew recompense agayne, 

Or els his wrong with greater puissance maintain*/’ 

'Which when she heard, as in despightfull wise 
She wilfully her sorrow did augment. 

And oflred hope of comfort did despise : 

Her golden lookes most cruelly she rent. 

And scrateht her face with ghastly dreriment \ 

Ne would the speake, ne see. ne vet be scene. 

But hid her visage, and her head downe bent, 

Either for grievous shame, or fo* teen*, 

As if her hart with sorrow had transfixed beene t 

Till her that squvre bespake ; “ Madame, my lief*. 
For Gods deare love be not so wilful! bent, 

But doe vouchsafe now to receive reliefe. 

The which good fortune doth to you present. 

For what bootes it to weepe and to wayment 
When ill is chaunst, but doth the ill increase. 

And the weake minde with double woe torment P” 
When she her squyre heard speake, she gan appease 
Her voluntarie pame, and feele some secret ease. 

Eftsoone she said ; 44 Ah ! gentle trustie squyre, 

What comfort can I, wofuD wretch, conoeave ! 

Or why should ever I henceforth desyre 
To see faire heavens faoe, and life not leave, 

Sith that false traytour did my honour reave P** 

44 False traytour oertes,” saide the Faerie knight, 

44 1 read the man, that ever would deoeave 
A gentle lady, or her wrong through might *. 

Death were too litle paine tor such a fowle dcspighi 

“ But now, fayre ladye, comfort to you make. 

And read who hath ye wrought this shameAill plight. 
That short revenge the man mar overtake, 

Whereso he be, and soon upon him light. 

“ Cortes,** said she, 44 1 wote not how he hight, 

But under him a gray steede he did wield, 

Whose sides with dapled circles weren dight : 

(Jpright he rode, and in his silver shield 

He bon a bloodie arose*, that quartred all the field." 
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Now by my bead," aaide Guyon, “ much I muse 
How that same knight should doe so fowie amis. 
Or ever gentle damzell so abuse : 

For may I boldly say, he surely is 
A right good knight, and trew of word ywis t 
I present was, and can it witness© well. 

When armes he swore, and streight did enterptle 
TV adventure of the errant damosell ; 

In which he hath great glory wonne, as I hear© tel. 

“ Nath lease he shortly shall againe be tryde. 

And fairely quit him of th* imputed blame ; 

Els, be ye sure, he dearely shall abyde. 

Or make you good amendment for the same: 

All wrongs have mendes,but no atnendes of shame. 
Now therefore, lady, rise out of your paine. 

And see the salving of your blotted name.' 

Full loth she seema thereto, but yet did faine , 

For she was inly glad her purpose so to gaine. 

Her purpose was not such a» she did taine, 

Nc yet her ]>erson such it was seene ; 

But under simple shew, and semblant plains, 

Lurkt false Duessa secretly an seene. 

As a chaste virgin that had wronged beene ; 

So had false Archimago her diaguvsd. 

To cloke her guile with sorrow and sad teene * 

And eke hixnselfe had craftily devisd 

To be her squire, and do her service well aguisd. 

Her, late forlorne and naked, he had found 
Where she did wander in waste wilderness©. 
Lurking in rockes and saves far under ground. 

And with greene m'>sae oov'ring her nakedness* 

To hide her shame and loathly filthinesse, 

Sith her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments 
And borrowd beauty spoyfd : her nathelesse 
Th* enchaunter finding fit for his intents 
Did thus revest, and deckt with dew habiliments. 

For all he did was to deceive good knights. 

And draw them from pursuit of praise and fame 
To slug in slouth and sensuall delights. 

And end their daies with irrenowned shams. 

And now exceeding gricfe him overcame, 

To see the Redcrosse thus advaunced bye t 
Therefore this craftie engine he did frame. 

Against his praise to stirre np enmity e 
Of such, as vertues like mote unto him ally*. 
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So now he Guyon guydes on tinoouih way 
Through woods ana mountaines, till they came at laat 
Into a pleasant dale that lowlv lay 
Betwixt two hils, whose high heads, overplast, 

The valley did with eoole shade overcast ; 

Through midst thereof a little river rold, 

Bv which there sate a knight with helme uni ante, 

Himselfe refreshing with the liquid cold, 

After his traveil long and labours manifold. 

44 Lo ! yonder he/* errde Archimage alowd, 
u That wrought the shamefull fact which I did shew; 

And now he doth himselfe in secret shrowd. 

To fly the vengeaunee for his outrage dew; 

But vaine ; for ye shall dearely do him rew: 

(So God ye speed and send you good successe !) 

Which we far off will here abide to vcw.** 

So they him left inflam’d with wTathfulnesse, 

That straight against that knight his speare ho did add reuse. 

Who, seeing him from far so fierce to pricke. 

His warlike armes about him gan embrace. 

And in the rest his ready speare did sticke; 

Tho, whenas still he saw him towards pace. 

He gan rencounter him in equall race. 

They bene ymett, both ready to affrap, 

When suddeinly that warriour gan abace 
His threatned speare, as if some new mishap 
Had him betide, or hidden danger did entrap ; 

And ci^de, 44 Mercie, sir knight! and mercie, lord. 

For mine offence and heedelosBe hardiment, 

That had almost committed crime abhord, 

And with reprochfull shame mine honour shent, 

Whiles cursed steele against that badge 1 bent, 

The sacred badge of my Redeemers death. 

Which on your shield u set for ornament !** 

But his fierce foe his steed could stay uncath. 

Who, prickt with courage kene, did cruell battell breath. 

But, when he heard him spoake, straight way he knew 
Ills errour ; and, himselfe inclynitig, snyd ; 

“Ah ! doare Sir Guyon, well Viecomraetk you. 

But me behoveth rather to upbrayd, 

Whose hastie hand so far from reason stray d# 

That almost it did haynous violence 
On that fayra ymage of that lieveuly mayd, 
lhat decks ana armes your shield with faire defence t 
i our eourt'sie takes on you a authors dew offence.** 
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Bo beene they both atone, and doen upreare 
Their berers bright each other for to greet ; 

Goodly oomportaunce each to other beare, 

And entertain e themselves with court’siee meet. 

Then said the Red crosse knight; M Now moto I wort, 

Sir Guyon, why with so fierce aaliaunce, 

And fell intent ye did at earst me meet ; 

For, aith I know your goodly gouvemaunre, 

Great cause, I weene, you guided, or some uncouth chaunre." 

M Cartes/’ said he, " well mote I shame to tell 
The fond encheason that me hether led. 

A false infamous faitour late befell 
Me for to meet, that seemed ill bested, 

And playnd of grievous outrage, which be red 
A knight had wrought against a lady gent j 
Which to avenge, he to this place me led, 

Where you he made the marke of his intent. 

And now is Red : foul© shame him follow wher he went P 

So can he turne his earnest unto game. 

Through goodly handling and wise temperaunoe. 

By this his aged guide in presence came : 

Who, soone as on that knight his eye did glaunoe, 
Eftsoones of him had perfect cognixaunce, 

Sith him in Faery court he late avixd ; 

And said ; “ Fayre sonne, God give you happy ch&unce, 
And that deare Crosse uppon your shield denzd, 
Wherewith above all kiugnts ye goodly seeme aguiad ! 

m Ioy may you have, and everlasting fame, 

Of late most hard atchiev’ment by you donne. 

For which enrolled is your glorious name 
In heavenly registers above the sunne, 

Where you a saint with saints your seat have wonne ' 

But wretched we, where ye have left your marke, 

Must now anew begin like race to ronne. 

God guide thee, Guyon, well to end thy warke, 

And to the wished haven bring thy weary barke !" 

* Palmer,* ** him answered the Red crosse knight, 
u His bo the praise, that this aU-hiev’ment wrought. 

Who made my hand the organ of His might! 

More then goodwill to me attribute nought; 

For all I did, 1 did but as 1 ought. 

But you, fair© sir, whose pageant next ensewes. 

Well piote yee thee, as well can wish your thought. 

That home ye may report thrift© happy newes I 
For well ye worthy bene for worth and gentle thewao,** 
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So courteous oong£ both did give and take. 

With right hands plighted, pledges of good will. 

Then Guyon forward gan his voyage make , 

With his blaoke palmer, that him guided still: 

Still he him guided over dale and hill, 

And with his steed? et&ffe did point his way ; 

His race with reason, and with words his will. 

From fowls intern peraunce he ofte did stay. 

And suflred not in wrath his hasty steps to stray. 

In this faire wise they traveild long yfere, 

Through many hard assayea which did betide ; 

Of which he honour still away did beare, 

-L,d spred his glory through all oountryes wide. 

At last, as chaunst them by a forest side 
To passe, for succour from the scorching ray. 

They heard a ruefull voice, that deamly criae 
With percing shriekes and many a dolefull lay j 
Which to attend, awhile their forward steps they stay. 

“ But if that careleaae hevens,” quoth she, “ despise 
The doome of iust revenge, and take delight 
To see sad pageaunts of mens miseries. 

As bownd by them to live in lives despiglit ; 

Yet can they not warne Death from wretched wight. 
Come, then ; come soone : come, sweetest Death, to me, 
And take away this long lent loathed light : 

Sharpe be thy wounds, but sweete the medicines be. 
That long captived soules from weary thraldromc free. 

" But thou, sweete babe, whom frowning fro ward fate 
Hath made stfd witness© of thy fathers fall, 

Sith heven thee deignea to hold in living state. 

Long maist thou live, and better thrive withall 
Then to thy luckleaae parents did befall ! 

Live thou 1 and to thy mother dead attest, 

That cleare the dide from blemish criminall : 

Thy little hands embrewd in bleeding brest 

Loe ! I for pledges leave ! So give me leave to rest !" 

With that, a deadly shrieke she forth did throw 
That through the wood re-echoed againe ; 

And after gave a grone so deep© and low 
That aeema her tender hart was rent in twame. 

Or thrild with point of thorough-piercing paine: 

As gentle hynd, whose sides with cruell steele 
Through launched, forth her bleeding life does rains, 
Whiles the aid pang approching ahee does feele, 

Braies out her latest breath, and up her eiee doth seele 
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Which when that warriour heard, dismounting straict 
From his tall steed, he ruslit into the thick. 

And soone arrived where that sad pourtraict 
Of death and dolour lay, halfe dead, halfe quick ; 

£u whoso white alabaster brest did stick 
A cruel! knife, that made a griesly wownd. 

From which forth gusht a stream of gore-blood thick* 
That all her goodly garments staind arownd. 

And into a deep sanguine dide the grassy grownd. 

Pitifull spectacle of deadly smart, 

Beside a bubling fountaine low she l^y. 

Which shoe increased with her bleeding ljart. 

And the oleane waves with purple gore did ray i 
Als in her lap a lovely babe did play 
His cruell Bport, in stead of sorrow dew; 

For in her streaming blood he did embay 
His little hands, and tender ioints embrew: 

Pitifull spectacle, as ever eie did vew 1 

Besides them both, upon the Boiled gras 
The dead corse of an armed knight was spred. 

Whose armour all with blood besprincled was f 

His ruddy lips did smyle, and rosy red 

Did paint his chearefull cheekes, yett being ded; 

Seemd to have beene a goodly personage. 

Now in his freshest flowre of lusty hod, 

Fitt to inflame faire lady with loves rage, 

But that flers fate did crop the bloBSome of his age. 

Whom when the good Sir Cruyon did behold, 

His hart gan wexe as Starke as marble stone. 

And his fresh blood did frieze with fearefull cold. 

That all his sences seemd berefte attone: 

At last his mighty ghost gan deepa to grone. 

As lion, grudging in his great disdaine, 

Moumes inwardly, and makes to himselfe mono ; 

Til ruth and frail e affection did constraine 

His stout cour&ge to stoupe, and shew his inward pain* 

Out of her gored wound the cruell steel 
He lightly snatcht, and did the floodgate stop 
With his faire garment : then gan softly feel 
Her feeble pulse, to prove if any drop 
Of living blood yet in her veynes did hop : 

Which when he felt to move, he hoped faire 
To call backe life to her forsaken shop : 

So well he did her deadly wounds repairs, 

That at the last shee gan to breath out living tire. 
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Which he perceiting, greatly g&a rejoice, 

And goodly counsel!, that for wounded hart 
Is meeteat med’cine, tempred with sweeto voice} 

“Ay me! deare lady, which the ymage art 
Of ruefull nitty and impatient smart, 

What direfull chaunce armd with avenging fate, 

Or cursed hand, hath plaid this cruell port, 

Thus fowle to hasten your untimely date P 
Speake, Oh, dear lady, speake j help never comes too late.** 

Therewith, her dim eie-lids she up gan reare, 

On which the drery death did sitt as sad 
As lump of lead, and made darke clouds appear*! 

But when as him, all in bright armour clad. 

Before her standing she espied had, 

As one out of a deadly dreame affright, 

She weakely started, yet she nothing drad : 

Streight downe againe herselfe in great despight : 

She groveling threw to ground, as hating life and light 

The gentle knight her soone with carefull paine 
Uplifted light, and softly did uphold : 

Thrise he her reard, and thrise she sunek againe. 

Till he hiB armes about her sides gon fold. 

And to her said ; " Yet, if the stony cold 
Have not all seized on your frozen hart. 

Let one word fall that may your grief unfold, 

And tell the secrete of your mortall smart : 

He oft finds present helpe, who does his griefe impart/* 

Then, casting up a deadly looke, full low 
She sigh’t from bottome of her wounded breat; 

And, after many bitter throbs did throw. 

With lips full pale,, and foltring tong opprest. 

These words she breathed forth from riven chest; 

“ Leave, ah ! leave off, whatever wight thou bee, 

To lett a weary wretch from her dew rest, 

And trouble dying soules tranquilitee ; 

Take not away now got, which none would give to ma . 9 

“ Ah ! far be it,” said he, “ dear dame, fro mee- 
To hinder soule from her desired rest, 

Or hold sad life in long captivitee t 
For, all I seeke, is but to have redrest 
The bitter pangs that doth your heart infeat. 

Tell then, O lady, tell what fatal! priefe 
Hath with so huge misfortune you oppreat ; 

That I may teat to oompaa your roliefe, 

Or die witn you in aorrow, and partake your griefe . 91 
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With feeble hands then stretched forth onliyo, 

As heven accusing guilty of her death. 

And with dry drops congealed in her eye, 

In these sad wordes she spent her utmost breath ; 

“ Heare then, O man, the sorrowes that une&th 
My tong can tell, so far all sence they pas ! 

Loe I this dead corpse, that lies here underneath. 

The gentlest knight, that ever on greene gras 

Gay steed with spurs did pricke, the good Sir Mordant war 4 

“ Was, (ay the while, that he is not so now !) 

My lord, my lore, my deare lord, my deare love, 

So long as hevens iust with equall brow 
Vouchsafed to behold us from above. 

One day, when him high corage did emmove, 

(As wont ye knightes to Beeke adventures wilde,) 

He pricked forth his puissant force to prove, 

Me then he left enWombed of this ohilae, 

This luoklesse childe, whom thus ye see with blood defild 

*' Him fortuned (hard fortune ye may ghesse !) 

To come, where vile Acrasia does wonne : 

Acrasia, a false enqhaunteresse, 

That many errant knightes have fowle fordonne ; 

Within a wandring island, that doth ronne 
And stray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling is : 

Fay re sir, if ever there ye travell, shonne 
The cursed land where many wend amis. 

And know it by the name ; it hight the Bowre qf Bits. 

44 Her blis is all in pleasure, and delight, 

Wherewith she makes her lovers dronken mad; 

And then with words, and weedes, of wondrous might, 

On them she workes her will to uses bad : 

My liefest lord she thus beguiled had ; 

For he was flesh : (all flesh doth fray] tie breed!) 

Whom when I heard to beene so ill bestad, 

(Weake wTetch,) I wrapt myselfe in palmers weed, 

And cast to seek him forth through danger and great dreed 

“ Now had fayre Cynthia by oven tournes 
Full measured three-quarters of her yeare, 

And thrice three tymes had fild her crooked homes, 

When as my wombe her burdein would forbeare, 

And bad me call Lucina to me neare. 

Lucina came : a manohild forth I brought : 

The woods, the nymphes, my bowres, my midwires, weare 
Hard help at need ! so deare thee f babe, I bought ; 

Yet nought too dear I deemd, while so my deare I sought. 
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“ Him so T sought $ and so at last T fownd. 

Where him that witch had lliralled to her will, 

In chaines of hist and lewde deavres vbowad. 

And so transformed from his former skill. 

That me he knew not. nether his owne ill ; 

Till, through wise handling and faire governaunce, 

I him recured to a better will, 

Purged from drugs of fowle intemperaunce : 

Then meanes I gan devise for his deliverance. 

** Which when the vile cnchauntresse perceiv'd, 

How that my lord from her I would reprive, 

With cup thus charmd him parting she dcceivd ; 

‘ Sad verse, give death to him that death does giro, 

And losse of love to her that loves to live. 

So soone as Bacchus with the Nymphe does lincko f 
f o parted we, and on our ioumey drive : 

Till, eoming to this well, he stoupt to drincke; 

The charme fulfild, dead suddeinly he downe did smoke. 

44 Which, when T, wretch’ 4 — Not one word more she sayd. 
But breaking off the end for want of breath, 

And slyding soft, as downe tc sleepe her layd. 

And ended all her woe in quiet death. 

That seeing, good Sir Guyon could uneath 
From teares abstayne ; for griefe his hart did grate. 

And from so heavie sight his head did wreath, 

Accusing fortune, and too cruell fate, 

Which plonged had faire lady in so wretched state. 

Then, turning to Iiib palmer, said ; u Old syre. 

Behold the ymage of mortalitie, 

And feeble nature oloth’d with fleshly tyre ! 

When raging Passion with fierce tyranny 
Bobs Bauson of her dew regalitie, 

And makes it servaunt to her basest part ; 

The strong it weakens with infirmitie, 

And with bold fiirie armes the weakest hart 1 [smart.” 
The strong through pleasure soonest falies, the weak c through 

“ But Temperaunce," said he, 14 with golden squire 
Betwixt them both can measure out a meane f 
Nether to melt in pleasures whott desyre, 

Nor frye in hartlesse griefe and dolefull tene : 

Thrise happy man, who fares them both atweene 
But sith ton wretched woman overcome 
Of anguish, rather then of crime, hath bene, 

Reserve her cause to her eternall doome ; 

And, hi the meane, vouchsafe her honorable toomba. 
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“ Palmer/' quoth he, “ death is an eqnoll dooma 
To good ana bad, the common in of rest ; 

But after death the tryall is to come. 

When best shall bee to them that lived best: 

But both alike, when death hath both supprest, 
Religious reverence doth burial teeue ; 

Which whoso wants, wants so much of his rest: 

For all so greet shame after death I weene, 

As selfe to dyen bad, unburied bad to beene. 

So both agree their bodies to engrave : 

The groat earthes wombe thev open to the sky. 

And with sad cypresse seemely it embrave ; 

Then, covering with a clod their dosed eye. 

They lav therein their corses tenderly, 

And bid them sleepe in everlasting peace. 

But, ere they did their utmost obsequy, 

Sir Guyon more affection to incroaoe, 

Bynempt a sacred vow, which none should ay rcleaoe. 

The dead knights sword out of his sheath he drew, 
With which he cutt a lock of all their heare, 

Which medling with their blood and earth he threw 
Into the grave, and gan devoutly sweare ; 

“ Such and such evil God on Guyon reare, 

And worse and worse, young orphane, be thy paync, 

If I, or thou, dew vengeaunce doe forbeare, 

Till guiltie blood her guerdon doe obtayne I" — 

So, shedding many teares, they closd the earth agayne. 
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Babes bloody handes may not be olMSt 
The face of Golden Mean e: 

Tier sisters, Two Extremities, 

Strive her to banish oieane. 


Thus when Sir Guyon with his faithful guydf 
Had with dew rites and dolorous lament 


The end of their sad tragedie nptyde, 

The little babe up in his armes he hent: 

Who with sweet pleasaunce, and bold blandishment, 
Gan smyle on them, that rather ought to weepe. 

As earelesse of his woe, or innocent 
Of that was doen ; that ruth emperced deep# [sU 

In that knightes hart, and wordes with Ditter teares 
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" Ah ! luckless© babe, borne under cruell alarm. 

And in dead parents baJefull ashes bred, 

Full little weenest thou what sorrowes arc 
Left- thee for porcion of thv livelyhed j 
Poore orphane! in the wide world scattered. 

As budding braunch rent from the native tree, 

And throwen forth- till it be withered ! 

Such is the state of men ! Thus enter we 
Into this life with woe, and end with miserec 1’ 

Then, soft himselfe inclyning on his knee 
Downe to that well, did in the water weene 
(So lore does loath disdainefnll nicitee) 

His guiltie handes from bloody gore to cleene t 
He washt them oft and oft, yet nought they beene 
For all his washing cleaner : still he Btrove ; 

Yet still the litle bands were bloody seene : 

The which him into great amaz'ment drove, 

And into diverse doubt his wavering wonder clove. 

He iet not whether blott of fov le offence 
Wight not be purgd with water nor ^ ith bath j 
Or tliat High God, in lieu of innocence, 

Imprinted had that token of His wrath. 

To shew how sore bloodguiltinesse He hat’tli : 

Or that' the charmc and veneme, liieh they dronck, 

Their blood with secret filth infected hath. 

Being diffused through the Benceless tronck 

That, through the great contagion, direful deadly stone k 

Whom thus at gaze the palmer gan to bord 
With goodly reason, ana thus fayre bespake ; 

“Ye bene right hard amated, gratious lord. 

And of your ignorance great marveill make 
Whiles cause not well conceived ye mistake. 

But know, that secret vertues are infusd 
In every fountaine, and in everie lake. 

Which, who hath skill them rightly to have ebusd. 

To proofe of passing wonders Hath full often usd: 


“ Of those, some were so from their Bourse indewd 
Bv great dame Nature, from whose fruitfull pap 
Their welheads spring, and are with moisture deawdtf 
Which feeds each living plant with liquid sap, 

And fills with flowree fayre Floraes painted lap : 

But other some, by guifte of later grace 
Or by good prayers, or by other hap. 

Had verlue pourd into their waters b&ce, 

And tlwmceforth were renowmd. an J sought f 
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" Such is this well, wrought by occasion straunge. 
Which to her nymph befell. Upon a day. 

As she the woodos with bow ana shaftes did raungR 
The heartlesse hynd and roebucke to dismay 
Dan Faun us chaunst to meet her by the wa~ 

And, kindling fire at her fai re-burning eyi 
Inflamed was to follow be&utieB chare. 

And chased her, that fast from him did fly % 

As hynd from her, bo she fled from her enim> 

" At last, when fayling breath began to faint. 

And saw no meanes to scape ; of shame offrayd, 

She set her downe to weepe for sore constraint ; 

And, to Diana calling lowd for ayde, 

Her dcare besought to let her die a mayd. 

The goddesse heard; and suddcine, where she sate 
Welling out streameB of tearos, and quite dismayd 
With stony feare of that rude rustick mate, 
Transformd her to a Btone from stedfast virgins state 

“ ho ! now she is that Btone ; from whose two heads. 
As from two weeping eyes, fresh stream es do flow. 
Yet colde through feare and old conceited dreads; 
And yet the stone her semblance seemes to show, 
Shapt like a maide, that such ye may her know * 

Ana yet her vertues in her water byde : 

For it is chaste and pure as purest snow, 

Ne letB her waves with any filth be dyde ; 

But ever, like herselfe, unstay ned hath becne try do. 

“ From thence it comes, that this babes bloody hand 
May not be clensd with water of this well 
Ne certes, sir, strive you it to withstand. 

But let them still be bloody, as befell, 

That they his mothers innocence may tell. 

As she bequeathd in her last testament ; 

That as a sacred symbol©, it may dwell 
In her sonnes flesh, to mind revengement. 

And be for all chaste dames an endless© moniment." 

He hearkned to his reason ; and the child© 

Uptaking, to the palmer gave to beare; 

But his sad fathers armes with blood defllde 
An heavie load, himselfe did lightly reave ; 

And turning to, that place, in which whylearo 
He left his Ioftie steed with golden sell 
And goodly gorgeous barbes, him found not thearei 
By other accident, that e&rst befell, 

He is oonvaide ; bet how, or where, here fits not telL 
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Which when Sir Guyon saw, all were he wroth* 

Yet al gates mote he soft himselfe appease, 

And fairely fare on foot, however loth: 

His double burden did him sore disease. 

So, long they travelled with little case, 

Till that at last they to a castle came, 

Built on a rocke adioyning to the seas : 

It was an auncient worke of Antique fame. 

And wondrous strong by nature and by slrilfull frame. 

Therein three Bisters dwelt of sundry sort. 

The children of one syre by mothers three* 

Who, dying whylome, did divide this fort 
To them by equal 1 shares in equall fee: 

But stryfull unnd and diverse qualitee 
« Drew them in partes, and each made others foe : 

Still did they strive and daily disagree ; 

The eldest did against the youngest goe. 

And both against the middest meant to worken woe, 

W here when the knight arriv’d, he was right well 
Receiv’d, as knight of so much worth became. 

Of second sister, who did far excell 
The other two ; Medina was her name, 

A sober, sad, and comely courteous dame t 
Who rich arayd, and yet in modest guize. 

In goodly garments that her well became, 

Fayrc marching forth in honorable wize, 

Him at the threshold mett and well did enterprise. 

She led him up into a goodly bowre. 

And comely courted with meete modes tie | 

No in her spcach, no in her haviour, 

Was lightnesse seene or looser vanitie. 

But gratious womanhood, and gravitie. 

Above the reason of her youthly yeares : 

Her golden lockes she roundly did uptye 
In breaded tramels, that no looser he&res 
Did out of order stray about her daintie cares. 

Whilst she her selfe thus busily did frame 
Seemely to entertaine her new-oome guest, 

Newes nereof to her other sisters came, 

Who all this while were at their wanton rest, 
Accourting each her frend with lavish fest : 

They were two knights of perelesse puissaunoo. 

And famous far abroad for warlike gest. 

Which to -these ladies love did countenaunoe, 

And to his mistresse each himselfe strove to advaunoa. 
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He, that made love unto the eldest dame, 

Was hight Sir TTuddibras, an hardy man; 

Yet not so good of deedcs as great of name, 

Which he by many rash adventures wan, 

Since errant armes to sew he first began. 

More huge in strength than wise in workes he was 
And reason with fool-hardize over-ran ; 

Sterne melancholy did his courage pas ; 

And was, for terrour more, all armd in shyning bras 

But he, that lov’d tlic youngest, was Sansloy; 

He, that faire Una late fow le outraged, 

The most unruly and the boldest boy 
That ever warlike weapons menaged, 

And all to law lease lust encouraged 

Through strong opinion of his matchlesse might; 

He ought he car’d whom he endamaged 
By tortious wrong, or whom bereav’d of right ; 

He, now this ladies champion, chose for love to fight 

These two gay knights vow d to so diverse loves. 

Each other does envy with deadly hate, 

And daily warre against his foeman mow, 

In hope to win more favour with his mate, 

And tn ! others pleasing service to abate, 

To magnifie his owne. But when they heard 
How in that place straunge knight arrived late. 

Both knights and ladies forth nght angry far’d, 

And fercely unto battell steme themselves prepar’d 

But, ere they could proceede unto the place 
Where lie abode, themselves at discord fell. 

And crucll combat ioynd in middle space : 

With horrible assault, and fury fell, 

They hcapt huge strokes the scorned life to quell, 

That all on uprore from her settled seat 
The house was raysd, and all that in did dwell; 

Seemd that lowd thunder with amazement great 
Did rend the ratling skyes with dames of fouldring heat 

The noyse thereof cald forth that straunger knight, 

To weet what dreadfull thing was there in bond : 

Where whenas two bi>ve knightes in bloody fignt 
With deadly rancour he anraunged fond, 

His sunbroad shield about his wrest he bond, 

And shyning blade unsheathd, with which he ran 
Unto that stead, their strife to understood ; 

And, at his first arrival!, them began 
With goodly meanes to pacific, well as he can. 
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But they, him spying, both with greedy forae 
Attonce upon him ran, and him beset 
With strokes of mortal] steele without remorse, 

And on his shield liko yron sledges bet. 

An when a beare and tygre, being met 
In cruell fight on Lybicke ocean wide, 

Espye a traveller with feet surbet, 

Whom they in equal! pray hope to divide, 

They stint their strife ana him assayle on evert© side. 

But he, not like a wearie traveilere. 

Their sharp assault right boldly did rebut. 

And sufficed not their blowes to byte him nere. 

But with redoubled buffes them backe did put : 

Whose grieved mindes, which choler did englut. 

Against themselves turning their wrathful! spight, 

Gan with new rage their shieiaes to hew and cut. 

But still, when Grnyon came to part thoir fight. 

With heavie load on him they freshly gan to smight. 

As a tall ship tossed in troublous seas. 

Whom raging windes, threat n in g to make the prsv 
Of the rough rookes, doe diversly disease, 

Mectes two contrArie billowes by the way. 

That her on either Bide doe sore assay, 

And boast to swallow her in greedy grave ; 

Shoe, scorning both their spights, does make wide way, 
And with her brest breaking the fomy wave, 

Does ride on both their backs, and faire herself doth save* 

So boldly he him bcares, and rusheth forth 
Betweene them both, by conduct of his blade. 

Wondrous groat prowesse and heroick worth 
He Bhewd that day, and rare ensample made. 

When two bo mightie warriours he dismade : 

Attonce he wards and strikes ; he takes and paieu ; 

Now forst to yield, now forcing to invade ; 

Before, behind, and round about him laies : 

So double was his paines, so double be his praise. 

Straungc Bort of fight, three valiaunt knights to see 
Three combates ioine in one, and to darraine 
A triple warre with triple enmitee, 

AH for their ladies froward love to gaineu 
Which, gotten, was but hate. So Leva does rains 
In stoutest minds, and maketh monstrous warre ? 

He maketh warre, he maketh peace agaaae, 

Aud yett his peace is but continual imrre t 
O miserable men, that to him subject awe 1 

t. 2 
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Whilst thus they mingled were in furious urines, 

The faire Medina with her tresses tome 
And naked brest, m pitty of their h&rmes, 

Emongst them ran , and, failing them befome, 

Besought them by the womb whioh them had born 
And by the loves which were to them most deare. 

And by the knighthood which they sure had sworn 
Their deadly cruell discord to forbeare, 

And to her lust conditions of faire peace to heare. 

But her two other sisters, standing by. 

Her lowd gainsaid , and both their champions bad 
Pursew the end of their strong enmity, 

As ever of their loves they would be glad • 

Yet she with pitthv words, and counsell sad, 

Still strove their stubborne rages to revoke ; 

That at the last, suppressing fury mad. 

They gan abstaine from dmt of direfull stroke^ 

And harken to the sober speeches which ahe spoke. 

“ Ah 1 puissant lords, what cursed evill spright. 

Or fell Errnnys, in your noble harts 

Her hellish brond hath kindled with des^ght, 

And stird you up to worke your wilfull smarts p 
Is this the loy of armes F be these the parts 
Of glorious knighthood, after blood to thrust, 

And not regard dew right and iuat desarts P 
Vame is the vaunt, ana vicfcoiy uninst, 

That more to mighty hands then rightfull cause doth trust 

“ And w ere there rightfhll cause of difference. 

Yet were not better fayre it to accord, 

Then with blood- guiltmesse to heape offence 
And mortal vengeaunce ioyne to crime abliordP 
0 1 fly from wrath ; fly, O my liefest lord ! 

Sad be the Bights, ana bitter fruits of warm. 

And thousand furies wait on wrathfull sword: 

JNe ought the praise of prowesse more doth mam 
Then fowle revenging rage, and base contentious iarre. 

" But lovely concord, and most sacred peace, 

Doth nourish vertue, and fast friendship breeds ; 

Weako she makes strong, and strong thing does menace. 
Till it the pitch of highest praise exceeds: 

Brave be her warns, and honorable deeds. 

By which she triumphs over yre and pnde, 

And wmnes an olive girlond for her meeds. 

Be therefore, O my dcare lords, paeifide, 

And this misdeeming discord meekely lay aside.** 
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Her gracious words their rancour did appall. 

And suncke so deepe into their boyling forests. 

That downe they lett their cruell weapons fall. 

And lowly did abase their lofty crests 
To her faire presence and discrete behests. 

Then she began a treaty to procure, 

And stablish terms betwixt both their requests. 

That as a law for ever should endure; 

Which to observe, in word of knights they did assure. 

Which to confirm© and fast to bind their league, 

After their weary sweat and bloody toile, 

She then besought, during their quiet treague. 

Into her lodging to repair a while, 

To rest themselves, and grace to reconcile. 

They soone consent : so forth with her they fare ; 

Where they are wejl receivd and made to spoil© 
Themselves of soiled armes, and to prepare 
Their minds to pleasure, and their mouths to dainty fore. 

And those two froward sisters, their faire love*, 

Came with them eke, all w r ere they wondrous loth, 

And fained cheare, as for the time behoves ; 

But could not colour yet so well the troth. 

But that their natures bad appeard in both : 

For both did at their second sister grutch 
And inly grieve, as doth an hidden moth 
The inner garment frett, not th’ utter touch; 

One thought her cheare too litle, th’ other thought too mut eh 

Elissa (bo the eldest hight) did deeme 
Such entertainment base, ne ought would eat, 

Ne ought would speake, but evermore did seem© 

As discontent for want of merth or moat; 

No solace could her paramour in treat 
Her onoe to show, ne court, nor dal Harm oe; 

But with bent lowring browes, as she would threat. 

She scould, and frownd with froward countenaunoe; 
Unwortuy of faire ladies comely governaunee. 

But young Perissa was of other mynd, 

Full of disport, still laughing, loosely light, 

And quite onntr&ry to her sisters kynd; 

No measure in her mood, no rule of right, 

But poured out in pleasure and delight: 

In wine and meats she flowd above the banek, 

And in exoesse exceeded her owne might; 

In sumptuous tire she ioyd her self to pranck, 

But of ner lore too lavish ; little have the thanck I 
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Fast by her side did sitt the bold Sansloy, 

Fit t mate for such a mincing mineon. 

Who in her looseness© tooke exceeding ioy; 

Might not be found a francker franion, 

Of her leawd parts to make companion. 

But Huddibras, more like a malecontent, 

Bid see and grieve at his bold fashion ; 

Hardly could he endure his hardiment; 

Yett still he satt, and inly did himselfo torment. 

Betwixt them both the faire Medina sate 
With sober grace and goodly carriage: 

With equal! measure she did moderate 
The strong extremities of their outrage; 

That forward paire she ever would asswage. 

When they would strive dew reason to exceed; 

But that same froward twain e would accordge. 

And of her plenty adde unto their need : 

So kept she them in order, and heraelfo in heed. 

Tims fairely sheo attempered her feast. 

And pieasd them ail with meete satiety: 

At last, -when lust of meat and drinkewas coast. 

She Guyon deare besought of courtesie 
To tell from whence he came through ieopardy. 

And whether now on new adventure bownd: 

Who with bold grace, and comely gravity. 

Drawing to him the eies of all arownd. 

From lofty siege began these words alowd to sownd 

-< This thy demaund, O lady, doth revive 
Fresh memory in me of that great queene, 

Great and most glorious virgin queene alive. 

That with her soveraine power, and scepter shene. 
All Faery lond does peaceably sustene. 

In widest ocean she her throne does reare. 

That over all the earth it may be seene;’ 

As morning snnne her beams dispredden eleare; 
And in her face faire peace and mercy doth appear*, 

“ In her the richesse of all heavenly grace 
In chiefe degree are heaped np on nye: 

And all, that els this worlds enclosure bace 
Hath great or glorious in mortal! eye, 

Adornes the person of her maiestye; 

That men, beholding so great excellence 
And rare perfection m mortalitye. 

Doe her adore with sacred reverence. 

As th* idol© of her Makers great magnificence. 
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“ To her I homage and my service owe. 

In number of the noblest luughtes on ground, 

Mongst whom on me she deigned to bestow© 

Order of maydenhead, the most renown d. 

That may this day m all the world be found. 

An yearely solemn feast she wontes to make, 

The day that first doth lead the yeare around, 

To which all knights of worth and courage bold 
Resort, to heare of straunge adventures to be told. 

* There this old palmer shewd himselfe that day, 

And to that mighty prmcesse did complaine 
Of grievous mischiefes, which a wicked Fay 
Had wrought, and many whebnd m deadly pame. 

Whereof he crav’d redress©. My soyerame, 

Whose glory is in gracious deeds, and ioyos 
Throughout the world her mercy to mamtaine, 

Eftsoones devisd redresse for such annoyes 
Me, all unfitt for so great purpose, she employes 

“ Now hath faire Phebe with her silyer face 
Thnse scene the shadowes of the neather world, 

81th last I left that honorable place, 

In which her roiall presence is entrold , 

Ne ever shall I rest in bouse nor hold. 

Till I that false Acrasia have wonne. 

Of whose fowle deedes, too hideous to bee told, 

I witnesse am, and this their wretched sonne 
Whose wofull parents Bhe hath wickedly fordonne M 

44 Tell on, fayre sir,” said she, 44 that dolefull tale, 

From which sad ruth does aeemo you to restrain©, 

That we may pitty such unhappie bole, 

And learne from Pleasures poyson to abstain©: 

HI, by enBample, good doth often gayne.” 

Then forward he His purpose gan pursew, 

And told the story or the mortall payne, 

Which Mordant and Amana did rew; 

A s, with lamenting eyes, himselfe did lately rew. 

Night was far spent; and now in ocean deep 
Onon, flying fast from hissmg snake, 

His flaming head did hasten for to steep, 

When of his pitteous tale he end did make : 

Whilst with delight of that he wisely spake 
Those guestes beguyled did beguyle their eyes 
Of kindly sleepe, that did them oyertake. 

At last, when they had m&rkt the chaunged skyes. 

They wist their howre was spent; then each to rest lum hyes 
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CANTO III. 

V&ine Braggadocehio, getting Guy- 
on* horse, is made the soorne 
Of knighthood trewi and is of fayre 
Helphaebe fowle forlorne. 

Boons as the morrow favrc with purple beames 
Disperst the shadowes of the misty night, 

And Titan, playing on the eastern streames. 

Gan cleare the deawy ayre with springing light; 

Sir Guyon, mindfull of his vow yplight, 

Uprose from drowsie couch, and him addrest 
Unto the ioumey which he had behight : 

His puissant armes about his noble brest, 

And many folded Bhield he bound about his wrest. 

Then, taking cong6 of that virgin pure, 

The bloody-handed babe unto her truth 
Did earnestly committ, and her coniure 
In vertuous lore to traine lus tender youth, 

And all that gentle noriture ensu’th ; 

And that, so soon© as ryper yearcs he raugbt., 

Ae might, for memory or that dayes ruth, 

Be called Ruddymane; and thereby taught 
T avenge his parents death on them that had it wrought 

So forth he far’d, as now befell, on foot, 

Sith his good steed is lately from him gone ; 

Patience perforce: helplosse what may it boot 
To frett for anger, or for griefe to mono P 
His palmer now shall foot no more alone. 

So fortune wrought, as under green e woodes sydo 
He lately heard that dying lady grone, 

He left his steed without, and speare besyde, 

And rushed in on foot to ayd her ere she dyde. 

The whyles a losell wandring by the way, 

One that to bountie never cast nis myna, 

Ne thought of honour ever did assay 
His baser brest, but in his kestrel! kynd 
A pleasing vaine of glory he did fyna, 

To which his flowing toung and troublous spright 
Gave him great ayd, and made him more inclynd; 

He, that brave steed there finding ready dight, 

Furhynd both steed and speare. and ran away full light. 
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Now gan his hart all swell in iollity, 

And of himselfe great hope and help conceiv'd. 

That puffed up with smoke of vanity, 

And with selfe-loved personage deceiv'd. 

He gan to hope of men to be receiv’d 
For such, as he him thought, or faine would bee: 

But for in court gay portaunoe he perceiv’d, 

And gallant shew to be in greatest gree, 

Eflsoones to court he cast i advaunce his first degree. 

And by the way he chaunced to espy 
One sitting ydle on a sunny bancke, 

To whom avaunting in great bravery. 

As peacocke that his painted plumes doth pranck. 

He smote his courser in the trembling flanck, 

And to him threatned his hart-thrilling speare 
The seely man, seeing him ryde so ran ok 
And ayme at him, fell flat to ground for feare. 

And crying, “ Mercy,” loud, nis pitious h&ndes gan reare. 

Thereat the scarcrow wexed wondrous prowd. 

Through fortune of his first adventure fayre, 

And with big thundring voice revyld him lowd ; 

“Vile caytive, vassal of dread and despayreP 
Unworthie of the commune breathed ayre, 

Why livest thou, dead dog, a lenger day, 

And doest not unto death thysolfe prepayre P 
By, or thyselfe my captive yield for ay: 

Great favour I thee graunt for aunswere thus to stay.” 

“ Hold, O deare lord, hold your dead-doing hand,” 

Then loud he cryde, “ I am your humble thrall.” 

M Ah wretch." quoth he, " thy destinies withstand 
My wrathfull will, and doe for mercy call. 

I give thee life: therefore prostrated fall. 

And kisse my Btirrup ; that thy homage bee.” 

The miser threw himselfe, as an ofi&ll, 

Straight at his foot in base humilitee. 

And deeped him his liege, to hold of him in fee. 

So happy peace they made and faire accord. 

Eftsoonos this liegeman gan to wexe more bold. 

And, when he felt the folly of his lord, 

In his owne kind he gan himselfe unfold: 

For he was wylie witted, and growno old 
In cunning sleightes ana praotick knavery. 

From that day forth he cast for to uphold 
His ydle humour with fine flattery. 

And blow the bellowes to his swelling vanity. 
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Trompart, fitt man for Braggadoochio 
To serve at court in view or vaunting eye: 

Vaine-fflonous man, when fluttering wind does blow 
In his Tight winges is lifted up to skye ; 

The scome of knighthood ana trew chevalrye, 

To thinke f without desert of gentle deed 
And noble worth, to be advaunced bye; 

Such prayse is shame; but honour, vertues meed, 

Doth oeare the fayrest flowrc in honourable seed. 

So forth they pas, a well consorted payre. 

Till that at length with Archimage they meet: 

Who seeing one, that shone in armour fayre. 

On goodly courser thondring with his feet, 

Kftsoones supposed him a person meet 
Of his revenge to make the instrument: 

For since the Redcrosse knight he erst did weet 
To been wdth Guyon knitt in one consent. 

The ill, which earst to him, he now to Guyon ment. 

And comm in g close to Trompart gan inquere 
Of him, what mightie warriour that mote bee. 

That rode in golden sell with single spere, 

But wanted sword to wreake liis enmitee. 

“ He is a great adventurer,” said he, 

“ That hath his sword through hard assay forgone. 

Arid now hath vowd, till he avenged bee 
Of that despight, never to wearen none; 

That speare is him enough to doen a thousand grone/’ 

Th’ enchaunter greatly ioyed in the vaunt, 

And weened well ere long his will to w in, 

And both his foen with equall foyle to daunt : 

Tho to him louting lowly did begin 

To plaine of wronges, which had committed bin 

By Guyon, and by that false Redcrosse knight; 

Which two, through treason and deceiptfull gin. 

Had slayne Sir Modant and his lady bright: 

That mote him honour win, to wreak soToule despight 

TUnrewith all suddeinly he seemd enrag’d, 

Aifd threatned death with dread full countenaunce, 

As if their lives had in his hand beene gag’d ; 

And with stiffe force shaking his mortal! launce. 

To let him weet his doughtie valiaunce. 

Thus said ; “ Old man, great sure shal be tby meed. 

If, where those knights for fearo of dew vengcadnoe 
Doe lurke, thou certeinlv to mee areed, 

That I may wreake on them their hainous hateful deed." 
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" Certes, my lord/' said he, “ that shall I soonc. 

And give you eke good helpe to their decay, 

But mote 1 wisely you advise to doon; 

Give no ods to your foes, hut doe purvay 
Yourselfe of sword before that bloody aay; 

(For they be two the prowest knights on grownd. 

And oft approv’d in many hard assay;) 

And eke or surest steele, that may be fownd, 

Do arme yourselfe against that day, them to eonfownd.” 

“ Dotard,” saide he, “ let be thy deepe advise ; 

Seemes that through many veares thy wits thee fade. 

And that weake eld hath left thee nothing wise, 

Kls never should thy iudgement be so frayle 
To measure manhood by the sword or mayle. 

Is not enough fowre quarters of a man, 

Withouten sword or shield, an lioste to quayleV 
Thou litle wotest what this right-hand can : 

Speake they, which have beheld the battailes which it wan." 

The man was much abashed at his boast ; 

Y et well he wist that whoso would contend 
With either of those knightes on even coast. 

Should neede of all his armes him to defend ; 

Yet feared least his boldnease should offend : 

When Braggadocchio saide; “ Once I did sweare, 

When with one sword seven knightes 1 brought to end. 
Thenceforth in battailo never sword to beare. 

But it were that which noblest knight on earth doth weure.” 

“ Ferdy, sir knight," saide then th* enrhaunter blive, 

41 That Bhall I shortly purchase to your hond : 

For now the best and noblest knight alive 
Prince Arthur is, that wonnes in Faerie lond; 

He hath a sword, that flames liko burning brond » 

The same, by my device, I undertake 
Shall by to-morrow by thy side be fond." 

At which bold word that boaster g&n to quake. 

And wondred in his minde what mote that monster make. 

He stayd not for more bidding, but away 
Was suddein vanished out of his sight : 

The northeme winde his wings dia broad display 
At his oommaund, and reared him up light 
From off the earth to take his aerie flight 
Thejr lookt about, but no where could espye 
Tract of his foot : then dead through great affiright 
They both nigh were, and each bad other fiyes 
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Till that they come unto a forrest greene, 

In which they shrowd themselves from causeles feare ; 
Yet feare them followes still, where bo they beene : 
Each trembling leafe and whistling wind they lieare, 
As ghastly bug, does greatly them affeare : 

Yet both doe strive their fearefulnesse to faine. 

At last they heard a home that shrilled cleare 
Throughout the wood that eochoed againe, 

And made the forrest ring, as it would rive in twaine. 

Eft through the thicke they heard one rudely rush j 
With noyse whereof he from his loftie steed 
Downe fell to ground, and crept into a bush, 

To hide his coward head from dying dreed. 

But Trompart stoutly stayd to taken heed 
Of what might hap. Eftsoone there stepped foorth 
A goodly ladie clad in hunters weed, 

That Beemd to be a woman of great worth, 

And by her stately portance borne of heavenly birth. 

Her face so faire, as flesh it seemed not, 

But hevenly pourtraict of bright angels hew, 

Cleare as the skye, withouten blame or blot. 

Through goodly mixture of complexions dew ; 

And in her cheekes the vermeill red did show 
Like roses in a bed of lillies shed. 

The which ambrosiall odours from them threw. 

And gazers sence with double pleasure fed, 

Hable to heale the Bicke and to revive the ded. 

In her faire eyes two living lamps did flame, 

Kindled above at tli’ hevomy Makers light. 

And darted fyrie beames out of the same, 

So passing persant and so wondrous bright. 

That quite bereaved the rash beholders sight i 
In them the blinded god his lustful 1 fyre 
To kindle oft assay d, Dut had no might ; 

For, with dredd maiestie and awfull yrc. 

She broke his wanton darts, and quenched baco degyre 

Her yvorie for he ad full of bountie brave, 

Like a broad table did itselfe dispred. 

For Love, his loftie triumphes to engrave, 

And write the battailes ofnis great godhed : 

All good and honour might therein be red j 
For there their dwelling was. And, when she spaket - 
Sweete wordes, like dropping bonny, she did shedf 
And twixt the perles ana rubins softly brake 
A silver sound, that heavenly musicke seemd to mnlce. 
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Upon her eyelids many graces sate, 

Under the shadow of ner even browes. 

Working belgardes and amorous retrate; 

And everie one her with a grace endowes, 

And everie one with meekenesso to her bo* es ; 

So glorious mirrhour of celestial! grace, 

Ana soveraine moniment of mortall vowes, 

How shall frayle pen descrive her heavenly face, 

For feare, through want of skill, her beauty to disgrace ! 

So faire, and thousand thousand times more faire, 

She seemd, * hen she presented was to sight ; 

And was yclad, for heat of scorching aire, 

All in a silken Camus lilly whight, 

Purfled upon with many a folded plight, 

Which all above besprinckled was tliroughout 
With golden aygulets, that glistred bright. 

Like twinckling Btarres ; ana all the skirt about 
Was hemd with golden fringe. 

Below her ham her weed did somewhat trayne. 

And her strcight legs most bravely were embayld 
In gilden buskins of costly cordwayne, 

All bard with golden bendes, which were entayld 
With curious antickes, and full fayre aumayld. 

Before, they fastned were under her knee 

In a rich iewell, and therein entrayld 

The ends of all the knots, that none might see 

How they within their foul dings close enwrapped beer 

Like two faire marble pillours they were scene. 

Which doe the temple of the gods support, 

Whom all the people decke with girlands greene, 

And honour in their festivall resort ; 

Those same with stately grace and princely port 
She taught to tread, when she herselfe would grace. 

But with the woody nymphes when she did play, 

Or when the flying bboard she did chace, 

She could them nimbly move, and after fly apace. 

And in her hand a sharp bore-speare she held. 

And at her backe a bow and quiveT gay, 

Stuft with steel-headed dartes wherewith she queld 
The salvage beastes in her victorious play. 

Knit with a golden bauldricke which rorelay 

Athwart her snowy brest, and did divide 

Her daintie paps ; which, like young fruit in May, 

Now little g&n to swell, and being tide 
Through her thin weed their places only sigmfide 
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Her yellow lock os, crisped like golden wyre. 

About her shoulders weren loosely shed, 

And, when the wind emongst them did inapj re, 

They waved like a penon wyde dispred. 

Ana low behinde her backe were scattered : 

And, whether art it were or hcedlesse hap. 

As through the flouring forrest rash she fled. 

In her rude heares sweet flowres themselves did lap. 
And flourishing fresh leaves and blossoms did enwrap 

Such as Diana by the sandy shore 
Of swift Eurotas, or on Cyntlius greene, 

Where all the nymph es have her un wares forlore, 
"Wnndreth alone with bow and arrowes keene. 

To seeke her game : or as that famous queenc. 

Of Amazon m, whom Pyrrhus did destroj', 

The day the first of Priame she was scene. 

Did shew hcrselfe in great triumphant ioy. 

To succour the weake state of sad afflicted Troy. 

Such when as hartlesse Trompurt her did vew, 

He was dismayed in his cow ard minde, 

And doubted whether he himselfe should shew, 

Or fly aw ay, or bide alone behinde ; 

Both feare and hope he in her face did finde : 

When she at last him spying thus bespake ; 

“ Hayle, groome ; didst not thou see a bleeding hynde 
Whose right haunch earst my stedfasi arrow strakcP 
If thou didst, tell me, that T may Lor overtake.” 

Wherewith reviv’d, this an s were forth he threw j 
4i O goddessc, (for such I thee take to bee,) 

For nether doth thy face terrestriall shew, 

Nor voyce sound mortall : I avow to thee, 

Such wounded beast, os that, I did not see, 

Sith earst into this forrest vi Lid I came. 

But mote thy goodlyhed forgive it mee, 

To weetc which of the gods I shall thee name. 

That unto thee dew worship I may rightly frame." 

To w horn she thus — But ere her words ensowd, 

Unto the bush her eye did suddein glaunce. 

In which value Braggadocchio was mewd, 

And saw it stirre : she lefte her percing launoe. 

And towards gan a deadly shafte advaunce, 

In mind to marke the beast. At which sad stowiw, 
Trompart forth stept, to stay the mortall chaunee, 

Out crying; “ O ! whatever hevenly powre. 

Or earthly wight thou be, withhold this deadly howre I 
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" O ! stay thy hand ; for yonder is no game 
For thy ficrs arrowes, them to exercize ; 

But loe ! my lord, my liege, whose warlike name 
Is far renowmd through many bold einprize j 
And now in shade he ahrowded yonder lies." 

She staid : with that he crauld out of his nest, 

Forth creeping on his caitive hands and thies ; 

And standing stoutly up his lofty crest 
Did fiercely shake, and rowze as comming Late from rest. 

As fcarfull fowle, that long in secret cave 
For dread of soring hauke herselfe hath hid, 

Not caring how, lier silly life to save, 

She her gay painted plumes disorderid •, 

Seeing at last herselfe from daunger rid. 

Peeps forth, and soone renews her native pride; 

She gins her feathers fowle disfigured 
Prowdly to prune, and sett on every side ; 

So shakes off shame, ne thinks how erst she did her hide. 

So when her goodly visage lie beheld, 

He gan himselfe to vaunt : but, when he vewd 
Those deadly tooles which in her hand she held 
Soone into other fitts he was transmewd. 

Till she to him her edacious speach renewd ; 

" All haile, sir knight, and well may thee befall. 

As all the like, which honor have pursewd 
Through deeds of armes and prowesse martiali ! 

All vertue merits praiso, but such the most of all." 

To whom he thus ; “ O fairest under skie, 

Trcw be thy words, and worthy of thy praise. 

That warlike feats doest highest glorifie. 

Therein I have spent all my youthly daies, 

And many battailes fought and many froies 
Throughout the world, wherso they might be found, 
Endevoring my dreaded name to raise 
Abovo the moono, that Fame may it resound 
In her etemall trompe with laurell girlond c round. 

" But what art thou, O lady, which doest raunge 
In this wilde forest, where no pleasure is, 

And doest not it for ioyous oourt exohaunge e 
Emongst thine equall peres, where happy blis 
And all delight does raigne much more then this? 

There thou maist love, and dearly loved be, 

And swim in pleasure, which thou here doest mis ; 

There maist thou best be seene, and best maist see : 

The wood is fit for beasts, the oourt is fltfc Dor thee." 
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“ W la 080 in pomne of prowd estate/' quoth she, 

4 ‘ Does swim, ana bathes himselfe in courtly bit 
Does waste his daies in darke obsruritee, 

And in oblivion ever buried is : 

Where ease abownds, vt's eath to doe amis : 

But who his limbs with labours, and his mync 
Behaves with cares, cannot so easy mis. 

Abroad in armes, at home in studious kynd, 

Who seekes with painfull toile, shall Honor soonest fynd 

41 In woods, in naves, in warres, she wonts to dwell, 

And wil be found with perill and with paine ; 

Ne can the man, that moulds in ydlo cell, 

Unto her happy mansion attaine : 

Before her gate High God did Sweato ordaine, 

And wakcfull Watches over to abide : 

But easy is the way and passage plaine 
To Pleasures palloce ; it may soone be spide, 

And day and night her dores to all stand open wide. 

44 In Princes Court” — The rest she would have sayd, 

But that the foolish man, (fild with delight 
Of her swecte words that all his sence dismayd. 

And with her wondrous beauty ravisht quiglit,) 

Gan burne in filthy lust ; and, leaping light, 

Thought in his bastard armes her to embrace. 

With that she, swarving backe, her iavelin bright 
Against him bent, and fiercely did men&ce: 

So turned her about, and flea away apace. 

Which when the pesaunt saw, amazd ho stood. 

And grieved at her flight ; yet durst ho not 
Pursew her steps through wild unknowen wood ,* 

Besides he feara her wrath, and threatned shott 
Whiles in the bush he lay, not yet forgott : 

Ne car'd he greatly for her presence vayne. 

But turning said to Troinpart ; 44 What fowlo blott 

Is this to knight, that lady should agayne 

Depart to woods untoucht, and leave so proud disdayn* ' 

“ Perdy," said Trompart, 44 lett her pas at will. 

Least by her presence daunger mote befalL 
For who can tell (and sure I feare it ill) 

But that shoe is some powre celestiall F 

For, whiles she spake, her great words did appall 

My feeble corage, and my heart opprosse, 

That yet I quake and tremble over all." 

44 Ana L" said Braggadocchio , 41 thought no lesse, 

When first I heard her horn sound with such ghastliness* 
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" For from my mothers worn be this grace I have 
Me given by etemall destiny, 

That earthlv thing may not my corage brave 
Dismay with feare, or cause one foote to flye, 

But either hellish feends, or powres on hye : 

Which was the cause, when earst that horn I hoard, 
Weening it had been tliunder in the skye, 

I hid my selfe from it aa one affeard ; 

But, when I other knew, my self I boldly reard. 

“ B^t now, for fearc of worse that may betide. 

Let us soone hence depart." They soone agree i 
So to tiia steed he gott, and gan to ride 
As one unfitt therefore, that all might see 
He had not trayned bene in chevalree. 

Which well that valiaunt courser did disceme ; 

For he despisd to tread in dew degree, 

But ohaufa and fom'd with coragc here and sterne. 
And to be eaad of that base burden still did erne. 


CANTO IV. 

Guy on doe* Furor bind In chaint** 

And stops Occasion : 

Delivers Phedon, and therefor* 

By Strife Is rmyld uppon. 

Ik brave poursuitt of honorable deed, 

There is I know not what great difference 
Betweene the vulgar and the noble seed, 

Which unto things of valorous pretence 
Seemes to be borne by native influence \ 

As feates of armes ; and love to entertains : 

But chiefly skill to ride seemes a science 

Proper to gentle blood : some others faine 

To menage steeds, a a did this vaunter ; but in vaine. 

But he, the rightfull owner of that steede, 

Who well could menage and subdew his pride, 

The whiles on foot was forced for to yeea 
With that blacke palmer, his most trusty guide, 

Who suifred not his wandring feefce to slide ; 

But when strong passion, or weake fleshlinesse. 

Would from the right way seeke to draw him wide, 

Ho would, through temperaunce and stedfaatnesse, 

Teach him the weak to strengthen, and the strong suppretue, 
M 
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1 1 fortuned, forth faring on his way, 

He saw from far, or seemed for to see, 

Some troublous uprore or contentious fray. 

Whereto he drew in hast it to agree. 

A mad man, or that feigned mad to bee, 

Drew b> the heare along upon the grownd 
A handsom stripling with great crueltee, 

Whom sore he bett, and gor’d with many a wownd, 

That cheelree with teares, and Bydes with blood, did all 
abownd. 

And him behynd a wicked hag did atalke 
In ragged robes and filthy disaray; 

Her other leg was lame, that she no’te wolke, 

But on a staffe her feeble steps did stay : 

Her lockea, that loathly wero and hoarie gray, 

Grew all afore, and loosly hong unrold ; 

But all behinde was bald, and worne away, 

That none thereof could ever taken hold ; 

And eke her face ill-favour’d, full of wrinpkles old. 

And, ever as she went, her toung did walko 
In fowle reproch and termes of vile despight, 

Provoking him, by her outrageous talke, 

To heape more vengeance on that wretched wight j 
Sometimes she raught him stones, wherewith to smit, 
Sometimes her Btaffc, though it her one leg were, 
Withouten which Bhe could not goe upright; 

He any evil meanes Bhe did forbeare. 

That might him move to wrath, and indignation rearc. 

The noble Guyon, mov’d with great remorse 
Approching, first the hag did thrust away ; 

And after, adding more impetuous forso, 

His mighty hands did on the madman lay. 

And pluckt him backc; who. all on fire streightway 
Against him turning all his fell intent, 

With beastly brutish rage gan him assay, 

And smott, and bitt, and kickt, and scratcht, and rent, 

And did he wist not what in his avengoment. 

And sure he was a man of mickle might. 

Had he had governaunce it well to guyde : 

But, when the frantick fitt inflamd his spright, 

His force was vaine, and strooke more often wyde 
Then at the aymed mark© which he had eydo ; 

And oft himselfe he chaunst to hurt unwares, 

Whylest reason, blent through passion, nought deseryde ; 
But, as a blindfold bull, at random fares, [nought cares 
And where he hits nought knowev, and whom he hurts 
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Hi s rode assault and rugged handeling 
Straunge seemed to the knight, that aye with few 
In fayre defence and goodly men aging 
Of armes waa wont to fight , yet nathemoe 
Was he abashed now, not fighting so , 

But, more enfierced through his currish play. 

Him sternly grypt. and, hailing to and ho, 

To overthrow him strongly dia assay. 

But overthrew himselfe unaw ares, and lower iay» 

And being downe the villein sore did beate 
And bruze with clownish fistes lus manly facet 
And eke the hag, with many a hitter threat. 

Still cald upon to kill him in the place 
With whose reproch, and odious mcn&ce, 

I he knight emboylmg m his haughtie hart 
Kmtt all his forces, and gan soone unbrace 
His grasping hold so lightly did upstart. 

And drew his dtadlv weapon V mam tame his part 

Which when the palmer saw , he loudly cryde, 

* Not so, O Guyon, never tbinke that so 
I hat monster can be maistred or destroyd 
He is not, ah ! he is not such a foe. 

As steele can woundc, or strength can overthroe. 

That same is Furor, cursed cruel wight, 

That unto knighthood workes much shame and woe* 
And that same Hag, his aged mother, highfc, 

Occasion, the roote of all wrath and despight. 

M With her, whoso will raging huror tame, 

Must first begin, and well her imenage 
First her restrame from her reproch full blame 
And evill meanes, with which she doth enrage 
Her frantick sonne, and kindles his cor&ge, 

Then, when she is withdrawne or strong withstood, 
It’s eath his ydle fury to aswage, 

And o&hme the tempest of his passion wood 

The bankes are overfiowne when stopped is the flood." 

Therewith Sir Gnyon left his first em] arise, 

And, turning to that woman, fast her nent 
By the hoare lockes that hong before her eyes, 

And to the ground her threw : yet n’ould she stent 
Her bitter raylicg and foule rlvilement; 

But still provokt ner sonne to wreake her wrong , 

But nathelesse he did her still torment. 

And, catching hold of her ungratious tong, 

Thereon an yron look did fasten firms ana strong. 
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fhen, whenas use of speach was from her reft. 

With her two crooked handes she signes did make. 

And beckneu him ; the last help she nad left : 

But he that last left helpe away did take, 

And both her handes fast bound unto a stake. 

That she no’te stirre. Then gan her sonne to flye 
FuL fast away, and did her quite forsake : 

But Guyon alter him in hast did bye, 

And soone him overtooke in sad perplexitye. 

In his strong armes he stifly him embraste, 

Who him gam-striving nought at all prevaild ; 

For all his power was utterly defaste, 

And furious fitts at earst quite weren auaild: 

Oft he re'uforst, and oft his forces fayla, 

Yet yield he would not, nor his rancor slacke. 

Then him to ground he cast, and rudely hayld, 

And both his hands fast bound behind his backc. 

And both his feet in fetters to an yron racke. 

With hundred yron chaines he did him bind, 

And hundred knots, that did him sore constraine: 

Yet his groat yron teeth he still did grind 
And grimly gnash, threatning revenge in vaine : 

His burning even, whom bloody strokes did staine. 

Stared full wide, and threw forth sparkes of fyre; 

And, more for rank despight then for great paine, 

Shakt his long locks colourd like copper* wy re, 

And bitt his tawny beard to shew his raging yre. 

Thus whenas Guyon Furor had captfvd, 

Turning about he saw that wretched squyre. 

Whom that mad man of life nigh iate deprivd. 

Lying on ground, all Boild witli blood and myre : 

Whom whenas he perceived to respyre, 

He gan to comfort, and his woundes to dr esse. 

Being at hist recured, ho gan inquyre 

What hard mishap lum brought to such distresse, 

And made that caytivos thrall, the thrall of wretchedness* 

With hart then throbbing, and with watry eyes, 

“ Fayre sir,” quoth he, “ what man can shun the hap 
That hidden lyes unwares him to surpry se P 
Misfortune waites advantage to entrap 
The man most wary in her whelming lap. 

Bo me, weake wretch, of many weakest one, 

Unweeting and unware of such mishap, 

She brought to miBchicfe through occasion, 

Where this same wicked villein did me light up Oh, 
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* It wan a faithelesse squire, that was the Bourse 
Of all my sorrow and of these sad teares, 

With whom from tender dug of commune nourae 
Attonce I was upbrought ; and eft, when yeares 
More Type us reason lent to chose our peares, 

Ourselves in league of vowed love we knitt; 

In which we long time, without gealous teares 
Or faultie thoughts, contynewd as was fitt ; 

And, for my part I vow, dissembled not a whitt 

“ It was my fortune, commune to that age. 

To love a lady fayre of great degree, 

The which was borne of noble parentage. 

And set in highest seat of dignitee, 

Yet seemd no lesse to love then lovd to bee : 

Long I her serv’d, and found her faithfull still, 

Ne ever thing could cause us disagree : 

Love, that two hartes makes one, makes eke one will 
Each strove to please, and others pleasures to fulfill. 

41 My friend, hight Philemon, I did partake 
Of all my love and all my privitiej 
Who gently ioyous seemed for my sake, 

And gratious to that lady, as to mee; 

Ne ever w r ight, that mote so welcome bee 
As he to her, withouten blott or blame; 

Ne ever thing, that she could think or see, 

But unto him she would impart the same : 

O wretched man, that would abuse so gentle dame 1 

“ At last such grace I found, and meanes I wrought, 

That I that lady to my spouse had wonno ; 

Accord of friendes, consent of parents sought, 

Aflyaunce made, mv happinesse begoune, 

There wanted nought but few rites to be donne. 

Which manage make : that day too farre did seeme 1 
Most ioyous man, on whome the shining sunne 
Did shew' his face, myself I did esteeme. 

And that my falser friend did no lease ioyous deem**. 

“ But, ere that w'ished day his beame disdosd, 

He, either envying my tow ard good, 

Or of himselfe to treason ill disposd, 

One day unto me came in friendly mood, 

And told, for secret, how he understood 
That ladv, whom I had to me assynd, 

Had both distaind her honorable blood, 

And eke the faith whioh she to me did bynd; 

And therefore wiaht me slay, till I my truth should fynd. 
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“ The gnawing anguish, and sharp gelosy, 

Which his sad speach infixed in my breet, 

Kanckled so sore and festred inwardly, 

That my engrceved mind could find no rest. 

Till that the truth thereof I did out wrest ; 

And him besought, by that same sacred band 
Betwixt us both, to counsell me the best 
He then with solemne oath and plighted hand 
Assurd, ere long the truth to let me understand* 

“ Ere long with like agamc he boordcd mee, 

Saying, he now had boulted all the floure, 

And that it wan a groom© of base degree. 

Which of my lov< was partner paramoure: 

Who used in a darksome inner bowre 
Her oft to meete : which better to approve, 

He promised to bring me at that howre, 

When I should see that would me nearer move. 

And dnve me to withdraw my blind abused love. 

“ This graecksse man, for furtherance of lus guile. 

Did court the handmayd of my lady deare, 

Who, glad t’ embosome his affection vile, 

Did all she might more pleasing to appeare 
One day, to woikp her to his will more neare. 

He woo’d her thus; 4 Pryen£,’ (so she hight,) 

4 What great despight does fortune to thee bea*e. 

Thus lowly to abase thy beautic bright, 

That it should not deface all others lesser light P 

u 4 But if she had her least helpe lo thee lent, 

T* adoroe thy forme according thy desart, 

Tht ir blazing pnde thou woiudest soono have blent. 

And staynd their prayses w ith thy least good part i 
He should faire Clanbell with all her art, 

7 ho’ Bhe thy lady be, approch thee neare- 
For proofe thereof, this evening, as thou art, 

Aray thyselfe m her most gorgeous geare, 

That I may more delight in thy embracement deare. 

44 The may den proud through praise and mad through love 
Him hearkned to, and soone herselfo arayd ; 

The whiles to me the treachour did remove 
His craftie engm and, as ho had sayd, 

Me leading, m a secret comer layd, 

The sad spectatour of my tragedic 

Where leit, he went, and Ins owne false part playd. 

Disguised like that groome of base degree. 

Whom he had feignd th’ abuser of my lore to bee. 
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* EfUooncs he came unto th* appointed place, 

And with him brobght Pryend, rich arayd, 

In Claribenaes clothes : her proper face 
I not discerned in that darkesome shade, 

But weend it was my love with whom he plavcL 
Ah God! what honour and tormenting griefe 
My hart, my handes, mine eies, and an ass&yd ! 

Me liefer were- ten thousand deathes priefe 
Then wounde of gealous worme, and shame of such repriefe 

“ I home retourning, fraught with fowlo despight. 

And chawing vengeaunce all the way I went 
Soone as my loathed love appeard in sight, 

With wrathfull hand 1 slew her innocent; 

That after soone I dearoly did lament: 

For, when the cause of that outrageous deede 
Pemaunded I made plaine and evident, 

Her faultie handmayd, which that bale did broede, 

Confest how Philemon her wrought to chaunge her weede. 

“ Which when I heard, with horrible affright 
And hellish fury all enragd, I sought 
Upon myselfe that vengeable despight 
To punish : yet it better iirst I thought 
To wreake my wrath on him, that first it wrought; 

To Philemon, false fatour Philemon, 

I cast to pay that I so dearely bought : 

Of deadly drugs I gave him arinke anon, 

And wasnt away his guilt with guilty potion. 

“ Thus heaping crime on crime, and griefe on griefe, 

To losse of love adioyninp losse of frend, 

1 meant to purge both with a third mischiefe. 

And in my \nocs beginner it to end: 

That was Pryen6 ; she did first offend. 

She last should smart: with which cruell intent, 

When I at her my murdrous blado did bend, 

She fled away with ghastly dreriment, 

And I, poursewing my fell purpose, after went. 

“ Feare gave her winces, and Rage enforst my flight; 
Through woods and plaines so long I did her chaee. 

Till this mad man, whom your victorious might 
Hath now fast bound, me met in middle space : 

As I her, so he me poursewd apace, 

And shortly overtooke : I f breathing yre, 

Sore chauned at my stay in such a cace. 

And with my heat kindled his cruell fyre ; 

Which kindled once, his mother did more rage inspyre. 
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44 Betwixt them both they hare me doen to dye* 

Through wounds, and strokes, and stubbome handeling, 
That death were better then such agony, 

As griefe and fury unto me did bring : 

Of which in me yet stickcs the mortal! sting, 

That during life will never be appeasd I” 

When he thus ended had his sorrowing, 

Said Guyon; “ Squyre, sore have ye beene diseasd; 

But all your hurts may soon© through temperance be eascL" 

Then gan the palmer thus; “ Most wretched man, 

That to Affections does the bridle lend ! 

In their beginning they are weake and wan. 

But soone through sun ranee growe to fearcfull end; 
Whiles they arc weake, betimes with them contend ; 

For, when they once to perfect strength do grow, 

Strong warres they make, and cruell battry bend 
Gainst fort of Reason, it to overthrow : 

Wrath, Gelosy, Griefe, Love, this squyre have laido thus low 

44 Wrath, Gealosie, Griefe, Love, do thus exp ell : 

Wrath is a fire: and Gealosie a weede; 

Griefe is a flood; and Love a monster fell: 

The fire of sparkes, the weede of little seede, 

The flood of drops, the monster filth did broede: 

But sparks, seed, dropB, and filth, do thus delay? 

The sparks soone quench, the springing seed outweed, 

The dropB dry up, and filth wipe clean© away: 

So shall Wrath, Gealosy, Griefe, Love, die and decay.” 

44 Unlucky squire,” saide Guyon, 44 sith thou hast 
Falne into mischiefe through intemperaunce. 

Henceforth take heede of that thou now hast past. 

And guyde thy wales with warie governaunce. 

Least worse betide thee by some later chaunce. 

But read how art thou nam'd, and of what kin . 44 
“ Phedon I liight,” quoth he, “ and do advaunoe 
Mine auncestry from famous Coradin, 

Who first to rayse our house to honour did begin/* 

Thus as he spake, lo ! far away they spyde 
A rarlet ronning towardee hastily, 

Whose flying feet so fast their way applyde, 

That round about a cloud of dust did fly, 

Which, mingled all with sweate, did dim his eye. 

He soone approched, panting, breathlesse, whot, 

And all so soy Id, that none could him descry; 

His countenaunce was bold, and bashed not 

For Guyons lookes, but Bcornefull ey-glaunce at him shot, 
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Beliinde his backs he bore a brasen shield. 

On which was drawen faire, in colours fit, 

A flaming fire in midst of bloody field, 

And round about the wreath this word was writ 
Burnt I doe burne : Eight well beseemed it 
To be the shield of some redoubted knight: 

And in his hand two dartee exceeding nit 

And deadly sharp he held, whose heads were digai 

in poyson and in blood of malioe and despight. 

When he in presence came, to Guyon first 
He boldly spake; ** Sir knight, if knight thou bee, 
Abandon this forestalled place at erst. 

For feare of further harme, I counBell thee; 

Or bide the cliaunoe at thine owne ieopardee.” 

The knight at his great boldnesse wondered; 

And, though he scorn’d his ydle vanitee. 

Yet mildly him to purpose answered; 

For not to grow of nought he it coniectured ; 

“ Varlet, this place most dew to me I decme, 

Yielded by him that held it forcibly: 

But whence ahold come that harme, which thou dost secmr 
To threat to him that mindes his chaunce t’abye P” 

44 Perdv,” sayd he, 14 hero comes, and is hard by, 

A knight of wondrous powrc and great assay, 

That never yet encountred enemy. 

But did him deadly daunt, or fowl© dismay; 

Ne thou for better hope, if thou his presence stay.” 

44 How hight he," then Bayd Guyon, 4 ‘and from whence?" 

“ PyrochleB is his name, renowmed farre 
For his bold feates and hardy confidence, 

Full oft approvd in many a cruell warre; 

The brother of Cymochles; both which arre 
The sonnes of ola Aerates and Despight; 

Aerates, sonne of Phlegeton and Iarre; 

But Phlegeton is sonne of Herebus and Night 
But Herebus sonne of Aetemitie is hight. 

44 So from immorttill race he does proceede, 

That mortall hands may not withstand his might, 

Drad for his derring doe and bloody deed; 

For all in blood ana spoile is his delight. * 

His am I Atin, Ms in wrong and right, 

That matter make for him to worke upon. 

And stirre him up to Btrife and cruell fight. 

Fly therefore, fly this fearefull stead anon, 

Least thy toolbar diae worke thy sad confusion." 
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44 Hid be that care, w liom most it doth concerne," 

Sayd he : 44 bat whether with suah hasty flight 
Art thou now bownd P for well mote I oiscerne 
Great cause, that carries thee so swifte and light." 

44 My lord," quoth he, 44 me sent, and streight behight 
To Beeke Occasion, where bo she bee ; 

For he is all disposd to bloody fight, 

And breathes out wrath and nainoua cruel tee ; 

Hard is his hap, that first fals in his ieopardee." 

44 Mad man," said then the palmer, 44 that does secko 
Occasion to wrath, and cause of strife ; 

Shee comes unsought, and Bhonned followes eke. 

Happy ! who can abstaine, when Bancor rife 
Kindles Revenge, and threats his rusty knife : 

Woe never wants, where every cause is caught; 

And rash Occasion makes unquiet life !" 

44 Then loe ! wher bound she Bits, whom thou hast sought , 41 
Said Guyon ; 44 let that message to thy lord be brought." 

That when the varlett heard and saw, streightway 
He wexed wondrous wroth, and said; "Vile knight, 

That knights and knighthood doest with Bhame upbray. 
And shewst th* ensample of thy childishe might. 

With silly weake old woman thus to fight ! 

Great glory and gay spoil e sure hast thou gott. 

And stoutly proved thy puissaunce here in sight ! 

That shall Pyrochles well requite, I wott, 

And with thy blood abolish so reprochfull blott." 

With that, one of his thrillant darts ho threw, 

Headed with yre and vengeablc despight: 

The quivering steel© his aymed end wol knew, 

And to his brest itself e intended right: 

But he was wary, and, ere it empignt 

In the meant marke, advaunst his shield at ween. 

On which it seizing no way enter might. 

But backe rebowncung eft the forckhead kecne: 

Kftsoones he fled away, and might no where be seene. 
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CANTO y. 

Pyrochle* doe* with Gnyon fight. 

And Furor* ehayne untyw. 

Who him sore wounds ; while* Attn f;o 
Cymoclile* for *yd flye*. 

Whoever doth to Tcmperaunce apply 
His Btedfaat life, and all his actions frame, 

Trust me, shal find no greater enimy, 

Then stubborn© Perturbation, to the same ; 

To which right wel the wise doe give that namei 
For it the goodly peace of stated mindes 
Does overthrow, and troublous warre proclaim*: 

His owne woes author, who so bound it findes. 

As did Pyrochles, and it wilfully unbin des. 

After that varlcts flight, it was not long 
Ere on the plaine fast pricking G-uyon spide 
One in brignt armes embatteiled full strong, 

That, as the sunny beanies do glaunce and glide 
Upon the trembling wave, so shined bright, 

And round about him threw forth sparkling fire. 

That seemd him to enfhitne on every side: 

His steed was bloody red, and fomed yre. 

When with the maistring Bpur he did nim roughly stiro, 

Approohing nigh, he never staid to greete. 

Ne chaffar words, prowd corage to provoke. 

But prickt so flora, that underneath his feete 
The smouldring dust did rownd about him smoke. 

Both horse ana man ni^h able for to choke ; 

And, fayrly couching his stecleheaded speare. 

Him first saluted with a sturdy stroke: 

It booted not sir Guyon, comming neare, 

To thinoke such hideous puUsaunce on foot to bearej 

But lightlv shunned it; and passing by, 

With nis bright blade did smile at nim so fell. 

That the sharpe steele, arriving forcibly 
On his broad shield, bitt not, but glauneing fell 
On his horse necke before the quilted sell. 

And from the head the body sundred quight: 

So him dismounted low he did compell 
On foot with him to matchen equal! fight; 

The tmneked beast fast bleeding did him fowly dighfc 
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Sore brazed with the fall ho blow uprose, 

And all enraged thus him loudlv shent ; 

" Disleall knight, whose coward corage chose 
To wreake itselfe on beast all innocent. 

And shund the marke at which it should he ment: 
Therby thine armes seem strong, but manhood frajl : 
So hast thou oft with guile thine honor blent. 

But litle may such guile thee now avayl. 

If wonted force and fortune doe me not much fayl." 

With that he drew his flaming sword, and strooke 
At him so fiercely, that the upper marge 
Of his sevenfolded shield away it tooke. 

And, glauncing on his helmet, made a large 
And open gash therein : were not his targe 
That broke the violence of his intent. 

The weary sowle from thence it would discharge ; 
Nathelesse so sore a buff to him it lent. 

That made him reele, and to his brest his bever bent 

Exceeding wroth was Guyon at that blow. 

And much ashamd that stroke of living arme 
Should him dismay, and make him stoup so low. 
Though otherwise it did him litle harine : 

Tho, hurling high liis yron-braced arme. 

He smote so manly on his shoulder plate, 

That all his left side it did quite disarme; 

Yet there the steel stayd not, but inly bate 
Deepe in his flesh, and opened wide a red floodgate. 

Deadly dismay d with horror of that dint 
Pyrocnles was, and grieved eke entyre ; 

Yet nathemore did it his fury stint. 

But added flame unto his former fire, 

That wel-nigh molt his hart in raging yre: 

Ne thenceforth his approved skill, to ward, 

Or strike, or hurtle rownd in warlike gyre, 

Hem em bred he, ne car'd for his Baufgard, 

But rudely rag'd, and like a cruell tygre far’d, 

He hewd, and lasht, and foynd, and tliondrcd blowes 
And every way did seeke into his life; 

Ne plate, ne male, could ward so mighty throwes. 
But yielded passage to his cruell knife. 

But Gruyon, m the heat of all his strife. 

Was wary wise, and closely did awayt 
Avauntage, whilest Iub foe did rage most rife ; 
Sometimes athwart, sometimes he strook him strayt. 
And faked oft his blowes t’illude him with suoh bayt* 
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Like as a lyon whose iznperiall powre 
A prowd rebeHious unicorn defyes, 
r avoide the rash assault and wrathful etowre 
Of his tiers foe, him to a tree applyes, 

And when him ronning in full course he spyes, 

He slips aside; the whiles that furious beast 
His precious home, sought of his enimyes, 

Strikes in the stocke, ne thence can be releast. 

But to the mighty victor yields a bounteous feast. 

With such faire sleight him Guyon often fayld 
Till at the last all breathlesse, weary, faint, 

Him spying, with fresh onsett he assayld, 

And, kindling new his corage socniing queint, 

Strooke him so hugely, that through great constraint 
He mode him stoup perforce unto ilia knee. 

And doe unwilling worship to the Baint, 

Thai on his shield depainted he did see ; 

Such homage till that instant never learned hee. 

Whom Guyon seeing stoup, poursewed fast 
The present offer of faire victory, 

And soone his dreadfull blade about he cast. 

Wherewith he smote his haughty crest so hye. 

That straight on grownd made him full low to lye } 

Then on hiB brest his victor foote he thrust : 

With that he cryde; “ Mercy, doe me not dye, 

Ne deeme thy force by fortunes doome uniust. 

That hath (maugre her spight) thus low me laid in dust. 0 

Eftsoones his cruel hand Sir Guyon stayd, 

Tempring the passion with advizement slow 
And maistring might on enimy dismavd; 

For th* equall die of warre he well did know: 

Then to him said: “ Live, and alleagaunce owe 
To him, that gives ihee life and liberty ; 

And henceforth by this daies ensample trow, 

Tliat hasty wroth, and hecdlesse hazardry. 

Doe breede repentaunce late, and lasting infamy." 

80 up he let him rise; who, with grim looke 
And count’naunco steme upstanding, gan to grind 
His grated teeth for great disdeigne, and shook? 

His sandy lockes, long lianging aowne behind, 

Knotted in blood ana dust, for grief of mind 
That he in ods of armes was conquered; 

Yet in himselfe some comfort he did Cud, 

That him so noble knight had maystered ; 

Whose bounty more then might, yet both, he wondered. 
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Which Guyon marking said; “ Be nought agriev’d. 

Sir knight, that thus ye now subdewed arre : 

Was never man, who most conqulstes atchior'd. 

But sometimes had the worse, and lost by warre; 

5Tet shortly gaynd, that losBe exceeded farre; 

Losse is no shame, nor to bee lesso then foe ; 

But to bee leBser then himBelfe doth marre 
Both loosers lott, and vie tour’s prayse als6e : 

Vaine others overthrowes who sclfe doth overthrow. 

M Fly, O Pyrochles, fly the dreadful warre 
That in thyselfe thy lesser partes do move; 

Outrageous Anger, and woe-working Iarre, 

Direfull Impatience, and hart-murdring Love; 

Those, those thy foes, those warriourB, far remove# 

Which thee to endlesse bale captivcd lead. 

But, sith in might thou didst my mercy prove, 

Of courtesie to mee the cause aread 

That thee against me drew with so impetuous dread." 

“ Dreadlesse,” said he, “ that shall I soone declare; 

It was complaind that thou hadst done great tort 
Unto an aped woman, poorc and bare. 

And thralled her in chain es with strong eflftrt, 

Voide of all succour and necdfull comfdrt: 

That ill beseemes thee, bucIi as I thee see. 

To worke such shame: therefore I thee exhort 
To chaunge thy will, and set Occasion free, 

And to her captive sonne yield his first libertee." 

Thereat Sir Guyon smylde ; “ And is that all," 

Said he, “ that thee bo sore displeased hath? 

Great mercy sure, for to enlarge a thrall, 

Whose freedom shall thee turae to greatest scath ! 
Nath’lesse now quench thy whott emboyling wrath r 
Loe! there they Dee; to thee I yield them free.” 

Thereat he, wondrous glad, out of the path 
Did lightly leape, w here he them bound did see. 

And gan to bre&ke the bands of their captivitee. 

Soone as Occasion felt her selfe untyde. 

Before her sonne could well assoyled bee, 

She to her use retumd, and streight defyde 
Both Guyon and Pyrochles ; th’ one (said shoe) 

Bycause ne wonne ; the other, because hce 
Was wonne: so matter did she make of nought, 

To Btirre up strife, and garre them disagree : 

But, soone as Furor was enlargd, she sought 

Io kindle his quencht f yre, and thousand causes wrought 
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It was not long ere she inflam'd him so, 

That he would algates with Pyrochles fight, 

And liis redeemer chalongd for his foe, 

Because he had not well maintcind his right, 

But yielded had to that same straunger knight 
Now gan Pyrocliles wex as wood as nee, 

And him affronted with impatient might . 

So both together fiers en grasped bee, 

Whyles Guyon standing by their uncouth strife does see. 

Him all that while Occasion did provoke 
Against Pyrochles, and new matter fram’d 
Upon the old, him stirring to bee wroke 
Of his late wrongcs, in which she oft him blam’d 
For suffering such abuse as knighthood sham’d, 

And him dishabled quyte: but he was wise, 

N© would with vaine occasions be inflam’d; 

Yet others she more urgent did devise : 

Yet nothing could him to impatience entise. 

Their fell contention still increased more, 

And more thereby increased Furors might. 

That he his foe has hurt and wounded sore 
And him in blood and durt deformed quiglit. 

1 1 is mother eke, more to augment his spight. 

Now brought to him a flaming fyer-brondj 
Which she in Stygian lake, ay burning bright. 

Had kindled : that Bhc gave into his bond, 

That armd with Are more hardly he mote him withstoud. 

Tho gan that villein wex bo fiers and strong. 

That nothing might sustaine his furiouB forsc: 

He cast him downe to ground, and all along 
Drew him through durt and myre without remorae, 

And fowly battered his comely corse, 

That Guyon much disdeignd so loathly eight. 

At last he was compeld to cry perforse, 

“ Help, O Sir Guyon ! helpe, most noble knight. 

To ridd a wretched man from handes of hellish w ight l M 

The knight was greatly moved at his playnt, 

And gan him (light to succour his distresse, 

Till that the palmer, by his grave restraynt, 

Him stavd from yielding pittifuil redresse, 

And saia ; 14 Dear© aonne, thy causelesse ruth represat* 
Ne let thy stout hart melt in pitty vayue: 

He that his sorrow sought through wilfulnesse, 

And his foe fettred would release agayne, 

Deserves to taste his follies fruit, repented payne . M 
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And fast beside there trickled softly downe 
A. gentle atreame, whose murmuring wave did play 
Emongst the pumv stones, and made a sowne, 

To lull him soft asleepe that by it lay: 

The wearie traveller, wandring that way. 

Therein did often quench his thirsty heat, 

And then by it his wearie limbes display, 

(Whiles creeping slomber made him to forget 
His former payne,) and wypt away his toilsom sweat. 

And on the other syde a pleasaunt grove 
Was skott up high, full of the stately tree 
That dedicated is t’ Olympick love. 

And to his sonne Alcides, whenas hee 
tn Nemea gayned goodly victoree : 

Therein the mery birdes of every florte 
Chaunted alowd their chearefull harmonee, 

And made emongst themselves a sweete consdrt, 
That quickned the dull spright with musicall comfort. 

There ho him found all carelesly displaid, 

In secrete shadow from the sunny ray. 

On a sweet bed of liilios softly laid. 

Amidst a flock of damzelles fresh and gay, 

That rownd about him dissolute did play 
Their wanton, follies and light meriment ; 

Every of which did loosely disaray 
Her upper partes of meet habiliments, 

And shewd them naked, deckt with many ornament*. 

And every of them strove with most delights 
Him to aggrate, and greatest pleasures shew : 

Some framd faire lootes, glancing liko evening lights 
Others sweet wordes, dropping like honny dew ; 

Some bathed kisses, and did soft erabrew 
The sugred licour through his melting lips. 

One boastes her beautie, and does yield to vew 
Her daintie limbes above her tender hips : 

Another her out boastes, and all for tryall strips. 

He, like an adder lurking in the weedes, 

His wandring thought in decno desire does steepe, 
And his frayle eve with spoyie of beauty feedes : 
Sometimes he falsely faines himself© to sleepe. 

Whiles through their lids his wanton eies ao peope 
To steal© a snatch of amorous conceipt, 

Whereby close Are into his hart does croepe : 

So* he them deceives, deoeivd in his deceipt. 

Made dronke with drugs of deare voluptuous receipt, 

F 



THE FAERIE QUEEHE. 


17S 

Atin, arriving there, when him he sp yde 
Thus in still waves of deepe delight to wade, 

Fiercely approching to him lowdly cryde* 

“ Cymochles ; oh ! no, but Cymoohlos shade* 

In which that manly person late did fade ! 

What is become of great Aerates sonne ? 

Or where hath he hong up his moriall blade, 

That hath so many haughty conquests wonne P 
Is all his force forlorne, and all his glory donneP" 

Then, pricking him with his sharp-pointed dart, 

He saiat “Up, up, thou womanish weake knight. 

That here in ladies lap entombed art, 

Unmindfull of thy praise and prowest might. 

And weetlesse eke of lately- wrought deBpight ; 

Whiles sad Pyrocles lies on Ben cel esse ground. 

And groneth out his utmost grudging Bpright 
Through many a stroke and many a streaming wound, 
Calling thy help in vaine, that here in ioyes art dround.*' 

Suddeinly out of his delightfull dream e 

The man awoke, and would have questiond more ; 

But he would not endure that wofull theame 
For to dilate at large, but urged sore. 

With percing wordes and pittifull implore, 

Him hasty to arise : as one affright 
With hellish foendB, or furies mad uprore, 

He then uprose, inflamd 'with fell despight. 

And called for his armes; for he would algales fight. 

Thev bene ybrought ; he quickly does him dight, 

Ana lightly mounted passeth on his way ; 

He ladies loves, ne sweeto entreaties, might 
Appease his heat, or hastie passage stay ; 

For he has vowd to beene avenga that day 
(That day itielfe him seemed all too long) 

On him, that did IVrochles dear© dismay : 

So proudly pricketn on his courser strong. 

Ana Atm ay him jnricks with spurs of shame and wrong 
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Gnyon la of Immodest Mertb 
Led into loose deny re ; 

Fights with Cymochles, while* his ti^ 
tiier burnes in furious fyre. 

A harder lesson to learne continence 
In ioyous pleasure then in grievous paine : 

For sweetneBse doth allure the weaker sene© 

So strongly, that uneathes it can refraino 
Krom that which feeble nature covets fame: 

Hut griefe and wrath, that be her enemies 
And foes of life, she better can restraine : 

Yet Vertue vauntes in both her victories ; 

And Gnyon in them all shewes goodly mayster e* 

Whom bold Cymochles travelling to finde, 

\Vith cruell purpose bent to wreake on him 
The wrath whicn Atin kindled in his mind, 

Came to a river, by whose utmost brim 
Way ting to passe he saw whereas did swim 
Along the shore, as swift as glaunce of eye, 

A little gondelay, bedecked trim 

With boughes and arbours woven cunningly. 

That like a litle forrest seemed outwardly. 

And therein sate a lady fresh and fayre. 

Making sweet© solace to herselfe alone : 

Sometimes she song as lowd as larke in ay re. 
Sometimes she lauglit, that nigli her breath was gone; 
Yot was there not with her else any one, 

That to her might move cause of meriment ; 

Matter of merth enough, though there were none, 

She could devize ; and thousand w&ies invent 
To feede her foolish humour and vaine iolliment. 

Which when far off Cymochles heard and saw. 

He lowdly cald to such as were abord 
The little barke unto the shore to draw, 

And him to ferry over that deepe ford. 

The merry mariner unto his word 

Soone hearkned, and her painted bote straightway 

Tumd to the shore, where that same warlike lord 

She in receiv’d, but Atin by no way 

She would admit, albe the knight her much did praj 
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Eftaoones her shallow ship away did slide, 

More swift than swallow shores the liquid skye, 
Witliouten oare or pilot it to guide. 

Dr winged canvas with the wind to fly i 
Onely she turnd a pin, and by and by 
It cut away upon the yielding wave, 
fNe cared she her course for to apply,) 

For it was taught the way which she would have. 

And both from rocks and flats itselfe could wisely save 

And all the way the wanton damsell found 
New merth her passenger to entertain© ; 

For she in pleasaunt purpose did abound. 

And greatly ioyed merry tales to fayne, 

Of which a store-house did with her rem&ine ; 

Yet seemed, nothing well they her became: 

For all her wordes she drownd with laughter vaine. 
And wanted grace in utt’ring of the same. 

That turned all her plcasaunce to a scoffing game, 

And other whiles vaine toyes she would devize. 

As her fantasticke wit did most delight : 

Sometimes her head she fondly would agnize 
With gaudy girlonds, or fresh flowrets dight 
About tier necke, or rings of rushes plight : 

Sometimes, to do him laugh, she would assay 
To laugh at shaking of the leaves light, 

Or to behold the water worke and play 
About her little frigot, therein making way. 

ITer light behaviour and loose dalliaunce 
Gave wondrous great contentment to the knight 
’That of his way he had no sovenaunce, 

Nor care of vow’d revenge and cruell fight, 

But to weak© wench did yield his martiall might. 

So easie was to quench his flamed minde 
With one sweetc drop of sensuall delight 1 
So easie is t* appease the stormy winae 
Of malice in the calm© of pleasaunt womankind 

Diverse discourses in their way they ..pent ; 

Mongst w hich Cymochles of her questioned 
Both wliat she was, and what that usage ment. 

Which in her cott she daily practized : 

“ Vaine man," saido she, ''that wouldest be reckoned 
A straungor in thy home, and ignoraunt 
Of Phrodna, (for so my name is red,) 

Of Phasdria, thine owne fellow servaunt \ 

For thou to serve Acrasia thy self© doest vaunt. 
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“In this wide inland sea, that hight by name 
The Idle Lake, my wandring ship I row, 

That knowes her port, and Ihether sayles by ayme, 

Ne care no feare I how the wind do blow, 

Or whether swift I wend or whether slow : 

Doth alow and swift alike do serve my tourae j 
Ne swelling Neptune ne lowd-thundnng love 
Can chaunge my cheare, or make me ever mourne : 

My litle boat can safely passe this perilous bourne.* 

Whiles thus she talked, and whiles thus she toyd, 

They were far past the passage which he spake, 

And come nto an island waste and voyd, 

That floted m the midst of that great lake ; 

There her small gondelay her port did make, 

And that gay payre issewmg on the* shore 
Disburdned’ner : their way they forward take 
Into the land that lay them faire before. 

Whose pleasaunce slie him showd, and plentifull great store 

It was a chosen plott of fertile land, 

Emongst wide waves sett, like a litle nest, 

As if it had by Natures cunning hand 
Bene choycely picked out from all tlio rest, 

Ajid laid forth for ensample of the best: 

No daintie flowre or herbe that growes on grownd, 

No arborett with painted blossomes drest 

And smelling sweete, but there it might be fownd 

To bud out faire, and her sweete smeis throwe al arownd 

No tree, whose braunches did not bravely spring ; 

No braunch, whereon a fine bird did not sitt : 

No bird, but did her shrill notes sweetely sing ; 

No song, but did eontaine a lovely ditt. 

Trees, braunches, birds, and songs, wore framed fitt 
For to allure fraile mind to car elesse ease. 

Carelesse the man soonc woxe, and his weake witt 
Was overcome of thing that did him please : 

So pleased did his wrathfull purpose faire appease. 

Thus when shee had his eves and sences fed 
With false delights, and nld with pleasures vayu. 

Into a shady dale she Boft him led, 

And layd him downe upon a grassy playn ; 

And her sweete selfe without dread or disdayn 
She sett beside, laying his head disarmd 
In her loose lap, it softly to sustayn, 

Where soonc he slumbred, fearing not be liarmd i 
The whiles with a love lay she thus him sweetly cliarmd r 
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“ Beheld, O man, that toilesome paines doest take. 

The flowrs, the fields, and all that pleasaunt growes. 

How they themselves doe thine ensample make, 

Whiles nothing envious Nature them forth tlirowes 
Out of her fruitfull lap : how, no man knowes. 

They spring, they bud, they blossome fresh and faire, 

And decke the world with their rich pompous Bliowes j 
Yet no man for them taketh paines or care, 

Yet no man to them can his carefull paines compare. 

‘ The lilly, lady of the flowring field, 

The flowre-delucc, her lovely paramourc, 

Bid thee to them thy fruitlcsse labors yield, 

And soone leave off this toy 1 some weary si our o : 

Loe! loe, how brave she decks her bounteous boure, 
With silken curtens and gold coverlet 1 8, 

Therein to ehrowd her sumptuous belaomure ! 

Yet nether spinnes nor cards, no cares uor frotts, 

But to her mother Nature all her care siio Jetts. 

“ Why then doest thou, O man, Unit of them all 
Art lord, and eke of nature soverame, 

Wilfully make thyselfe a wretched thrall. 

And waste thy ioyous liowrea in needeleae paine, 

Seeking for daunger and adventures vaiue P 
-What bootes it al to have and nothiug useP 
Who shall him rew that Bwimming in the maine 
Will die for thirst, and w ater doth refuse P 
Refuse such fruitlesse toile, and present pleasures cliuse." 

Bv this she had him lulled fast asleepe, 

That of no worldly thing he care did take : 

Then she with liquors strong his eies did steepe, 

That nothing should him hastily awake. 

So she him Iefto, and did berselfe betake 
Unto lier boat again, with which she cleft c 
The slouthfull wave of that great griesy lake : 

Soone shec that island far behind her lefte, 

And now ig come to that same place where first she wefla, 

By this time was the worthy Guyon brought 
Unto the other side of that wide strond 
Where she was rowing, and for passage sought : 

Him needed not long call; shee soone to hond 
Her ferry brought, w here him she bydin g fond 
With his sad guide : him sol fe shee tooko aboord. 

But his black palmer suffred still to stond, 

Ne would for prioe or prayers once affoord 
To ferry that old man over the perlous foord. 
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Gay on was loath to leave his guide behind, 

Yet being entred might not baoke retyre ; 

For the nitt barke, ooaying to her mind, 

Forth launched quickly as she did desire, 

Ne gave him leave to bid that aged sire 
Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted course 
Through the dull billowes thicke as troubled mire, 
Whom nether wind out of tlieir seat could forse, 

Nor timely tides did drive out of their sluggish Bourse, 

And by the way, as was her wonted guize. 

Her mery fitt she freshly gan to reare, 

And did of ioy and iollity devize 
Hcrselfe to cherish, and her guest to cheare. 

The knight was courteous, and did not forbcarc 
Her honest merth and pleasaunefr to partake : 

Hut when he saw her toy, and gibe, and geare, 

And passe the bonds of modest monmake, 

Her aalliaunce he despis’d and follies did forBake. 

Yet she still followed her former style, 

And said, and did, all that mote him delight, 

Till they arrived in that pJeasaunt lie, 

Where sleeping late she lefte her other knight. 

But, whenas Guyon of that land had sight, 

He wist hiraselfe amisse, and angry said ; 

“ Ah! dame, perdy yc have not aoen me right, 

Thus to mislead mee, whileB I you obaid : 

Mee litlo needed from my right way to have straid. * 

“ Faire sir/’ quoth she, “ be not displeasd at all ; 

Who fares on- sea may not commaund his way, 

Ne wind and weather at his pleasure call : 

The sea is wide, and easy for to stray; 

The wind unstable, and doth never stay. 

But here a while ye may in safety rest, 

Till season servo now passage to assay: 

Better safe port then be in seas distrest." 

Therewith sue laught, and did her earnest end in lest 

But he, halfe discontent, mote nathSlesse 
Himselfe appease, and issewd forth on shore: 

The ioyes whereof and happy fruitfulnesse, 

Such as he saw, she gan him lay before, 

And all, though pleasaunt, yet she made much more, 
The fields did laugh, the flowres did freshly spring. 
The trees did bud, and early blossom es bore ; 

And all the quire of birds did sweetly sing, 

And told that gardins pleasures in their caroling. 
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And she, more sweet© than any bird on bough, 

Would oftentimes emongst them beare a part. 

And strive to passe (as she could well enough) 

Their native musicke by her skilful art : 

So did Bhe all, that might his constant hart 
Withdraw from thought of warlike enterprize, 

And drowne in dissolute delights apart. 

Where noise of armes, or vew of martiall guize, 

Might not revive desire of knightly exercize : 

But he was wise, and wary of her will, 

And ever held his hand upon his hart ; 

Yet would not seome so rude, and thewed ill, 

As to despise so curteous seeming part 
That gentle lady did to him impart ; 

But, fairly tempnng, fond desire subdewd. 

And ever her desired to depart. 

She list not hear©, but her disports poursewd. 

And ever bad him stay till time the tide renewd. 

And now by this Cymocliles howre was spent. 

That he awoke out of his ydle dreme ; 

And, shaking off liis drowsy dreriment. 

Gan him avize, hove ill did him boseme. 

In slouthfull sleepe his molten hart to steme, 

And quench the brond of his conceived yre. 

Tho up he started, stird with shame extreme, 

Ne staied for his damsell to inquire, 

But marched to the strond, there passage to require 

And in the way he with Sir Guyon mott, 

Accompanvde with Pliaedria the faire : 

Eftsoones he gan to rage, and inly frett, 

Crying ; “ Let be that lady debonaire, 

ThoU recreaunt knight, and soone tliyselfc prepaire 
To batteile, if thou meane her love to gayn. 

Loe I loe already how the fowles in aire 

Doe flocke, awaiting shortly to obtayn 

Thy carcas for their pray, the guerdon of thy payn." 

And tliere-witliall he fiersly at him flew. 

And with impdrtune outrage him assayld ; 

Who, soone prepard to field, his sword forth drew, 

And lnm with equall valew oountervayld: 

Their mightie strokes their haberieons dismayld. 

And naked made each others manly spalles ; 

The mortall steel© despiteously entayld 

Deepe in their flesh, quite through the yron waUea, 

That a large purple streams adown their g^ambeux fallen 
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Cymochles, that had never mett before 
80 puissant foo, with envious despight 
His prowd presumed force increased more, 

Disdoigning to bee held so long in fight. 

Sir Guy on, grudging not so much his might 
As those unknightly raylinges which he spoke, 

With wrathfull fire his corage kindled bright, 

Thereof devising shortly to be wroke, 

And doubling all his powres redoubled every stroke. 

Both of them high attonce their hands enhaunst, 

And both attonce their huge blowes down did sway: 
Cymochles sword on Guyona shield vglaunst. 

And thereof nigh one quarter shcard away : 

But Guyons angry blade so fiers did play 
On th* others holinett, which as Tjtan shone. 

That quite it clove his plumed crest in tway, 

And bared all his head unto the bone; 

Where-with astonisht still he stood as sencelesse stone. 

Still as he stood, fay re Pheedrin, that beheld 
That deadly daunger, soone atweene them ran ; 

And at their feet herselfe most humbly feld, 

Crying with pitteous voyce, and count’nance wan, 

“ Ah, well away ! most noble lords, how can 
Your cruell eyes endure so pitteous sight, 

To shed your lives on ground P Wo worth the man. 

That first did teach the curBed steele to bight 

In his owne flesh, and make way to the living spright! 

,f If ever love of lady did empierce 

Your yron brcslcs, or pittie could find place, 

Withhold your bloody handes from battaill fierce ; 

And, sith for me ye fight, to me this grace 
Both yield, to stay your deadly stryfe a space.” 

They stayd a while : and forth she gan proeeede: 

“ Most wretched woman and of wicked race, 

That am the authour of this hainous deed, {breed! 

And cause of death betweene two doughtie knights do 

“ But if for me ye fight, or me will serve, 

Not this rude kynd of battaill, nor these armes 
Are meet, the which doo men in bale to sterve, 

And doolefull sorrowe heape with deadly harmes: 

Such cruell game my scarmoges disannes. 

Another warre, and other weapons, I 
Doe love, where Love does give his sweetc alarmes 
Without bloodshed, and where the enimy 
Does yield unto his foe a pleosaunt victory. 
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“ Deb&tefull strife, and cruell enmity. 

The famous name of knighthood fowly shend } 

But lovely peace, and gentle amity, 

And in amours the passing howTes to spend. 

The mightie martiall handes doe most commend; 

Of love they ever greater glory bore 

Then of their armes : Mars is Cupidoes frond, 

And is for Venus loves renowmed more 

Then all his wars and spoiles, the which he did of yore . 1 

Therewith she sweetly smyld. They, though full bent 
To prove extremities of bloody fight. 

Yet at her speach their rages gan relent, 

And calme tlie sea of their tempestuous spight: 

Such powre have pleasing wordes ! Such is the might 
Of courteous clemency in gentle hart ! 

Now after all was ceast, the Faery knight 
Besought that damsell suffer him depart. 

And yield him ready passage to that other part. 

She no lesse glad then he desirous was 
Of his departure thence ; for of her ioy 
And vaine delight she saw he light did pas, 

A foe of folly and immodest toy, 

Still aolemne sad, or still disdainfull coy; 

Delighting all in armes and cruell warro, 

That her sweete peace and pleasures did annoy, 
Troubled with terrour and unquiet iarre, 

That she well pleased was thence to amove him farre. 

Tho him sh^ brought abord, and her swift bote 
Forthwith directed to that further strand; 

The which on the dull waves did lightly fiote, 

And soone arrived on the shallow sand, 

Where gladsome Guyon salied forth to land, 

And to that damsell thankes gave for reward. 

Upon that shore he spyed Atin stand. 

There by his maister Jeft, when late he far’d 
In Phajorias fiitt barck over that perlous shard. 

Well could he him remember, sith of late 
Ho with Pyrocles sharp debatement made : 

Straight gan he him revyle, and bitter rate, 

As ahepheardes curre, that in darke eveninges shade 
Hath tr acted forth some salvage beastes trade : 

“ Vile miscreaunt,” said he, “ whether dost thou five 
The shame and death, which will thee soon invader 
What coward hand shall doe thee next to dye. 

That art thus fowly fiedd from famous eniinvp” 
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With that he stifly shooke his steelhead dart a 
But Bober Guyon hearing him ao rayle, 

Though somewhat moved m his mightie hart. 

Yet w ith strong reason maistred passion fraile, 

And passed fayrely forth : he, turnmg taile, 

Backe to the strond retvrd, and there still stayd. 
Awaiting passage, which him late did failo ; 

The whiles Cymochles w ith that wanton mayd 
The hasty heat of his avowd revenge delayd. 

Whylest there the varlet stood, he saw from farre 
An armed knight that towardes him fast ran ; 

He ran on foot, as if in lucklesse warre 
His fdrlorne steed from him the vie tour wan : 

He seemed breathlesse, hartles9e, famt, and wan ; 

And all his armour sprinckled was with blood. 

And soyld with durtie gore, that no man can 
"Disrerne the hew thereof, he never stood, 

But bent his has tie course towardes the Ydle flood 

The varlet saw, when to the flood he came 
How without stop or stay he hersly lept, 

And deepe himselfe bedecked in the same, 

That in the lake his loftie crest was sU pt, 

Ne of his safetie seemed care he kept. 

But with his raging armeR lie rudely tiasht 
Tko waves about, and all Ins armour swept. 

That all the blood and filth away w as w asht ; 

Yet still ho bet the water, and the bill owes dasht. 

Atm drew nigh to weet what it mote bee, 

For much he wondered at that uncouth si ghi 
Whom Bhould ho but his own dcare lord there see, 

His owne deare lord Pyrochles m sad plight, 

Heady to drowne hiraselfe for fell despight • 

“ Harrow now, out and well away !” he cryde, 

“ What dismall day hath lent this cursed light. 

To see my lord so deadly damnifyde P 
Pyrochles, O Pyrochles, what is thee betydeP” 

“ I bume, I burne, I burne,” then lowd he orj de, 

" O how I burne with implacable fyre ! 

Yet nought can quench mine mly flaming syde, 

Nor sea of licour cold, nor lake of myre ; 

Nothing but death can doe me to respyre.” 

M Ah! be it,*’ said he, “from Pyrochlos farre 
After pnrsewing death once to requyre, 

Or think, that ought those puissant hands may mam 1 
Death is for wretches borne under unhappy starro.*' 
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"Perdye, then is it fitt for me," said he, 

“ That am, I weene, most wretched man alive j 
Burning in flames, yet no flames can I see, 

And, dying dayly, iiayly ret revive : 

O Atin, helpe to me last aeath to give!" 

The varlet at his plaint was grieva so sore, 

That his deepe-wounded hart in two did rive ; 

And, his owne health rcmembring now no more. 

Did follow that ensample which he blam’d afore. 

Into the lake he lept his lord to ayd, 

(So love the dread of daunger doth despise,) 

And, of him catching hold, him strongly stayd 
From drowning; but more happy, he then wise, 

Of that seas nature did him not aviso : 

The waves thereof bo slow and sluggish were, 

Engrost with mud which did them fowle agrise, 

That every weighty thing they did upbcarc, 

No ought mote over sinck downo to the bottom there 

Wliyles thus they strugled in that Ydle wave, 

And strove in vame, the one himselfe to drowne, 

The other both from drowning for to save ; 

Lo ! to that shore one in an auneient gowne. 

Whose hoary locks great gravitio did crowne. 

Holding in hand a goodly arming sword, 

By fortune came, ledd with the troublous sowne : 

Where drenched deepe he fownd in that dull ford 
The carefull servaunt stryving with his raging lord. 

Him Atin spying know right well of yore. 

And lowdly cald ; “ Helpl helpe, O Archimage, 

To save mv lord in wretched plight forlore ; 

Helpe with thy hand, or with thy counscll sage : 

Weake handes, but counsell is most strong in age. 

Him when the old man saw, he woundred sore 
To see pyrochles there so rudely rage : 

Yet sithens helpe, he saw, he needed more 
Then pitty, he in hast approched to the shore. 

And cald ; “ Pyrochles, what is this I see P 
What hellish fury hath at earst thee bent? 

Furious ever 1 thee know to bee, 

Yet never in this straunge astonishment." 
u These flames, these flames !" he crydo,“doo me torment 1" 
“ What flames," quoth he, “ when I thee present see 
In daunger rather to be drent then brent P" 

“ Harrow ! the flames which me consume," said he, 

" Ne can be quencht, within my secret bowelles bee. 
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M That cursed man, that cruel feend of hell, 

Furor, oh ! Furor hath me thus bedight : 

His deadly woundes within my liver swell, 

And his whott fare burnes in mine entralles bright, 
Kindled through his infemall brond of spight, 

Sitli late with him I batteill vaine would boste ; 

That now I weene loves dreaded thunder light 
Does scorch not halfe so Bore, nor damned gnoste 
In flaming Phlegeton does not so felly roste." 

Which whenas Archimago heard, his griefe 
He knew right well, and him attonce disarm'd : 

Then searcht his secret woundes, and made a priefe 
Of every place that was with bruzing harmd, 

Or with the hidden fier inly warmd. 

Which docn, he balmes and herbes thereto apply de. 

And evermore with mightie spels them charmd. 

That in short space he has them qualifyde, 

And him restord to helth, that would have algates dyde. 


canto vn. 

Go)'on Andes Mammon In a delve 
Sunning his threasure hore ; 

Is by him tempted, and led down* 

To see his secrete store. 

As pilot well expert in perilous wave. 

That to a stedfast starre his course hath bent, 

When foggy misteB or cloudy tempests have 
The faithfull light of that faire lampe yblent, 

And cover’d heaven w ith hideous drenment ; 

Upon his card and compaB firmes his eye, 

The maysters of liis long experiment, 

And to them docs the steddy helme apply, 

Bidding his winged vessell fairely forward fly : 

So Guy on having lost his trustie guyde, 

Late left beyond that Ydle Lake, proceeded 
Yet on his way, of none accompany de ; 

And evennore himselfe with comfort feedes 
Of his owne vertues and praise-worthie deedes. 

So, long he yode. yet no adventure found, 

Which Fame of her shrill tronvpet worthy reedes : 

For still he traveild through wide wastfull ground. 
That nought but desert wudemesse shewd all around. 
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At last he came onto a gloomy glade, 

Cover'd with boughes and shrubs from heavens light. 
Whereas he sitting found in secret shade 
An uncouth, salvage, and uncivile wight, 

Of griesly hew ana fowle ill-favour’d sight ; 

His face with smoke was tand, and eies were bleard. 

His head and beard with sout were ill bedight. 

His cole-blacke hands did seeme to have ben seard [pcard. 
In smythes fire-spitting forge, and nayles like olawes ap- 

His yron cote, all overgrowne with rust, 

Was underneath enveloped with gold ; 

Whose glistring glosse, darkned with filthy dust. 

Well yet apperea to have beene of old 
A workc of rich entayle and curious mould. 

Woven with antickes and wyld ymagery : 

And in his lap a masse of coyne he told, 

And turned upside downe, to feede his eye 
And covetous desire with his huge tlireasury. 

And round about him lay on every side 
Great heapes of gold that never could be spent ; 

Of which some w ere rude owro, not punfide 
Of Mulcibors devouring element; 

Some others were new driven, and distent 
Into great ingowes and to wedges square ; 

Some in round plates withouten xnoniment: 

But most w ere Btampt, and in there metal bare 

The Antique shapes of kings and Kesars straung and rare 

Soone as he Guyon saw, in great affright 

And haste he rose for to remove aside 

Those pretious hils from straungers envious sight, 

And downe them poured through an hole full wide 
Into the hollow earth, them there to hide : 

But Guyon, lightly to him leaping, stavd 
His hand that trembled as one terrifvue ; 

And though himselfe were at the sight dismay d. 

Yet him perforce restray nd, and to him doubt full sayd j 

“ What art thou, man, (if man at all thou art,) 

That here in doBert host thine habitauuoe, 

And these rich liils of welth doest hide apart 
From the worldes eye, and from her right usaunce P" 
Thereat, with staring eyes fixed askaunce. 

In great disdaine he answerd : “ Hardy Elfe, 

That darest view my direful countenaunce ! 

I read thee rash ana heedlesse of thyselfe. 

To trouble my still seate and heapes of pretious pelfo. 
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“ God of the world and world lines I me call. 

Great Mammon, greatest god below the skye, 

That of my plenty poure out unto all. 

And unto none my graces do envye : 
liichep, renowme, and principality. 

Honour, estate, and all this worldes good, 

For which men swinck and sweat incessantly, 

Fro me do flow into an ample flood, 

And in the hollow earth have their etemall brood. 

11 Wherefore if mo thou deigne to serve and sew. 

At thy commaund lo 1 all these mountaines bee: 

Or if to thy great mind, or greedy vew, 

All these may not suffise, there shall to thee 
Ten times so much be nombred f ran eke and free." 

“ Mammon," said he “ thy godheads vaunt iB vaine, 
And idle offers of thy golden fee ; 

To them that covet such eye-glutting gaine 
Proffer thy giftes, and fitter servaunts entertain©. 

“ Mo ill befits, that in derdoing armes 
And honours suit my vowed daics do spend, 

I nto thy bounteous baytes and pleasing cliarmes, 

With which weake men thou witchest, to attend ; 
Regard of worldly mucke doth fowly blend 
Ana low abase the high heroicke spright. 

That ioyes for crown es and kingdomos to contend : 
Faire shields, gay steedes, bright armes, be my delight) 
Those be the nenos fit for an advent’rous knight." 

'* Vaine glorious Elfe," ov ido ho, " doest not thou wcet. 
That money can thy war jes at will supply P 
Shields, Bteeds, and arnn i, and all things for thee meet, 
It can purvay in twinckl Jig of an eye ; 

And crownes and kingdemes to thee multiply. 

Do not I kings create, and throw the crowne 
Somotimea to him that low in dust doth ly, 

And him that raignd ’Into his rowme thrust downe ; 
And, whom I lust, do heape with glory and renowneP’ 

M All otherwise,” saide he, “ I riches read, 

And deeme them roote of all disquietnesse ; 

First got with guile, and then preserv’d with dread. 
And cuter spent with pride and lavishnesBe, 

Leaving behind them griefe and heaviness© : 

Infinite mischiefes of them doe arize ; 

Strife and debate, bloodshed and bitterness©, 
Outrageous wrong and hellish covetize ; 

That noble heart, as great dishonour, doth despiea. 
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‘ Ne thine be kmgdomes, ne the scepters thine ; 

But realmes and rulers thou doest both confound. 

And loyall truth to treason doest incline : 

Witnesse the guiltlesse blood pourd oft on ground i 
The crowned often Blaine ; the slayer Ground ; 

The sacred diadem e in peeces rent ; 

And purple robe gored with many a wound ; 

Castles surprizd ; great cities sackt and brent : 

So mak'st thou kings, and gaynest wrongtull government 

“ Long were to tell the troublous stormes that tosse 
The private state, and make the life unsweet : 

Who swelling sayles in Caspian sea doth cross©, 

And in fravle wood on Adrian gulf doth fleet, 

Doth not, I weene, so many evils meet.” 

Then Mammon wexing wroth, "And why then,” sayd, 

“ Are mortall men so fond and undiscreet 
So evill thing to sceke unto their avd ; 

And, having not, complaine ; and, having it upbrayd f* 

14 Indeed,” quoth he, “ through fowle intemperaunce, 
Frayle men are oft captiv’d to covetise : 

But would they thinke with how small allowaunco 
Untroubled nature doth herselfe suffise, 

Such superfluities they would despise, 

Which with sad cares empeach our native ioyes. 

At the well-head the purest streames arise ; 

But mucky filth his braunching armes annoyes. 

And with uncomely weedcs the gentle wave accloyos. 

” The Antique world, in his first flowring youth, 

Fownd no defect in his Creators grace ; 

But with glad thankes, and unreproyed truth, 

The guiftes of soveraine bounty did embrace s 
Like angels life was then mens happy cace ; 

But later ages pride, like corn-fed steed, 

Abusd her plenty and fat-swolne encreace 

To all licentious lust, and gan exceed 

The measure of her meane and natur&ll first need* • 

“ Then gan a cursed hand the quiet wombe 
Of his great grandmother with steele to wound. 

And the hid treasures in her sacred tombe 
With sacriledge to dig : therein he fownd 
Fountaines of gold ana silver to abownd, 

Of which the matter of his huge desire 

And pompous pride eftsooneshe did compownd* 

Then Avarice gan through his veinos inspire 
His greedy flames, and kindled life-devouring five.' 9 
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" Sonne," said he then, “lebt be thy bitter ecome, 

And leave the rudenease of that Antique age 
To them, that liv’d therin in state forlorne. 

Thou, that doest live in later times must wage 
Thy workes for wealth, and life for gold engage. 

If then thee list my oflred grace to use, 

Take what thou please of all this surplusage ; 

If thee list not, leavo have thou to refuse . 

But thing refused doe not afterward accuse." 

“ Me list not," said the Elfin knight, “ receave 
Thing offred, till I know it well Be gott ; 

Ne wote I but thou didst these goods bereave 
From rightfull owner by unrighteous lott. 

Or that blood-guiltinesse or guile them blott." 

“ Perdy,” quoth he, “ yet never eie did vew, 

Ne tong did tell, ne hand these handled not ; 

But safe I have them kept in secret mow 

From hevens sight and powre of al which them poursow/' 

“ What secret place," quoth he, “ can safely hold 
So huge a masse, and hide from heavens eie H 
Or where hast thou thy wonne, that so much gold 
Thou canst preserve from wrong and robbery? 

“ Come thou," quoth he, “ and see." So by and by 
Through that thick covert he him led, and fownd 
A darksome way, which no man could descry, 

That deepe descended through the hollow grownd. 

And was with dread and horror compassed arownd. 

At length they came into a larger space, 

That stretcht itselfe into an ample playne : 

Through which a beaten broad high way aid trace. 

That streight did lead to Plutoes griesly rayne : 

By that wayes side there sate infernall Payne, 

And fast beside him sate tumultuous Strife ; 

The one in hand an yron whip did strayne, 

The other brandished a bloody knife : 

And both did gnash their teeth, and both did threaten iifo. 

On th' other side in one oonsdrt there sate 
Cruell Revenge, and rancorous Despight, 

Disloyall Treason, and hart-burning Hate ; 

But gnawing Gealosy, out of their sight 
Sitting alone, his bitter lips did bight : 

And trembling Feare still to and fro did fly, 

And found no place wher safe he shroud turn might ; 
Lamenting Sorrow did in darknee lve ; 

And Shame his ugly faoe did hide from living eye. 

O 
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Ana over them sad Horror with grim hew 
Did alwaies sore, beating his yron wings ; 

And after him owles ana night-ravens new, 

Hie hatefull messengers of heavy things, 

Of death and dolor telling sad tidings : 

Whiles sad Celeno, Bitting on a clifte, 

A Bong of bale and bitter sorrow Bings, 

That hart of flint asonder could have rifle ; 

Winch having ended after him she fiyolh swifto. 

All these before the gates of Pluto lay; 

By whom they passing spake unto them nought. 

But th’ Elfin knight with wonder all the way 
Did feed his eyes, and tild Ins inner thought 
At last him to a little dore he brought, 

That to the gate of hell, w hidi gaped wide, 

Was next adioymng, ne them parted ought . 

Betwixt them both was but a little stride, 

That did the House of Itichesse from Hell-mouth divide. 

Before the dore sat selie-consuming Care, 

Day and night keeping wary watch and ward. 

For feare least Force or Fraud should unaware 
Break in, and spoile the treasure there m gaid 
Ne would he sufler Sleep© once thether-ward 
Approch, albe his drowsy den were next ; 

For next to Death is Sleepe to be compard , 

Therefore his house is unto his annext : 

Here Sleep, there Bacheswe , and Hel-gate them both betwei i 

So soon as Mammon thore arrivd, the dore 
To him did open and afiuorded way : 

Him followed eke Sir Guj on evermore, 

Ne darkneBse him ne daungcr might dismay 
Soone as he entred was, the dore slri lghtuay 
Did shutt, and from behind it forth there lept 
An ugly feend, more fowle then dismall day; 

The which with monstrous stalke behind him stept. 

And ever as he went dew watch upon him kept 

Well hoped bee, ere long that hardy guest 
If ever covetous hand, or lustfull eye, 

Or bps he layd on thing that likt lum best, 

Or ever sleepe his eie-strmgs did untye, 

Should be lus pray: and therefore still on hye 
He over him did hold his crudl claw es, 

Threatmng with greedy gripe to doc lnm dye, 

And rend in peeces with his ravenous pawes, 

If ever hi transgrest the fatall Stygian lawes 
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That homes forme within was rude and strong, 

Lyke an huge cave hewne out of rooky clifte. 

From whose rough vaut the ragged breaches hong 
Embost with massy gold of glorious guifte, 

And with rich metall loaded every rifle, 

That heavy ruine they did secme to threatt : 

And over them Arachne high did lifte 
Her cunning web, and spred her Bubtile nett. 

Enwrapped m fowle smoke and clouds more black than iett, 

Both roofe, and floore, and walls, were all of gold. 

But overgrown e with dust and old decay, 

And hid in darknes. that none could behold 
The hew thereof ; for vew of cherefull dav 
Did never in that house itselfe display, 

But a faint shadow of uncertein light ; 

Such as a lamp, whose life does fade away; 

Or as the moone, eloathed with dowdy night, 

Does shew to him that walkes in feare and sad affright. 

In all that rowme was nothing to be seene 
But huge great yron chests, and coffers strong. 

All bard with double bends, that none could weeue 
Them to enforce by violence or wrong ; 

On every side they placed were along. 

But all the grownd with sculs was scattered 

And dead menB bones, which round about were floug 

Whose lives, it seemed, whilome there were shed, 

And their vile carcases now left unburied. 

They forward passe ; ne Gruyon yet spoke word. 

Till that they came unto an yron dore, 

Which to them opened of his owne accord, 

And shewd of richesse such exceeding store. 

As eie of man did never see before, 

Ne ever oould within one place be fownd. 

Though all the wealth, which iB or was of yore, 

Oould gatherd be through all the world orownd, 

And that above were added to that under grownd. 

The charge thereof unto a covetouB spright 
Commaunded was, who thereby did attend. 

And warily awaited day and night, 

From other covetous feends it to defend, 

Who it to rob and ransacke did intend. 

Then Mammon, turning to that w amour, said > 

“ Loe, hero the worldSs blia 1 loe, here the end 
To which al men do ayme, rich to be made i 
Such grace now to be happy is before thee laid/' 
o 2 
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" Certes,” sayd he, 44 1 n’ill thine offired grace, 

Kc to be made bo happy doe intend ! 

Another blis before mine eyes I place, 

Another happines, another end. 

To them, that list, these base regardes I lend : 

But I in armes, and in atchievements brave. 

Do rather choose my flitting houres to spend, 

And to be lord of those that riches have, 

Then them to have my selfe, and be their servile sclave.' 

Thereat the feend his gnashing teeth did grate, 

And griev’d, bo long to lacke his greedie pray ; 

For well he weened that so glorious bayte 
Would tempt his guest to take thereof assay : 

Had he so aoen, he had him snatcht away. 

More light than culver in the faulcons fist: 

Eternal! God thee save from such decay ! 

But, whenas Mammon saw his purpose mist. 

Him to entrap unwares another way he wist. 

Thence, forward he him ledd, and shortly brought 
Unto another rowme, whose dore forthright 
To him did open as it had beene taught : 

Therein an hundred raunges weren pight. 

And hundred foumaces all burning bright : 

By every foumace many feends did byde, 

Deformed creatures, horrible in sight; 

And eveiy feend his busie paines applyde 
To melt the golden metall, ready to be tryde. 

One with great bellowes gathered filling ayre. 

And with Forst wind the fewell did inflame ; 

Another did the dying bronds repayre 
With yron tongs, ana sprincklea ofte the same 
With liquid waves, fieri Vulcans rage to tamo. 

Who, maystring them, renew d his former heat : 

Some scumd the drosse that from the metall came ; 

Some stird the molten owre with ladles great : 

And every one did iwincke, and every one did sweat. 

But, when an earthly wight they present saw, 

G listring in armes and battailous aray, 

From their whot work they did themselves withdraw 
To wonder at the sight ; for, till that day, 

They never creature saw that cam that way : 

Their staring eyes sparckling with fervent fyre 
And ugly shapes did nigh the man dismay, 

That, were it not for shame, he would retyre ; 

Till that him thus bespoke their soreraine lord and eyre 1 
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■' Behold, thou Faeries Boone, with mortall eye. 

That living eye before did never see 1 

The thing, that thou didst crave so earnestly, 

To weet whence all the wealth late shewd by mee 
Proceeded, lo ! now is reveald to thee. 

Here is the fountaine of the worldes good 1 
Now therefore, if thou wilt enriched bee, 

Avise thee well, and chaunge thy wilful mood s 
Least thou perhaps hereafter wish, and be withstood." 

“ Suffise it then, thou money-god," quoth hee, 

" That all thine vdlo offers I refuse. 

All that I need 1 have ; what needeth mee 
To covet more then I have cause to use P 
With such vaine showes thy worldlinges vyle abuse : 
But give me leave to follow mine emprise/’ 

Mammon was much displeasd, yet no’te he chuse 
But beare the rigour of his bold mesprise : 

And thence him forward ledd, him further to entise. 


He brought him, through a darksom narrow strayt. 
To a broad gate all built of beaten gold : 

The gate was open ; but therein did wayt 
A sturdie villein, stryding stifle and bold. 

As if the Highest God defy he would : 

In his righthand an yron club he held, 

But he himself© was all of golden mould, 

Yet had both life and sence, and well could weld 
That cursed weapon, when his cruell foes he queld. 


Disdayne he called was, and did disdavne 
To be so cald, and who so did him call : 

Sterne was his looke, and full of stomaoke vayno ; 

His portaunce terrible, and stature tall. 

Far passing th’ hight of men terrestriall ; 

Like an huge gyant of the Titans race ; 

That made nim scorne all creatures great and small. 

And with his pride all others powre defaoe : 

More fitt emonst black fiendes then men to have his place 


Soone as those glitterand armes he did espye, 

That with their orightnesse made that £arkne§ light, 
His harmefull club he gan to hurtle hye, 

And threaten batteill to the Faery knight; 

Who likewise gan himselfe to batteill night. 

Till Mammon aid his hasty hand withhold. 

And counseld him abstaine from perilous fight * 

For nothing might abash the villein bold, 

Ne mortall steels emperoe his miscreated mould. 
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So having him with reason pacifyde. 

And that fiers carle commaunding to forbeare, 

He brought him in. The rowme was large and wyde, 

As it some gyeld or solemne temple wear© ; 

Many great golden pillours did upbeare 
The massy roofe, and riches huge sustayne ; 

And every pillour decked was full dcnre 
With crownes, and diademes, and titles vaine, 

Which mortall princes wore whiles they on earth did rayne. 

A route of people there assembled were, 

Of every sort and nation under skye, 

Which with great uprore pressed' to draw nere 
To tli' upper part, where was advaunced hye 
A stately siege of sovcraine maiestye ; 

And thereon satt a woman gorgeous gay, 

And richly cladd in robes of royal tyo. 

That never earthly pnnce in such aray 

His glory did enhaunoe, and pompous pryde display 

Her face right wondrous fane did accrue to bee. 

That her broad beauties beam great brightnes threw 
Through the dim shade, that all men might it see ; 

Yet was not that same her owne native hew, 

But wrought by art and counterfeited shew, 

Thereby more lovers unto her to call ; 

Nath'lesse most lievenly faire in deed and vew 
She by creation was, till she did fall ; 

Thenceforth Bhe sought for helps tocloke her crime with all 

There, os in glistring glory she did sitt. 

She held a great gold chamo ylincked well. 

Whose upper end to highest heven was knitt, 

And lower part did reach to lowest hell ; 

And all that preace did rownd about her swell 
To catchen hold of that long chaine, thereby 
To climbe aloft, and others to excell : 

That was Ambition, rash desire to sty, 

And every linck thereof a step of dignity. 

Some thought to raise themselves to high degree 
By riches and unrighteous reward ; 

Some by close shomdring ; some by flatteree ; 

Others through friendes ; others for base regard ; 

And all, by wrong waios, for themselves prepard : 

Those, that were up themselves, kept others low ; 

Those, that were low themselves, held others hard, 

Ne sufficed them to ryse or greater grow ; 

But every one did strive his fellow downe to throw. 
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Which whena* Ghiyon saw, he gan inquire. 

What meant that preace about that ladies throne. 

And what she was that did so high aspyreP 
Him Mammon answered ; “ That goodly one, 

Whom all that folke with such contention 
Doe flock about, my deare, my daughter is : 

Honour and dignitie from her alone 
Derived are, and all this worldes blis. 

For which ye men doe strive ; few gett, but many mis : 

“ And fayre Philotim6 she rightly hight. 

The fairest wight that wonneth under side, 

But that this aarksom neatlier world her light 
Doth dim with horror and deformity, 

Worthie of heven and hye felicitie, 

From whence the gods have her for envy thrust : 

But, sitli thou hast found favour in mine eye, 

Thy spouse I will her make, if that thou lust ; 

That b 1 io may thee advance for works and merits mat/’ 

“* Gramercy, Mammon,” said the gentle knight, 

“ For so great grace and ofFred high estate ; 

But I, that am frailo flesh and earthly wight. 

Unworthy match for such immortal! mate 
Myselfe well wote, and mine unoquall fate : 

And were I not, yet is my trouth ypligkt, 

And lovo avowd to other lady late, 

That to remove the same I have no might : 

To chaunge love causeless© is reproch to warlike knight.*' 

Mammon emmoved was with inward wrath : 

Yet, forcing it to fayne, him forth thence lead, 

Through griesly shadow es by a beaten path, 

Into a gardin goodly garnished 

With hoarbs and fruits, whose kinds mote not be redd a 
Not such as earth out of her fruitfull woomb, 

Throwes forth to men, sweet and well savored, 

But direfull deadly black, both leafe and bloom, 

Fitt to adome the dead and deck the drery toombe. 

Inhere mournful! cypresse grew in greatest store i 
Hiu3 trees of bitter gall ; and heben sad 5 
Dead sleeping poppy ; and black hellebore j 
Cold coloquintida ; and tetra mad ; 

Mortall samnitis ; and cicuta bad, 

With which th* uniust Atheniens made to dy 
Wise Socrates, who, thereof quaffing glad, 

Poilrd out his life and last philosophy 
To the fayre Critias, his dearest belamy 1 
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The gardin of Proserpina this hight : 

And in the midst thereof a silver seat, 

With a thick arber goodly over dight. 

In which she often usd from open neat 
Herselfe to shroud, and pleasures to entreat : 

Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree, 

With braunches broad disprcdd and body great. 
Clothed with leaves, that none the wood mote see, 

And loaden all with fruit aB thick as it might bee 

Their fruit were golden apples glistring bright. 

That goodly was their glory to behold ; 

On earth like never grew, ne living wight 
Like ever saw, but they from hence were sold ; 

For those, which Hercules with conquest bold 
Got from great Atlas daughters, hence began, 

And planted there did bring forth fruit of gold ; 

And those, with which th’ Euboean young man wan 
Swift Atalanta, when through craft he her out-rau. 

Here also sprong that goodly golden fruit. 

With which Acontius got his lover trew, 

Whom he had long time sought with fruitlesse suit i 
Here eke that famous golden apple grew. 

The which emongst the gods false Ate threw ; 

For which th* Ideean ladies disagreed. 

Till partiall Paris dempt it Venus dew, 

And had of her fayre Helen for bis meed, 

That many noble Greekes and Troians made to bleed. 

The warlike Elfe much wondred at this tree, 

So favre and great, that shadowed all the ground ; 

And his broad braunches laden with rich fee. 

Did stretch themselves without the utmost bound 
Of this great gardin, compost with a mound: 

Which over-nanging, they themselves did steepe 
In a blacke flood, which flow’d about it round ; 

That is the river of Cocytus deepc, 

In which full many soules do endlesse wayle and weepe 

Which to behold he clomb up to the baneke ; 

And, looking downe, saw many damned wightes 
In those sad waves, which direfull deadly stancke, 
Plonged continually of cruell sprightes, 

That with their piteous cryes, ana yelling shriglite*. 
They made the further shore rcsounden wide : 

Emongst the rest of those same rue full sightes, 

One cursed creature he by chaunce espide. 

That drenched lay full deepe under the garden side. 
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Deep© was he drenched to the upmost chin. 

Yet gaped still as coveting to drmke 
Of the cold liquor which he waded in ; 

And, stretching forth his hand, did often think© 

To reach the fruit which grew upon the brinoke ; 

But both the fruit from hand, and flood from mouth. 
Did fly abaoke, and made him vainely swinoke ; 

The whiles he sterv'd with hunger, and with drouth 
He daily dyde, yet never throughly dyen couth. 

The knight, him seeing labour so in vaine, 

\skt who he was, and what he meant thereby P 
Who, groning deepe, thus answerd him againe ; 

“ Most cursed of all creatures under skye, 

Lo Tantalus, I here tormented lye 1 

Of whom high love wont whylome feasted bee ; 

Lo, here I now for want of food doe dye ! 

But, if that thou be such as I thee see, 

Of grace I pray thee give to eat and drinke to mee 1" 

“ Nay, nay, thou greedy Tantalus,” quoth he, 

“ Abide the fortune of thy present fate ; 

And, unto all that live in high degree, 

Unsample be of mind intemperate, 

To teach them how to use their present state. 

Then gan the cursed wretch alowd to cry, 

Accusing highest love and gods ingrate ; 

And eke blaspheming heaven bitterly, 

As author of uniustice, there to let him dve. 

He lookt a litle further, and espyde 
Another wretch, whose carcas aeepe was drent 
Within the river which the same aid hyde : 

But both his handes roost filthy feculent, 

Above the water were on high extent, 

And faynd to wash themselves incessantly. 

Yet nothing cleaner were for such intent, 

But rather fowler seemed to the eye ; 

So lost his labour vaine and ydle industry. 

The knight, him calling, asked who hp was t 
Who, lifting up his head, him answerd thus ; 

# ‘ I Pilate am, the falsest iudge, alas ! 

And most uniust ; that, by unrighteous 
And wicked doome, to Iewes des piteous 
Delivered up the Lord of Life to dye, 

And did acquite a murdrer felonous ; 

The whiles my handes I washt in purity. 

The whiles my soule was soyld with fowle iniquity.' 
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Infinite moe tormented in like peine 
He there beheld, too long here to be told : 

Ne Mammon would there let him long remayne, 

For terrour of the tortures manifold. 

In which the damned soules he did behold. 

But roughly him bespake : “ Thou fearefull fool*. 

Why takest not of that same finite of gold P 
Ne sittest downe on that same silver stoole. 

To rest thy weary person in the shadow oooleP” 

All which he did to do him deadly fall 
In frayle intemperaunce through sinfull bayt ; 

To which if he inclyned had at all. 

That dread full feend, which did behinde him wayt. 
Would him have rent in thousand poeces Btrayt: 

But he was wary wise in all his way, 

And wel perceived his deceitfull sleight, 

Ne suffred lust his safety to betray: 

So goodly did beguile the guyler of his pray. 

And now he has so long remained theare, 

That vitall powres gan wexe both weake and wan 
For want of food and sleepe, which two upbeare. 

Like mightie pillours, this frayle life of man. 

That none without the same enduren can : 

For now three dayes of men were full outwrought. 
Since he this hardy enterprise began : 

Forthy great Mammon fayrely he besought 

Into the world to guyde mm backe, as he him brought, 

The god, though loth, yet was constraynd t’ obay ; 

For lenger time, then that, no living wight 
Below the earth might suffred be to sta.y : 

So backe againe him brought to living light 
But all so soone as his enfeebled spright 
Gun sucke this vitall ayre into his brest, 

As overconic with too exceeding might. 

The life did flit away out of her nest, 

And all his senres were with deadly fit oppmt* 
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Sir Guy on, layd In awowne, fs by 
Aerates sonnet despoyld j 
Whom Arthur® soone hath redeewed. 

And Faynim brethren foyld. 

And is there care in heaven P And is there love 
In heavenly spirits to these creatures bace, 

That may compassion of their evils move P 
There is : — else much more wretched were the caco 
Of men then beasts : but O ! th' exceeding grace 
Of highest God, that loves his creatures so, 

And all his workes with mercy doth embrace, 

That blessed angels he sends to and fro, 

To serve to wicked man, to serve his wicked foe! 

How oft do they their silver bowers leave 
To come to succour us that succour want ! 

How oft do they with golden pineons cleave 
The flitting skyes, like flying pursuivant, 

Against fowl© feendes to aya us militant ! 

They for us fight, they watch and dewly ward, 

And their bright squadrons round about us plant; 

And all for love and nothing for reward : 

0, why should Hevenly God to men have such regard ! 

During the while that Guyon did abide 
In Mammons house, the palmer, whom whyleare 
That wanton mayd of passage had denide, 

By further search had passage found elsewhere i 
And, being on his way, approached neare 
Where Guyon lay in traunce ; when suddeinly 
He heard a voyce that called lowd and eleare, 

" Come hether, come hether, O ! come hastily !" 

That all the fields resounded with the rueful! cry. 

The palmer lent his eare unto the noyee. 

To weet who called so impdrtunely* 

Againe he heard a more eflorced voyoe, 

That bad him come in haste : he by and by 
His feeble feet directed to the cry; 

Which to that shady delve him brought at last, 

Where Mammon earst did sunne his threasury: 

There the good Guyon he found slumbring fast 
In senoeles dreame ; which sight at first him sore aghast. 
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Beside his head there safct a fair© young man, 

Of wondrous beauty and of freshest veares. 

Whose tender bud to blossoms new began, 

And florish faire above his equall peares: 

His snowy front, curled witli golden heares, 

Like Phoebus face adornd with sunny rayes. 

Divinely shone ; and two Bharpe winged sheared 
Decked with diverse plumes, like painted jayes, 

Were fixed at his backe to cut his ayexy wayes. 

Like as Cupido on Idsean kill. 

When having laid his crucll bow away 
And mortall arrowes, wherewith he doth fill 
The world with murdrous spoiles and bloody pray. 
With his faire mother he him dights to play. 

And with his goodly sisters, Graces three ; 

The goddesse, pleased with his wanton play. 

Suffers herselfo through slcepe beguild to bee. 

The whiles the other ladies mind theyr mery glee. 

Whom when the palmer saw, abasht he was 

111 rough fear and wonder, that he nought could say, 

Till him the childe bespoke ; “ Long lackt, alas. 

Hath bene thy faithfull aide in hard assay ! 

Whiles deadly fitt thy pupill doth dismay. 

Behold this heavy sight, thou reverend sire 1 
But dread of death and dolor doe away ; 

For hfe ere long shall to her home retire. 

And he that breathlesse seems shal corage bold respire, 

" The charge, which God doth unto me arrett. 

Of his deare safety I to thee commend ; 

Yet will I not forgo©, ne yet forgett 
The care thereof myselfe unto the end, 

But evermore him succour, and defend 
AgainBt his foe and mine : watch thou, I pray; 

For evill is at hand him to offend.’* 

So having said, eftsoones he gan display 

His painted nimble wings, and vanisht quite away. 

The palmer seeing his tefte empty place, 

And niB slow eies beguiled of tneir sight, 

Woxe sore afraid, and standing still a space 
Gaz’d after him, as fowle escapt by flight ; 

At last, him turning to his charge behight. 

With trembling hand his troubled pulse gan try; 
Where finding life not yet dislodged quight, 

He much reioyst, and courd it tenderly, 

As chicken newly hacht, from dreaded destiny. 
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At last he spide where towards him did pace 
Two Paynim knights al armd as bright as skie. 

And them beside an aged sire did trace, 

And far before a light-foote page did 
That breathed strife and troublous enmitie. 

Those were the two sonnes of Aerates old, 

Who, meeting earst with Archimago slie 

Foreby that Idle Strond, of him were told 

That he, which earst them combatted, was Guyou bold. 

Which to avenge on mm they dearly vowd, 

Wherecver that on ground they mote him find: 

False Archimape provokt their coragc prowd. 

And stiyful Atm in their stubbome mind 
Coles or contention and whot veugeaunce tind. 

Now bene they come whereas the palmer sate, 

Keeping that slombred corse to him assind: 

Well knew they both his person, sith of late 
With him in bloody armes they rashly did debate. 

Whom when Pyrochles Baw, inflam’d with rage 
That sire he fowl bespake; “ Thou dotard vile,. 

That with thy brutenesse shendst thy comely uge. 

Abandon soone, I read, the caytive spoile 
Of that same outcast carcas, that erewhile 
Made itselfe famous through false trcchery. 

And crownd his coward crest with knightly stile; 

Loe I where he now inglorious doth lye, 

To proove he lived il, that did thus fowly dye.” 

To whom the palmer fearlesse answered; 

“ Certes, sir knight, ye bene too much to blame, 

Thus for to blott the honor of the dead, 

And with fowlo oowardize his carcas shame 
"Whose living handes immortalizd his name. 

"Vile is the venge&unce on the ashes cold; 

And envy base to barke at sleeping fame: 

Was never wight tliat treason of mm t old ; 

Yourselfe his prowesse prov’d, and found him tiers and bold, 1 ' 

Then sayd Cymochles; “Palmer, thpu doest dote, 

Ne canst of prowesse ne of knighthood deeme, 

Save as thou seest or hearst: but well I wote, 

That of hi s puissaunce tryall made extreme: 

Yet gold all is not that doth golden seeme; 

Ne al good knights that shake well speare and shield: 

The worth of all men by their end esteeme; 

And then dew praise or dew reproch them yield: 

Bad therefore 1 him deeme that thus lies dead on field,*' 
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“ Good or bad,*' gan Ms brother fieri reply, 

M What do I recke, sith that he did© entire P 
Or what doth his bad death now satisfy 
The greedy hunger of revenging vre, 

8ith wrathfull hand wrought not her owne desire P 
Yet, since no way is left© to wreake my spight, 

I will him reave of armes, the victors hire, 

And of that shield, more worthy of good knight; 

For why should a dead dog lie deckt in armour bright ?" 

“ Fayr sir,** said then the palmer suppliaunt, 

“ For knighthoods love doe not so fowle a doed, 

Ne blame your honor with so shamefull vaunt 
Of vile revenge: to spoile the dead of weed 
Is sacrilege, and doth all sinnes exceed: 

But leave these relicks of his living might 
To decke his herce, and trap his tomb-olacke steed.” 

“ What herce or steed,” said he, “ should he have dight, 
But be entombed in the raven or the kiglitP” 

With that, rude hand upon his shield he laid, 

And th’ other brother gan his holme unlace ; 

Both fiercely bent to have him disaraid: 

Till that they spyde where towards them did pace 
An armed knight, of bold and bounteous grace. 

Whose squire bore after him an heben launce 
And coverd shield: well kend him so far space 
Th* enchaunter by liis armes and amenaunce, 

When under him he saw his Lybian steed to praunce ; 

And to those brethren sayd; “ Rise, rise by live, 

And unto batteil doe yourselves addresse; 

For yonder comes the prowest knight 'dive, 

Prince Arthur, flowre of grace and nobilesse, 

That hath to Paynim knights wrought gret distress©, 
And thousand Sar’sins fowly donne to aye.” 

That word so deep© did in their harts impress©. 

That both eftsoones upstarted furiously, 

And gan themselves prepare to batteill greedily. 

But fiers Pyrochleg, lacking his owne sword. 

The want thereof now greatly gan to plainc, 

And Archimage besought, him that afford 
Which he haa brought for Br&gg&dochio vaine. 

M So would I,*’ said th’ enchaunter, “glad and fame 
Beteeme to you this sword, you to defend. 

Or ought that els your honour might maintain© i 
But that this weapons powre I well have kend 
To be contrary to the wwke which ve intend: 
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“For that same knights owne sword this is, of yore 
Which Merlin made by his almightie art 
For that his noursling, when he knighthood swore, 
Therewith to doen his foes eternall smart. 

The metail first he mixt with medaewart, 

That no enchauntment from his dint might save) 

Then it in flames of Aetna wrought apart, 

And seven times dipped in the bitter wave 
Of heiiish Styx, which hidden vertue to it gave. 

“ The vertue is, that nether steelo nor stone 
The stroke thereof from entraunoe may defend; 

Ne ever may be used by his fone; 

Ne forst his rightfull owner to offend; 

Ne ever will it brcake, ne ever bend; 

Wherefore Morddurc it rightfully is hight. 

In vaine, therefore, Pyrochlcs, should I lend 
The same to thee, against his lord to fight ; 

For sure yt would deceive thy labor and tliy might." 

“ Foolish old man,” said then the Pagan wroth, 
kl That weenest words or charms may force withstond. 
Soone shalt thou see, and then beleeve for troth, 

That I can carve with this inchaunted brond 
His lords owne flesh.” Therewith out of his hond 
That vertuous steele he rudely snatcht away; 

And Guyons shield about his wrest he bond: 

So ready dierbt, fierce battaile to assay, 

And match liis brother proud in battailous aray . 

By this, that straunger knight in presence came. 

And goodly salved them ; who nought aguine 
Him answered, as courtesie became: 

But with steme lookes, and stomachous disdaine, 
Gave signes of grudge and discontentment vaine : 
Then, turning to the palmer, he gan spy 
Where at his feet, with sorrowful! demayne 
And deadly hew, an armed corse did lye, 
lu whose dead face he redd great magnanimity. 

Said he then to the palmer: " lieverend eyre. 

What great misfortune hath betidd this knight Ir 
Or did nis life her fatall date ernyre, 

Or did he fall by treason, or by fight P 
However, sure I rew his pitteous plight." 

*' Not one, nor other,” sayd the palmer grave, 

“ Hath him befalne; but cloudes of deadly night 
Awhile his heavy eyelids cover’d have, 

And all hit sences drowned in daex> aenoelesse wave; 



208 


THE FAERIE QUEENE . 

" Which those his oruell foes, that stand hereby, 
Making advantage, to revenge their spight, 

Would him disarme and treaten shamefully ; 
Unworfchie usage of redoubted knight ! 

But you, faire sir, whose honourable sight 
Doth promise hope of helpe and timely grace, 

Mote I beseech to succour his sad plight. 

And by your powre protect his feeble cace ! 

First prayse of knighthood U, fowle outrage to deface 

“ Palmer/* said he, “ no knight so rude, I weene. 

As to doen outrage to a sleeping ghost: 

Ne was there ever noble corage seenc, 

That in advauntage would his puissaunce host : 
Honour is least, where oddes appeareth most. 

May bee, that better reason will aswage 
The rash revengers heat. Words, well dispost. 

Have secrete powre t' appease inflamed rage: 

If not, leave unto me thy knights last patronage.** 

The, turning to those brethren, thus bespoke ; 

“Ye warlike payre, whose valorous great might. 

It seemes, iust wronges to vengeaunce doe provoke. 
To wreake your wrath on this dead -seeming knight* 
Mote ought allay the storme of your despight. 

And settle patience in so furious heat P 
Not to debate the chalenge of your right* 

But for his carkas pardon I entreat, 

Whom fortune hath already laid in lowest seat.” 

To whom Cymocliles said : 44 For what art thou. 

That mak’st thy self e his dayes-man, to prolong 
The vengeaunce prest P Or who shall let me now 
On this vile body from to wreak my wrong, 

And make his carkas as the outcast dong r 
Why should not that dead carrion satisrye 
The guilt, which, if he lived had thus long. 

His fife for dew revenge should deare abye P 
The trespass still doth live, albee the person dye." 

** Indeed," then said the prince, 44 the evill donne 
Dyes not, when breath the body first doth leave ; 

But from the grandsyre to the nephewes sonne 
And all his seede the curse doth often cleave. 

Till vengeaunce utterly the guilt bereave: 

So streightly God doth iudge. But gentle knight* 
That doth against the dead nis hand upreare, 

His honour staines with rancour and despight, 

And great disparagment makes to his former might. ** 
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Pyroclilos gan reply the second tyme. 

And to him said; “Now, felon, sore I read. 

How that thou art partaker of his cryme : 

Therefore by Termagaunt thou shalt be dead." 

With that, his hand, more sad than lomp of lead, 

ITplifting high, he weened with Morddure, 

His owne good sword Morddure, to cleave his head. 

The faithfuil steele such treason no’uld endure. 

But, swarving from the marko, his lordes life did assure. 

Yet was the force so furious and so fell, 

That horse and man it made to roele asyde: 

Nath* lease the prince would not forsake his sell, 

(For well of yore ho learned had to ryde,) 

But full of anger fiersly to him cryde; 

“ False traitour, miscreaunt, thou broken hast 
The law of armes, to strike foe undefide : 

But thou thy treasons fruit I hope shall taste 

Bight sowre, and feele the law, the which thou hast defast." 

With that his balefull speare he fiercely bent 
Against the Pagans brest, and therewith thought 
His cursed life out of her lodg have rent : 

But, ere the point arrived where it ought. 

That seven- fold shield, which he from Ghiyon brought. 

He cast between to ward the bitter stownd: 

Through all those foldes the steelehead passage wrought. 
And through his shoulder perst ; wherwith to ground 
He groveling fell, all gored in his gushing wound. 

Which when his brother saw, fraught with great griefe 
And wrath, be to him leaped furiously, 

And fowly saide ; “ By Mahoune, cursed thiefe. 

That direfull stroke thou dearely shalt aby.” 

Then, hurling up his harmefull blade on by. 

Smote him so hugely on his haughtie crest, 

That from his Baadle forced him to fly : 

Els mote it needes downe to his manly brest 

Have olefthis head in twaine, and life thence dispossess 

Now was the prince in daungerous distress©, 

Wanting his sword, when he on foot should fight: 

His single speare could doe him small redresse 
Against two foes of so exceeding might. 

The least of which was mutch for any knight. 

And now the other, whom he earst aid daunt. 

Had reard himselfe again© to cruel fight, 

Three times more funOus and more puissaunt, 

Unmiftdfull of his wound, of his fate ignoraoni. 

P 
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Bo both attonce him charge on either syde 
With hideous strokes ana importable powre, 

That forced him his ground to traverse wyde, 

And wisely watch to ward that deadly stowre : 

For on his shield, as thicke as stormie showre, 

Their strokes did raine ; yet did he never quaile, 

Ne backward shrinke ; but m a stedfast towre, 

Whom foe with double battry doth assaile, 

Them on her bulwarke beares, and bids them nought availe. 

So stoutly he withstood their strong assay; 

Till that at last, when he advantage spyde, 

His poynant speare he thrust with puissant sway 
At proud Cymochles, whiles his shield was wyde, 

That through his thigh the mortal 1 steel e did grydex 
He, swarving with tlie force, within his flesh 
Did breake the launce, and let the head abyde : 

Out of the wound the red blood flowed fresh, 

That underneath his feet soone made a purple plesh. 

Horribly then he gan to rage and raylc, 

Cursing his gods, and himselfe damning deepe: 

Als w hen his brother saw the red blood rayle 
Adowne so fast, and all his armour steepe, 

For veiy felnesse lowd he gan to weepe. 

And said; 44 Caytive, curse on thy cruell hond. 

That twise hath spedd ; yet shall it not .thee keepe 
From the third brunt of this my fatal! brond : 

Lo, where the dreadfull Death beliynd thy back e doth stondT 

With that he strooke, and th’ other strooke withal 1, 

That nothing seemd mote beare so monstrous might : 

The one upon his covered shield did fall, 

And glauncing downe would not his owner byte: 

But th' other aid upon hii‘ tronoheon smyte ; 

Which hewing quite asunder, further way 
It made, and on his hacqueton did lyte, 

The which dividing with imndrtune bwbv, 

It seizd in his right side, ana there the aint did stay. 

Wyde was the wound, and a large lukewarme flood. 

Bed as the rose, thenoe gushed grievously ; 

That when the Paynym spyde the streaming blood. 

Gave him great hart and hope of victory. 

On th’ other side, in huge perplexity 

The prince now stood, having his weapon broke ; 

Nought could he hurt, but still at warde did ly ; 

Yet with his troncheon he so rudely stroke 
Cymochles twise, that twise him forst his foot revoke. 
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Whom when the palmer saw in such distresse, 

Sir Guyons sword he lightly to him raught, 

And said ; “ Fayre sonne, great God thy right hand bless* 
To use that sword so well as he it ought !” 

Glad was the knight, and with fresh courage fraught, 
When as againe he armed felt his hond : 

Tiicn like a lyon, which had long time saught 

His robbed whelpes, and at the last them fond [yond: 

Emongst the shopheard swaynes, then wexeth wood and 

So fierce he laid about him, and dealt blowes 
On either side, that neither mayle could hold, 

Ne shield defend the thunder of his throwes : 

Now to Pyrochles many strokes he told ; 

Eft to Cymoehles twiso so many fold ; 

Then, backe againe turning his busie hond, 

Them both attonce compela with courage bold 

To yield wide way to his hart-thrilling brond ; 1 stond 

And though they both stood stifle, yet could not both with 

As salvage bull, whom two fierce mastives bayt, 

When rancour doth with rage him once engorge, 

Forgets with wary ward© them to awayt, 

But with his dreadfull homes them drives afore, 

Or flings aloft, or treades downe in the flore. 

Breathing out wrath, and bellowing disdaine, 

That all the forest quakes to hear him rore : 

So rag’d Prince Arthur twixt his focraen twain©. 

That neither could his mightie puissaunce sustain©. 

But ever at Pyrochles when he smitt, 

(Who Guyons shield east ever him before, 

Whereon the Faery Queenes pourtract was writt,) 

His hand relented ana the stroke forbore, 

And his deare hart the picture gan adore ; 

Which oft the Paynim sav'd from deadly stowre s 
But him henceforth the same can save no more ; 

For now arrived is his fatall howre, 

That no’te avoyded be by earthly skill or powre. 

For when Cymoehles saw the fowl© roproch, 

Which them appe ached ; prickt with guiltie shame 
And inward griefe, he fiercely gan npproch, 

Resolv'd to put away that loathly blame, 

Or dye with honour and desert of fame; 

And on the haubergh stroke the prinoe so sore, 

That quite disparted all the linked frame, 

And pierced to the skin, but bit no more ; 

Yet made him twiae to redo, that never moor’d afore. 
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Whereat renfierst with wrath and sharp regret, 

He stroke so hugely with his borrowd blade. 

That it empierst the Pagans burganet; 

And, cleaving the hard steele, did deepe invade 
Into his head, and cruell passage made 

§ ,uite through bir brayne : he, tombling down© on ground 
renth’d out his ghost, which, to th’ infornall shade 
Fast flying, there eternall torment found 
For all the sinnes wherewith his leu d life did abound. 

Which when his german saw, the stony fcare 
Ban to his hart, and all his scnce dismayd ; 

He thenceforth life ne corage did appeare • 

But, as a man whom hellish feendes have frayd, 

Long trembling still he stoode ; at last thus sayd ; 

“ Traytour, what hast thou docn ! How ever may 
Thy cursed hand bo cruelly have swayd 
Against that knight ! Harrow and well away ! 

After so wicked deedc why liv’st thou longer dav ! M 

With that all desperate, as loathing light, 

And with revenge desyring soone to dye. 

Assembling all his force and utmost might. 

With his owne Bwerd he fierce at him didflye. 

And strooke, and foyr^.Ttud lasht outrageously, 
Withouten reason or regard. Well knew 
The prince, with paeience and sufleraunce sly, 

So hasty heat soone cooled to subdew : 

Tho, when this breathlesse woxe, that batteil gan renew 

As when a windy tempeBt bloweth hye, 

That nothing may withstand his stormy stowre. 

The clowdes, as thinges affrayd, before him flye j 
But, all so soone as his outrageous powre 
Is layd, they fiercely then begin to sliowre : 

And, as in scorne of his spent stormy spight, 

How all attonce their malice forth do poure ; 

So did Prince Arthur beare himselfe in fight. 

And suffredrash Pyrochles waste his ydle might. 

At last when as the Sarazin perceiv'd 

How that strannge sword refusd to serve his neede. 

But, when he stroke mfcBt strong, the dint deceiv’d ; 
Heflong it from him ; and, devoyd of dreed, 

Upon him lightly leaping without heed, 

Twixt his two mighty armes engrasned fast. 

Thinking to overthrowe and downe him tred: 

But him in strength and skill the prince surpast. 

And through his nimble sleight did under him down last 
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Nought booted it the Paynim then to strive ; 

For as a bittur in the eagles olawe, 

That may not hope by flight to scape alive, 

Still way tea for death with dread and trembling aw | 
So he, now subject to the victours law. 

Did not once move, nor upward cast his eye, 

For vile disd&ine and rancour, which did gnaw 
His hart in twaine with sad melincholy ; 

As one that loathed life, and yet dospysed to dye. 

But, full of princely bounty and great mind. 

The conqueror nought cared him to slay; 

But, casting wronges and all revenge behind. 

More glory thought to give life then decay, 

And say d; “ Paynim, thus is thy dismall day; 

Yet if thou wilt renounce thy miscreaunce. 

And my true liegeman yield thyselfe for ay, 

Life will I graunt thee for thy valiaunce, 

And all thy wronges will wipe out of my sovenaunoe.'* 

“ Foole," said the pagan, “ I thy gift defye \ 

But use thv fortune, as it doth befall; 

And say, that I not overcome doe dye, 

But in dospight of life for death doe call.” 

Wroth was the prince, and sory yet withall, 

That he so wilfully refused grace ; 

Yet, sith his fate so cruelly did fall. 

His shining helmet he gan soone unlace, 

And lefte nis headleBse body bleeding all the place. 

By this. Sir Guyon from his traunce aw&kt, 

Life having maystered her senoeless foe ; 

And looking up, whenas his shield he lakfc 
And sword saw not, he wexed wondrous woei 
But when the palmer, whom he long ygoe 
Had lost, he by him spyde, right glad he grew. 

And saide ; “ Deare but, whom wandring to and fro 

I long have lackt, I ioy thy face to vewT 

Firme is thy faith, whom daunger never fro me drew. 

“ But read what wicked haud hath robbed mee 
Of my good sword and shield P” The palmer, glad 
With so fresh hew uprysing him to see, 

Him answered : “ Fuyre sonne, be no whit sad 
For want of weapons ; they shall Boone be had.” 

So gan he to discourse the whole debate. 

Which that straunge knight for him sustained had. 
And those two Sarazins confounded late, 

Whose carcases on ground were horribly pros trite. 
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Which when he heard, and Baw the tokens trew, 
His hart with great affection was embayd 
And to the prince, with bowing reverence dew, 
As to the patrone of hiB life, thus sayd; 

“ My lord, my liege, by whose most gratious ayd 
I live this day, and see my foes subdewd, 

What may suffice to be for meede repayd 
Of so great graces as ye have me ahewd, 

But to be ever bound’’ — 

To whom the infant thus : “ Fayre sir, what need 
Good tumes be counted, as a servile bond, 

To bind their dooers to receive their meed P 
Are not all knightee by oath bound to withstond 
Oppressours powre by armes and puissant hondP 
Sumse, that I have done my dew m place." 

So goodly purpose they together fona 
Of kin dp esse and of courteous aggrace ; 

The whiles false Archimage and A tin fled apace. 


CANTO IX 

The Uouae of Temperaunce, In which 
Doth sober Alma dwell, 

Bcriegd of many foes, whom straunge- 
er k nigh tea to flight oampell. 

Or all Gods workes, w hich doo this worlde adome, 

There is no one more fairc and excellent 
Then is mans body, both for powre and forme, 

Whiles it is kept m sober government ; 

But none then it more fowle and indecent, 

Diatom pred through misrule and passions baoe; 

It grows a monster, and incontinent 
Doth lose his dignity and native grace: 

Behold, who list, both one and other in this place. 

After the Paynim brethren conquer’d were, 

The Briton prince recovering his stolne sword. 

And Guy on his lost shield, they both yfere 
Forth passed on their way in fayre accord, 

Till him the prince with gentle court did bord; 

“ Sir knight, mote I of you this court'sy read. 

To weet why on your shield, so goodly soord, 

Bear© ye the picture of that ladies head P 

Full lively is the semblaunt, though the substance deadA 
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** Fayre sir,*' sayd he, “ if in (hat picture dead 
Such life ye read, and vertue in vaine shews 
What mote ye weene, if the trew lively -head 
Of that most glorious visage ye did vew 1 
But y f the beauty of her mind ye knew, 

That is, her bounty, and impenaU powre, 

Thousand times fairer then her mortal! hew, 

O ! how great wonder would your thoughts devours, 
And infinite desire into your spirits poure ! 

“ She is the mighty Queene of FaSiy, 

Whose faire retraitt I in my shield doe beare ; 

Shea is the flowre of grace and chastity, 

Throughout the world renowraed far and neare. 

My life, my liege, my soveraine, my deare, 

Whose glory slunetli as the morning starre, 

And with her light the earth enlummes cleare; 

Far reach her mercies, and her praises farre. 

As well in state of peace, as puissaunce in warrc.** 

“ Thriso happy man,** said then the Briton knight, 

“ Whom gracious lott and thy great valiaunce 
Have made thee soldier of that princesse bright. 
Which with her bounty and glad oountenaunce 
Doth blesae her servaunts, and them high advaunoet 
How may straunge knight hope ever to aspire. 

By faithfull service and meete amenaunce 
Unto such WisseP sufficient were that hire 
For losse of thousand lives, to die at her desire.** 

Said Guyon, “ Noble lord, what meed so great, 

Or grace of earthly prince so soveraine, 

But by your wondrous worth and warlike feat 
Ye well may hope, and ensely attaineP 
But were your will her sold to enter taine, 

And numbred be mongBt Knights of Maydenhed. 
Great guerdon, well I wote, should you rem&ine, 
And in her favor high bee reckoned, 

As Arthegall and Sophy now beene honored.” 

Gertes,” then said the prince, “ I God avow. 

That sith I armes and knighthood first did plight, 
My whole desire hath beene, and yet is now, 

To serve that queene with al my powre and might 
Now hath the sunne with his lamp-burning light 
Walkt round about the world, and I no lease, 

Sith of that goddesse I have Bought the sight, 

Yet no where can her find: such happinesse 
Horen doth to me envy and fortune favourlesso," 
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“ Fortune, the foe of famous chevia&unce. 

Seldom," said Guyon, “ yields to vertuc aide. 

But in her way tlirowes mischiefe and miseLiaunoe, 
Whereby her course is stopt and passage staid. 

But you, faire sir, be not herewith dismaid. 

But constant keepe the way in which ye stand ; 

Which were it not that I am els delaid 
With hard adventure, which I have in hand, 

I labour would to guide you through al Fary land." 

** Gramercy sir,” said he ; " but mote I weete 
What straunge adventure doe ye now pursew P 
Perhaps my succour or advizement meet© 

Mote stead you much your purpose tc subdew.** 

Then gan Sir Guyon all the story shew 
Of false Acrasia, and her wicked wiles ; 

Which to avenge, the palmer him forth drew 
From Faery court. So talked they, the w hiles 
They wasted had much way, and measurd many miles. 

And now faire Phoebus gan decline in haste 
His weary wagon to the westerne vale, 

Whenas they spide a goodly castle, plaste 
Foreby a river m a pleasaunt dale; 

Which choosing for that evenings hospitale, 

They thether znaroht : but when they came in sight. 

And from their sweaty coursen did avale, 

They found the gates fast barred long ere niglifc 
Ana every loup fast lookt, as fearing foes despight. 

Which when they saw, they weened fowle renroch 
Was to them doen, their entraunce to foretell ; 

Till that the squire gan nigher to approch. 

And wind his norne under the castle wall. 

That with the noise it shooke as it would fall. 

Efltsoones forth looked from the highest spire 
The watch, and lowd unto the knights did calif 
To weete what they so rudely did require: 

Who gently answered, they entraunce did desire. 

“ Fly, fly, good knights," said he, “ fly fast away, 

If that your lives ye love, as meete ye should ; 

Fly faBt, and save yourselves from neare decay ; 

Here may ye not have entraunce, though we w ould : 

We would and would againe, if that we could ; 

But thousand enemies about us rave, 

And with long siege us in this castle hould : 

Seven yeares this wize they us besieged have, 

And many good knights slaine that have us sought to save * 
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Thus* as he spoke, loe ! with outragious cry 
A thousand villeins rownd about them swannd 
Out of the rockes and eaves adioyning nye ; 

Vile caitive wretches, ragged, rude, deforrnd, 

All threatning death, ail in straunge manner armd; 

Some with unweldy clubs, some with long speares. 

Borne rusty knives, some staves in fier warmd : 

Sterne was their looke ; like wild amazed steares, 

Staring with hollow eies, and stiff upstanding hearea. 

Fiersly at first those knights they did assayle, 

And drove them to reooile : but, when againe 
They gave fresh charge, their forces gan to fayle, 

Unhable their encounter to sustaine ; 

For with such puissaunce and impetuous maine 
Those champions broke on them, that forst them fly, 

Like scattered sheepe, whenas the shepherds swaine 
A lion and a tigre doth espye 

With greedy pace forth rushing from the foreBt nye. 

A while they lied, hut soone retournd againe 
With greater fury then before was found ; 

And evermore their cruell capitaine 

Sought with his raskall routs t enclose them rewnd, 

And overronne to tread them to the grownd: 

But soone the knights with their bright-burning blades 
Broke their rude troupes, and orders did confownd, 

Ilewing and slashing at their idle shades ; [fades. 

For though they bodies seem, yet substaunce from them 

As when a swarme of gnats at eventide 
Out of the fennes of Allan doe arise, 

Their murmuring small trompetts sownden wide, 

Whiles in the aire their clustring army flies, 

That as a cloud doth seeme to dim the skies; 

Ne man nor beast may rest or take repast 
For their sharpe wounds and noyous iniuries, 

Till the fierce northeme wind with blastring blast 
Doth blow them quite away, and in the ocean cast. 

Thus when they had that troublous rout disperst, 

Unto the castle gate they come againe, 

And entraunce crav'd, which was denied erst. 

Mow when report of that tlieir perlous paine, 

And combrous conflict which they did sustains, 

Came to the ladies care which there did dwell. 

Slice forth iss^wed with a goodly traine 
Of squires and ladies equi paged well, 

And entertained them right fairely, as befell. 
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Alma she called was; a virgin bright. 

That had not yet felt Cupiaeu wanton rage; 

Yet was shoe woo’d of many a gentle knight, 

And many a lord of uoble parentage, 

That sought with her to lineke in marriage: 

For shee was faire, os faire mote ever bee, 

And in the flowre now of her freshest age; 

Yet full of grace and goodly modes tee. 

That even heven reioyced her sweete face to see. 

In robe of lilly white she was arayd, 

That from her shoulder to her heole downe raughtf 
The traine whereof loose far behind her strayd, 

Braun ched with gold and perle most richly wrought, 

And borne of two faire damsels which were taught 
That service well : her yellow golden lie'are 
"Was trimly woven, and in tresses wrought, 

Ne other tire she on her head did weare, 

But crowned with a garland of Bweete rosiere. 

Goodly shee entcrtaind those noble knights, 

And brought them up into her castle hall ; 

Where gentle court and gracious delight 
Slice to them made, with mil dn esse virgin all. 

Shewing herselfe both w ise and liberall. 

There when they rested had a season dew, 

They her besought of favour speciall 
Of that faire castle to affoord them vow: 

Slice graunted; and, them leading forth, the same did shew. 

First she them led up to the castle wall. 

That was so high as foe might not it clime. 

And all so faire and fensible withall; 

Not built of bricke, ne yet of stone and lime. 

But of thing like to that Egyptian slime, 

Whereof king Nine w hilome built Babell towre: 

But O areat pitty, that no longer time 
So goodly workmanship should not endure ! 

Soone it must turne to earth: no earthly thing is sure. 

The frame thereof seemd partly circulare, 

And part triangulare: O worke divine ! 

Those two the first and last proportions are; 

The one imperfect, mortal!, fceminine; 

Th* other immortall, perfect, masculine: 

And twixt them both a quadrate was tne base, 

Froportiond equally by seven and nine; 

Nine was the circle Bctt in heavens place: 

All which compacted, made a goodly diapase. 
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Therein two gates were placed seemly well : 

Tlie one before, by which all in did pas. 

Did th’other far in workmanship eacell ; 

For not of wood, nor of enduring bras, 

But of more worthy substance fram'd it was: 

Doubly disparted, it did locke and close, 

That, when it locked, none might thorough pas. 

And, when it opened, no man might it olose ; 

Still opened to their friendes, ana closed to their foes. 

Of hewen stone the porch was fayrely wrought, 

Stone more of valew, and more smooth and fine. 

Then iett or marble far from Ireland brought; 

Over the which was cast a wandring vine, 

Enchaced with a wanton yvie twine : 

And over it a fayre portcullis hong, 

Which to the gate directly did incline 

With comely compass© and compacture strong. 

Nether unseemly short, nor yet exceeding long. 

Within the barbican a porter sate, 

Day and night duely keeping watch and ward ; 

Nor wight nor word mote passe out of the gate. 

But in good order, and with dew regard; 

Utterers of secrets he from thence debaid, 

Bablers of folly, and blasers of cryme: 

His larum bell might lowd and wyde be hard 
When cause re^uyrd, but never out of time ; 

Early and late it rong, at evening and at prime. 

And rownd about the porch on every syde 
Twise sixteen© warders satt, all armed bright 
In gUstring steele, and strongly fortifyde : 

Tall yeomen Beemed they ana of great might, 

And wore enraunged ready still for fight. 

By them as Alma passed with her guestes, 

Thoy did obeysaunce, as beseemed right, 

Ana then againe retourned to their restes: 

The porter eke to her did lout with humble gesta. 

Thence she them brought into a stately hall, 

Wherein were many tables fayre dispred, 

And ready dight with drapots festivall. 

Against the viaundes should be ministred. 

At th* upper end there sate, yclad in red 
Downe to the ground, a comely personage, 

Tiiat in his hand a white rod menagcd ; 

He steward was, hight Diet ; rype of age. 

And in demeanure sober, and in oounseli sage. 
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And through the hall there walked to and fro 
A lolly yeoman, marshall of the Bame, 

"Whose name was Appetite; he did bestow 
Both guestes and meate, w henever in they cams 
And knew them how to order without blame. 

As him the stew ard badd. They both attone 
Did dewty to their ladv, as became; 

Who, passing by, forth ledd her gues tee anone 
Into the kitchin rowme, ne spard for moenesse none 

It was a vaut ybuilt for great dispenoe, 

With many raunges reard alone the wall. 

And one great chimney, whose long tonnell thence 
The smoke forth threw : and in the midst of all 
There placed was a caudron wide and tall 
Upon a miglitie fornace, burning whott. 

More whott then Aetn\ or flaming Mongiball: 

For day and mght it brent, ne ceased not. 

So long as any thing it m the caudron gott. 

But to delay the heat, least by miscliaunce 
It might breake out and set the nliole on fyre. 

There added was by goodlv ordmaunce 
An huge great payre of bellowea, v hich did styre 
Continually, and cooling breath inspyre. 

About the caudron many cookes aecoyld 
With hookes and ladles, as need did requyre; 

The whyles the viaundes in the vessell boyld. 

They did about their busmesse sweat, and sorely toyLd 

The maister cooke was raid Concoction ; 

A carefull man, and full of comely guyse: 

The kitchin clerke, that high t Digestion, 

Did order all th" acli&tos in seemelv wise. 

And set them forth, as well he could devise. 

The rest had scverall offices assynd; 

Some to remove the Bcum as it did rise ; 

Others to beare the same away did mynd; 

And others it to ub© according to his kynd. 

But all the liquour, which was fowle and waste, 

Not good nor serviceable elles for ought. 

They in another great rownd vessell plaste. 

Till by a conduit pipe it thence were brought; 

And all the rest, that noyous was and nought, 

By secret wayes, that none might it espy, 

Was close convaid, and to the backgate brought, 

That deped was Fort Esquihne, whereby 
It was avoided anite. and throwne out privity. 
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Which goodly order and great workmans skill 
Whenas those knights beheld, with rare delight 
And gazing wonder they their mindes did fill; 

For never had they seene so straunge a sight. 

Thence backe againe faire Alma lea them right, 

And soone into a goodly parlour brought. 

That was with royall arras richly dight, 

In which was nothing pourtrahed nor wrought; 

Not wrought nor pourtrahed, but easie to be thought: 

And in the midst thereof upon the floure 
A lovely bevy of faire ladies sate, 

Courted of many a iolly paramour©. 

The which them did in modest wise amate. 

And each one sought his lady to aggrate: 

And eke amongst them little Cupid playd 
His wanton sportes, being retourned late 
From his fierce warre9, and having from him layd 
His cruell bow, wherewith he thousands hath dismayd. 

Diverse delights they fownd themselves to please; 

Some song in sweet consdrt; some laught for ioy; 

Some plaid with strawes; some ydly satt at ease; 

But others some could not abide to toy, 

All pleasannee was to them griefe and annoy: 

This fround; that faund; the third for shame did blush, 
Another seemd envious, or coy ; 

Another in her teeth did gnaw a rush: 

But at these straungen presence every one did hush, 

Soone as the gracious Alma came in place, 

They all attonce out of their seates arose, 

And to her homage made with humble grace: 

Whom when the knights beheld, they gan dispose 
Themselves to court, and each a damzell chose: 

The prince by ohannoe did on a lady light, 

That was right faire and fresh as morning rose. 

But somewhat sad and solemne eke in sight. 

As if some pensive thought constraind her gentle upright. 

In a long purple nail, whose skirt with gold 
Was fretted all about, she was arayd; 

And in her hand a poplar braunoh did hold: 

To whom the prince in courteous manor sayd; 

“ Gentle Madame, why beene ye thus dismayd, 

And your faire beautie doe witn sadnes spill r 
Lives any that you hath this ill apayd P 
Or doen you love, or doen you lack your willP 
Whatever bee the cause, it sure beseem es you ilL" 
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** Fayre sir,” said slic, halfe in disdainefiil wise, 
u How is it that this word in me ye blame, 

And in yourselfe doe not the same advise P 
Him ill bosoemes anothers fault to name, 

That may un wares be blotted with the same : 
Pensive I yecld I am, and sad in mind, 

Through CTeat desire of glory and of fame; 

He ought I weene are ye therein behynd, 

That have twelve months sought one, yet no whore 

The prince was inly moved at her speach, 

Well weeting trew what she had rashly told; 

Yet with foire semblaunt sought to hyde the breach, 
Which chaunge of colour did perforce unfold. 

Now seeming flaming whott, now stony cold: 

Tho, turning soft aside, he did inquyre 

What wight she was that poplar braunch did hold : 

It answered was, her name was Prays-desire, 

That by well doing sought to honour to aapyre. 

The whiles the Faery knight did entertaine 
Another damsell of that gentle crow. 

That was right favre and modest of demayne. 

But that too oft sne chaung’d her native new : 
Straunge was her tyre, and all her garment blew, 
Close rownd about her tuekt with many a plight 
Upon her fist the bird which shonneth vew. 

And keeps in coverts close from living wight, 

Did sitt, as yet ashamd how rude Pan did her diglit. 

So long as Quyon with her communed, 

Unto the grownd she cast her modest eye. 

And ever and aaone with rosy red 

The bashfull blood her snowy cheekes did dye, 

That her became as polisht yvory 

Which cunning craftesman hand hath overlayd 

With fayre vermilion or pure castory. 

Great wonder had the knight to see the mayd 
So straungely passioned, and to her gently said; 

“ Fayre damzelh seemeth by your troubled olie&re, 
That either me too hold ye weene, this wise 
You to mo 1 eat, or other ill to feare 
That in the secret of your kart close lyes, 

From whence it doth, as cloud from sea, arysei 
If it be I, of pardon I you pray ; 

Bat, if ought else that I mote not devyse, 

I will, if please you it discure, assay 
To ease you of that ill so wisely as I may." 
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She answord nought, but more abash t for shame 
Held downe her head, the whiles her lovely face 
The flashing blood with blushing did inflame. 

And the strong passion raard her modest grace, 

That Guyon mervayld at her uncouth cace ; 

Till Alma him bespake; “ Why wonder yee, 

Faire sir, at that which ye so much embrace? 

She is the fountaine of your modestee ; 

You shamefast are, but Shamefastnes itselfe is shoe." 

Thereat the Elfe did blush in privitee, 

And turnd his face away; but she the same 
Dissembled faire, and faynd to oversee. 

Thus they awhile with court and goodly game 
Themselves did solace each one with his dame, 

TLU that great lady thonoe away them Bought 
To vew her castles other wondrous frame: 

Up to a stately turret she them brought. 

Ascending by ten steps of alabaster wrought. 

That turrets frame most admirable was. 

Like highest heaven compassed around, 

And lifted high above this earthly masse, 

Which it survewd, as hils doen lower ground: 

But noton ground mote like to this be found; 

Not that, winch antique Cadmus whylome built 
In Thebes, which Alexander did confound; 

Nor that proud towre of Troy, though richly guilt, [spilt. 
From which young Hectors blood by cruell Greekcs was 

The roofe hereof was arched over head, 

And deckt with flowres and herbars daintily ; 

Two goodly beacons, set in watches stead, 

Therein gave light, and flamd continually: 

For they of living fire most subtilly 
Wore made, and set in silver sockets bright, 

Cover’d with lids devis'd of substance sly, 

That readily they shut and open might. 

O, who can tell the prayers of that makers might ! 

Ne can I tell, ne can 1 stay to tell. 

This parts great workemanship and wondrous powre. 

That all this other worldes worke doth excell. 

And likest is unto that heavenly towre 

That God hath built for his owne blessed bowre. 

Therein were divers rowmes, and divers stages ; 

But three the chiefest and of greatest powre. 

In which there dwelt three honorable sages, 

The wisest men, I weene, that lived in their ages. 



224 THE FAERIE QUEEN'S . 

Not he, whom Greece, the nourse of all good arts. 

By Phoebus doome the wisest thought alive. 

Might be compar’d to these by many parts : 

Nor that sage Pylian syre, which did survive 
Three ages, such as mortall men contrive, 

By whose advise old Priams cittie fell, 

With these in praise of pollutes mote strive. 

These three in these three rowmes did Boncby dwell, 

And counselled fairc Alma how to govcrne well. 

The first of them could things to come foresee ; 

The next could of thinges present best advize ; 

The third things past could keep in memoree: 

So that no time nor reason could arize, 

But that the same could one of these comprize. 

Forthy the first did in the forepart sit, 

That nought mote hinder his quicke preiudize j 
He had a sliarpe foresight and w orkmg vrit 
That never idle was, ne once would rest a whit. 

His chamber was dispainted all within 
With sondry colours, in the which were writ 
Infinite shapes of thinges dispersed thin ; 

Some such as in the world were never yit, 

Ne can devized be of mortall wit ; 

Some daily seene and k no wen by their names, 

Such as in idle fantasies do flit ; 

Infernal! hags, centaurs, feendes, hippodames. 

Apes, lyons, aegles, owles, fooleB, lovers, children, damefi. 

And all the chamber filled was with flyes 
Which buzzed all about, and made such Bound 
That they encombred all menB eares and eyes; 

Like many swarmes of bees assembled round. 

After their hives w ith honny do abound. 

All those were idle thoughteB and fantasies, 

Devices, dreames, opinions unsound, 

Shewes, visions, sooth-say es, and prophesies ; 

And all that fained is, as leasings, tales, and lies. 

Emonpst them all sate he w hich wonned there, 

That bight Phantastes by his nature trew; 

A man of yeares yet fresh, as mote appere. 

Of swarth complexion, and of crabbed hew, 

That him full of melancholy did shew ; 

Bent hollow beetle browes, sharpe staring eyes 
That mad or foolish ecemd : one by his vew 
Mote deeme him borne w ith ill-disposed skyes, 

When oblique S&turae sate in th’ n "rose oi agony of. , 
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Whom Alma having shewed to her guestes, 

Thence brought them to the second rwme, whose wals 
Were painted faire with memorable gestes 
Of famous wiaards; and with pict urals 
Of magistrates, of courts, of tribunals, 

Of common wealthes, of states, of nollioy. 

Of lawes, of iudgementes, and of decretals, 

Ail artcs, all science, all philosophy, 

And all that in the world was ay thought wittily. 

Of those that rowme was full ; and them among 
There sate a man of ripe and perfect age, 

Who did them meditate all his life long. 

That through continuall practise and usage 
He now was growne right wise and wondrous sage : 

Great plesure had those straunger knightes to see 
His goodly reason and grave personage, 

That his disciples both aesyrd to bee : 

But Alma thence them led to tli’ hindmost rowme of three 

That chamber seemed ruinous and old. 

And therefore was removed far behind. 

Yet were the wals, that did the same uphold. 

Right firme and strong, though somwhat they declind , 
And therein sat an old old man, halfe blind, 

Aud all decrepit in his feeble corse, 

Yet lively vigour rested in his mind, 

And recompenst them with a better scorse : 

Weake body well is chang’d for minds redoubled forac. 

This man of infinite remembraunce was. 

And things foregone through many ages held, 

Which he recorded still as they did pas, 

No suffred them to perish through long eld. 

As all things els the which this world doth weld ; 

But laid them up in his immortall serine, 

Where they for ever incorrupted dweld : 

The warns he well remembred of king Nine, 

Of old AsBaracus, and Inaohus divine. 

The yeares of Nestor nothing were to his, 

Ne yet Mathusalem, though longest liv'd; 

For he remembred both their inlands : 

Ne wonder then if that he were depriv’d 
Of native strength now that he them surviv'd. 

His chamber all was hangd about with rolls 
And old records from aunoient times derivd, 

Some made in books, some in long parchment scrolls. 

That were all worm-eaten and full of canker holes. 

a 
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Amidst them all he in a chair© was sett. 

Tossing and turning them withouten end; 

But for he was unhable them to fett, 

A little boy Aid on him still attend 
To reach, whenever he for ought did send ; 

And oft when thinges were lost, or laid amis. 

That boy them sought and unto him did lend: 

Therefore he Anamnestes cleped is ; 

And that old man Eumncstes, by their proportis. 

The knightes there entring did him reverence dew. 

And wondred at bis endlesse exercise. 

Then as they gan his library to vew, 

And antique retresters for to avise, 

There chauneed to the princes hand to rise 
An auncient booke, higlit Briton Moniment * , 

That of this lands first conquest did devize. 

And old division into regiments, 

Till it reduced was to one mans governcments. 

Sir Guyon chaunst eke on another booke, 

That higlit An/iqvitee qf Faery Land: 

In which when as he greedily (lid looke, 

Th’ ofspring of Elves and Faryee there he fond, 

As it delivered was from bond to bond : 

Whereat they, burning both with fervent fire 
Their countreys auncestrv to understand, 

Crav'd leave of Alma and that aged sire 

To read those bookes ; who gladly grannted their desire 


CANTO X. 

▲ chronicle of Briton kings. 

From Brute to Uthen ray ns » 

And rolls of Klfln emperours, 

H11 time of Oloriane. 

Who now shall give unto me words and sound 
Equall unto this naughty enterprise P 
Or who shall lend me wings, with which from ground 
My lowly verse may loftily arise, 

And lift itselfe unto the highest skyes P 
More ample spirit than hetherto was wount 
Here needes me, whiles the famous auncestryes 
Of my most dreaded soveraigne I recount, 

By which all earthly princes she doth far surmount v 
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Ne under sunae that shines so wide and faire, 

Whence all that lives does borrow life and light. 

Lives ought that to her linage may compaire ; 

Which though from earth it be derived right. 

Yet doth itselfe stretch forth to hevens hight, 

And all the world with wonder overspred; 

A labor huge, exceeding far my might ! 

How shall fr&ile pen, with fear disparaged, 

Concoive such soveraine glory and great bonntyhedt 

Argument worthy of Mieoniau uuill ; 

Or rather worthy of great Phoebus rote. 

Whereon the mines of great Ossa hill, 

And triumphes of Phlegrtoan love, he wrote. 

That all the gods admird his lofty note. 

But, if some relish of that hevenly lay 
His learned daughters would to me report 
To decke my song witliall, T would assay 
Thy name, O soveraine Qucene, to blazon far away. 

Thy name, O soveraine Queene, thy realm, and race, 

From this renowmed prince derived arre, 

Who mightily upheld that royall mace 
Which now thou bear’s t, to tnee descended farre 
From mighty kings and conquerours in warre. 

Thy fathers and great grandfathers of old, 

Whose noble deeds above the northern starre 
1 mmortall Fame for ever hath enrold ; 

As in that old mans booke they were in order told. 

The land which warlike Britons now possesse, 

And therein have their mighty empire rayed. 

In antique times was salvage wildemesBe, 

Unpeopled, unmannurd, nnprovd, unpraysd ; 

Ne was it island then, ne was it paysd 
Amid the ocean waves, ne was it sought 
Of merchants farre for profits therein praysd ; 

But was all desolate, and of some thought 
By sea to have bene from the Celticke mayn-land brought 

Ne did it then deserve a name to have, 

Till that the venturous mariner that way 
Learning his ship from those white rocks to save. 

Which all along the southerne sea-coast lay 
Threatning unheedy wreck© and rash decay, 

For saftSty that same his sea-marke made. 

And nam'd it Albion ^ but later day, 

Gan more the same frequent, and further to invade. 

Q 9 
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But far in land a salvage nation dwelt 
Of hideous giaunts, and halfe-beastly men, 

That never tasted grace, nor goodnes felt ; 

But wild like beostes lurking m loathsome den. 

And flying fast as roebucke through the fen. 

All naked without Bhnme or care of cold. 

By hunting and by spoiling liveden ; 

Of stature nuge, and eke of corage bold, 

That sonnes of men amazd their stemesse to behold 

But whence they sprong, or how they were begott, 

Uneath is to assure ; uncath to weno 

That monstrous error which doth some assott, 

That Dioclesians fifty daughters shene 
Into this land by chaunce have driven bene; 

Where, companing w ith feends and filthy sprights 
Through vaine illusion of their lust unclene. 

They brought forth geaunts, and Buch dreadful w ights 
As far exceeded men in their immeasurd mights. 

They held thiB land, and with their filthinesse 
Polluted this same gentle sovle long time ; 

That their owne mother loathd their beastl incase. 

And gan abhorre her broods unkindly crime. 

All w T ere they borne of her owne native slime i 
Until that Brutus, anciently deriv’d 
From roiall stocko of old Assaracs line. 

Driven by fatall error here arriv’d, 

And them of their unjust possession depriv'd. 

But ere he had established his throne. 

And spred his empire to the utmost shore, 

He fought great batteils with his salvage fone i 
In which he them defeated evermore. 

And many giaunts left on groning flore : 

That well can witness yet unto this day 
The westerne Hogh, besprincled with the gore 
Of mighty Goemot, whome in stout fray 
Corineus conquered, and cruelly did slay. 

And ckc that ample pitt, yet far renowmd 
For the large leape which Debon did compell 
Coulin to make, being eight lugs of grownd, 

Into the wdiich retourning backe he fell : 

But those three monstrous stones doe most exoeU 
Which that huge sonne of hideous Albion, 

Whose father Hercules in Fraunce did quell. 

Great Godmer threw, in fierce contention. 

At bold Oanntus ; but of him was slaine anon. * 
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In meed of these grout conquests by them go It, 

Corine us had that province utmost west 
To him assigned for his worthy lott, 

Which of his name and memorable gest 
Ho called Comwaile, yet so called best : 

And Debons shavre was, that is Dovonshyre: 

But Canute had nis portion from the rest, 

The which he cald Canutium, for his hyre; 

Now Centrum, which Kent we comenly inquyre. 

Thus Brute this realme unto his rule subdewd. 

And raigned long in great felicity, 

Lov'd of his freends, and of his foes eschewd : 

He left three sonnes, his famous progeny. 

Borne of fayre Inogene of Italy ; 

Mongst whom he parted his imperiall state, 

And Locrine left cniefe lord of Bntany. 

At last ripe age bad him surrender late 
His life, and long good fortune, unto flnall fate 

Locrine was left the soveraine lord of all j 
But Albanact had all the northern e part, 

Which of himselfe Albania he did call ; 

And Camber did possesse the westerne quart. 

Which Severne now from Logris doth depart : 

And each his portion peaceably enioyd, 

Ne was there outward breach, nor grudge in hart, 
That once their quiet government annovd ; 

But each his payues to others profit still employd. 

Untill a nation straung, with visage swart 
And corage fierce that all men did affrny, 

Which through the world then swarmd m every part. 
And overflowd all countries far away, 

Like Noyes great flood, with their impdrtune sway. 
This land invaded with like violence. 

And did themselves through all the north display : 
Untill that Locrine for his realmes defence, 

Did head against them make and strong munificence 

He them encountred, a confused rout, 

Foreby the river that whyldme was hight 
The auoient Abus, where with courage stout 
He them defeated in victorious fight, 

And chaste so fiercely after fearefull flight, 

That forst their chiefetain, for his safeties sake. 

(Their chiefetain Humber named was aright,) 

Unto the mighty streame him to betake, 

Where he an end of batteill and of life did make. 
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The king retourned proud of victory. 

And insolent wox through unwonted ease. 

That shortly he forgot the ieopardy. 

Which in his land he lately did appease; 

And fell to vaine voluptuous disease : 

He lov'd faire Ladie Estrild, leudly lov’d, 

Whose wanton pleasures him too much did please. 

That quite his hart from Guendolene remov'd. 

From Guendolene his wife, though alwaies faithful prov'd. 

The noble daughter of Corineus 
Would not endure to bee so vile disdaind, 

But, gathering force and corage valorous, 

Encountred him in batteill well ord&ind, 

In which him vanquisht she to fly constraind : 

But she bo fast pursewd, that him she tooke 
And threw in bands, where he till death remaind : 

Als his faire leman flying through a brooke 

She overhcnt, nought moved with her piteous lookc. 

But both lierselfe, and eke her daughter deare 
Begotten by her kingly paramoure, 

The faire Sabrina, almost dead with fe are. 

She there attached, far from all succoure : 

The one she Blew in that impatient stoure ; 

But the sad virgin innocent of all, 

Adowne the rolling river she did poure. 

Which of her name now Severn e men do call : 

Such was the end that to disloyall love did fall. 

Then for her sonne, which she to Locrin bore, 

(Madan was young, unmeet the rule to sway,) 

In her owne band the crowne she kept in store, 

Till iyper years he raught and stronger stay : 

During which time her powre she did display 
Through all this realme, the glory of her sex, 

And first taught men a woman to obay : 

But, when her sonne to mans estate aid wex, 

She it surrendred, ne her selfe w ould longer vex. 

Tho Madan raignd, unworthie of his race : 

For with all shame that sacred throne he nld. 

Next M emprise, as unworthy of that place, 

In which being consorted w ith Manila, 

For thirst of single kingdom him he kild. 

But Ebr&nck salved both their infomios 
With noble deedes, and warreyd on Brunchild 
In Henault, where yet of his victories 
Brave moniments rem&ine, which yet that land envie% 
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in happy man in his first dayos he was, 

And happy father of faire progeny : 

For all so many weekes, a a the yoare has, 

So many children he did multiply ; 

Of which were twentie sonnes, whioh did apply 
Their inindes to prayse and ohevalrous deayre : 

Those germane did subdew all Germany, 

Of whom it hight ; but in the end their ayre 

With foule repulse from Fraunoe was forced to retyre. 

Whioh blott his sonne succeeding in his seat, 

The second Brute, the second both in name 
And eke in semblaunoe of his puissaunce great, 

Right weU recur’d, and did away that blame 
With recompence of everlasting fame : 

He with his victour sword first opened 
The bowels of wide Fraunce, a forlorne dame, 

And taught her first how to be conquered ; 

Since which, with sondrie spoiles she hath been ransacked 

Let Scaldis tell, and let tell Hania, 

And let the marsh of Esthambruges tell, 

What colour were their waters that same day. 

And all the moore twixt Elversham and Dell, 

With blood of Henalois which therein fell. 

How oft that day did sad Brunchildis see 
The greene shield dyde in dolorous vermeil P 
That not scuith guiridh it mote soeme to bee, 

But rather y scuith gogh t signe of sad crucltee. 

Ills sonne king Leill, by fathers labour long, 

Enioyd an heritage of lasting peace, 

And built Cair leill, and built Cairloon strong. 

Next Huddibras his realme did not encrease. 

But taught the land from wearie wars to cease. 

Whose footsteps Biadud following, in artes 
Exceld at Athens all the learned preaoe. 

From whence he brought them to these salvage parts. 

And with sweet science mollifide their stub borne harts. 

Ensample of his wondrouB faculty. 

Behold the boyling baths at Cairdabon, 

Which seeth with secret fire eternal! v, 

And in their entrailles, full of quick brimstdn, 

Nourish the flames which they are warmd upon. 

That to their people wealth they forth do well. 

And health to every forreyne nation : 

Yet he at last, contending to excell 

The reach of men, through flight into fond mischief fall. 
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Next him king Lcyr in liappie peace long raynd, 

But had no issue male him to succeed, 

But three faire daughters, which were well uptraind 
In all that seemed ntt for kingly seed ; 

Mongst whom his realme he equally decreed 
To have divided : tho, when feeble age 
Nigh to his utmost date he saw proceed, 

He cald his daughters, and with speeches sngc 
Inquyrd, which of them most did love her parentage. 

The eldest Gonorill gan to protest, 

That she much more than her owne life him lov'd ; 

And Began greater love to him profest 
Then all the world, whenever it were proov’d; 

But Cordeill said she loved him as behoov’d : 

Whose simple answere, wanting colours fayro 
To paint it forth, him to displeasaunce moov’d. 

That in his crown he counted her no liayre, 

But twixt the other twain his kingdom whole did Bhayre. 

So wedded th’ one to Maglan king of Scottes, 

And th' other to the king of Cambria, 

And twixt them sbayrd his realme by equall lottes ; 

But, without dowTe, the wise Cordelia 
Was Bent to Aganip of Celtica : 

Their aged pyre, thus eased of his crowne, 

A private life ledd in Albania 

With Gonorill, long had in great renowne, 

That nought him griev’d to beene from rule deposed downe 

But true it is that, when the oyle is spent. 

The light goes out, and weeke is throwne away ; 

80, when ne had resignd his regiment, 

His daughter gan despise his drouping day, 

And weane wax of his continuall stay ; 

Tho to his daughter Began he repayrd, 

Who him at first well used every way ; 

But, when of his departure she aespayrd, 

Her bountie she abated, and his cheare empayrd. 

The wretched man gan then avise too late, 

That love is not where most it is profest ; 

Too truely tryde in his extremest state ! 

At last, resolv'd likewise to prove the reBfc, 

He to Cordelia himselfe addrest. 

Who with entyre affection him receav’d, 

As for her syre and king her seemed best ; 

And after all an army strong she leav'd. 

To war on those which him had of his realme bereav'ij, 


v 
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Bo to his orowne she him restord againe ; 
to which he dyde, made ripe for death by eld, 

And after wild it should to her remaine : 

Who peaceably the same long time did weld. 

And all mens harts in dew obedience held ; 

Till that her sisters children, woxen strong, 

Through proud ambition against her rebeld. 

And orercommen kept in prison long, 

Till weary of that wretched life herselfe she hong. 

Then gan the bloody brethren both to raine: 

But fierce Cundah gan shortly to envy 

His brother Morgan, prickt with proud disdaine 

To have a pere in part of soverainty ; 

And, kindlmg coles of cruell enmity, 

Baisd warre, and him in batteill overthrew: 

Whence as he to those woody hilles did fly, 

Which hight of him Glamorgan, there him slew: 

Then did he raigne alone, when he none equal knew. 

His sonne HivalT his dead rowme did supply; 

In whose sad time blood did from heaven raync. 

Next great Gurgustus, then faire Ceecily, 

In constant peace their kingdomes did contayne. 
After whom Lago and Kinmarke did raync. 

And Gorbogud, till far in years he grew: 

Then his ambitious sonnes unto them twavne 
Arrauglit the rule, and from their father drew; 

Stout Ferrex and Sterne Porrcx him in prison threw. 

But O 1 the greedy thirst of royal 1 crowne. 

That knowes no kinred, nor regardes no right, 

Stird Porrex up to put his brother downe ; 

Who, unto him assembling forreigne might. 

Made warre on him, and roll himselfe in fight : 

Whose death t* avenge, his mother mercilesse. 

Most mercilesBe of women, Wyden hight, 

Her other sonne last sleeping did oppresses 
And with most cruell hand him murdred pittilesse. 

Here ended Brutus sacred progeny. 

Which had Beven hundred years this sceptre borne 
With high renowme and great felicity : 

The noble braunch from th’ Antique stocke was tome 
Through discord, and the roiall throne forlorne. 
Thenceforth this realm e was into factions rent, 
Wildest each of Brutus boasted to be borne. 

That in the end was left no moniment 
Of Brutus, nor of Britons glorio auncicnt 
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Then np arose a man of matclilesse might, 

And wondrous wit to menage high affa.yres. 

Who, stird with pi tty of the stressed plight 
Of this sad realme, cut into sondry shayres 
By such as claymd themselves Brutes rightfull hayros, 
Gathered the princes of the people loose 
To taken counsell of their common cares ; 

Who, with his wisedom won, him streight did choose 
Their king, and swore him fealty to win or loose. 

Then made he head against his enimies, 

And Ymner slew of Logris miscreatc; 

Then Ruddoc and proud Stater, both allyes. 

This of Alb&ny newly nominate, 

And that of Gambry king confirmed late. 

He overthrew through his owne valiaunce ; 

Whose countries he redus’d to quiet state, 

And shortly brought to civile govemauuce, 

Now one, which earst were many made through vuriaunce 

Then made he sacred lawes, which some men say 
Were unto him reveald in vision ; 

By which he freed the travellers high-way. 

The churches part, and ploughmans portion, 

Restraining stealth and strong extortion ; 

The gratious Numa of great Britany: 

For, till his dayes, the chiefe dominion 
By strength was wielded without pollicy: 

Therefore he first wore crowne of gold for dignity. 

Donwallo dyde, (for what may live for ay P) 

And left two Bonnes, of pearelesse prowesse both, 

That sacked Home too dearely did assay, 

The recompence of their periiired oth; 

And ransackt Greece wel tryde, when they wero wroth. 
Besides subjected France and Germany, 

Which yet their praises speake, all be they loth, 

And inly tremble at the memory 
Of Brcnnus and Bolinus, kinges of Britany. 

Next them did Gurgunt, great Belinus sonne, 

In role succeede, and eke in fathers praise ; 

He Easterland subdewd, and Denmarke wonne. 

And of them both did foy and tribute raise. 

The which waB dew in his dead fathers daies : 

He also gave to fugitives of Spayne, 

Whom he at sea found wandrmg from their waice, 

A seat© in Ireland safely to remayne, 

Which they should hold of him as subicct to BrkAyneif 
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After him raigned Guitheline his hayre, 

The i us test man and trewest in his dales, 

Who had to wife Dame Mertia the fayye, 

A woman worthy of immortall praise, • 

Which forlbhis realme found many goodly layes. 

And wholesome statutes to her husband brought t 
Her many deemd to have beene of the Fayes, 

As was Aegerid that Numa tought t 

Those yet of her be Mertian lawes both nam'd and thougnt 

Her sonne Sifillus after her did rayne ; 

And then Rimarus s and then Danins : 

Next whom Mormons did the crowne sustayne j 

Who, had he not with wrath outrageous 

And cruell rancour dim’d his valorous 

And mightie deedes, should matched have the bost 

As well m that Bame field victorious 

Against the forreine Morands he exprest ; 

Yet lives his memorie, though carcase sleepe in rest. 

Five sonnes he left begotten of one wife, 

All which successively by turnes did rayne : 

First Gorboman, a man of virtuous life ; 

Next Archigald, who for his proud disdayne 
Deposod was from princedome soverayne, 

And pitteous Elidure put in his sted ; 

Who shortly it to him rcstord agayne, 

Till by his death he it recovered; 

But ^eridure and Yigent him disthronized 1 

In wretched prison long he did remaine. 

Till they out-raigned had their utmost date. 

And then therein rcseized was againe, 

And ruled long with honorable state, 

Till he surrenared realme and life to fate. 

Then all the Bonnes of these five brethren raynd 
By dew successe, and all their nephewes late ; 

Even thrise eleven descents the crowne retaynd. 

Till aged Hely by dew heritage it gaynd. 

He had two sonnes, whose eldest, called Lud, 

Left of his life most famous memory, 

And cndlesBe monimenta of his great good : 

The ruin’d wals he did readifye 
Of Troynovant, gainBt force of enimy, 

And built that gate which of his name is hight. 

By which he lyes entombed solemnly: 

He left two sonnes, too young to rule aright, 

Androgeus and Tenantius, pictures of his might- 
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Whilst they were young, Cassibalane their erne 
Was by the people choBen in their sted, 

Who on him too ice the roiall diademe, 

And goodly well long time it governed ; 

Till the prowde Homanes him disquieted, 

And warlike Caesar, tempted with the name 
Of this sweet island never conquered, 

And envying the Britons blazed fame, 

(O hideous hunger of dominion !) h ether came. 

Yet twise they were repulsed backe againe. 

And twise renforst backe to their ships to flv : 

The whiles with blood they all the shore did staine. 

And the gray ocean into purple dy : 

Ne had they footing found at last perdie, 

Had not Androgeus, false to native soyle, 

And envious of uncles soveraintie, 

Betrayd his country unto forreine spoyle. 

Nought els but treason from the first this land did foylel 

So by him Caesar got the victory, 

Through great bloodshed and many a sad assay. 

In which himselfe was charged heavily 
Of hardy Nennius, whom he yet did slay. 

But lost his sword, yet to be seene this day. 

Thenceforth this land was tributarie made 
T' ambitious Borne, and did their rule obay, 

Till Arthur all that reckoning defray d : 

Yet offc the Briton kings against them strong^ swayd 

Next him Tenantius raignd ; then Kimbeline, 

What time th* Etemall lord in fleshly slime 
Enwombed was, from wretched Adams line 
To purge away the guilt of sinful crime. 

O ioyous memorie of happy time. 

That heavenly grace so plenteously displayd ! 

O too high ditty for my simple rime ! — 

Soone after this the Homanes him warrayd ; 

For that their tribute he refusd to let be payd. 

Good Claudius, that next was emperour, 

An army brought, and with him batteile fought, 

In which the king was by a treachetour 
Disguised slaine, ere any thereof thought : 

Yet ceased not the bloody fight for ought: 

For Arvirage his brothers place supply de 

Both in his annes and crowne, and by that draught 

Did drive the Bomanes to the weaker syde, 

That they to peace agreed. So all was pacify de. 
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Was never kins more highly magnifide, 

N or dredd of Romanes, then was Arvirag© i 
For which the emperour to him allide 
His daughter Genuiss’ in marriage : / 

Vet shortly he renounst the vassallage 
Of Home againe, who hothcr hastly sent 
Vespasian, that with great spoile and rage 
Forwasted all, till Genuissa gent 
Persuaded him to ceasse, and her lord to relent. 

Qe dide ; and him succeded Marius, 

Who ioyd his duves in great tranquillity. 

Then Coyll ; and after him good Lucius, 

That first received Christianity, 

The sacred pledge of Christes Evangely, 

Yet true it is, that long before that day 
Hither came Ioseph of Arimatliy, 

Who brought with him the Holy Grayle, (they say,) 
And preaoht the truth ; but since it greatly did decav 

This good king shortly without issew dide. 

Whereof great trouble in the kingdome grew, 

That did hersclfe in sondry parts divide, 

And with her powre her owne Bclfe overthrew. 
Wildest Romanes daily did the weake subdew: 

Which seeing, stout Bunduca up arose. 

And taking armes the Britons to her drew; 

With whom she marched straight against her foes, 
And them unwares besides the Seveme did enclose. 

Th ’re she with them a oruell batteill tryde, 

Not nth so good successe as shee deserv’d j 
By reas ">n that the captain ea on her sy do, 

Corrupted by Paulinus, from her swerv’d : 

Yet such, as were through former flight preserv'd* 
Gathering againe, her host she did renew, 

And with freBh corage on the victor servd : 

But being all defeated, save a few, 

Rather than fly, or be captlv’d, hcrsolfe she Blew. 

O famous moniment of womens prayse ! 

Matchable either to Semiramis, 

Whom Antique history so high doth rayse. 

Or to Hypsiphil*, or to Thomiris : 

Her host two hundred thousand numbred is. 

Who, whiles good fortune favoured her might, 
Triumphed oft against her enemis ; 

And yet, though overcome in haplesse fight, 

Bhee triumphed on death, in enemies despight. 
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Her reliques Fulgent having gathered, 

f ought with Severus, and him overthrew ; 

et in the chace was si nine of them that fled : 

So made them victors whorae he did subdew. 

Then gan Carausius tirannize anew. 

And gainst the Komahes bent their proper powre; 
But him Ailectus treacherously slew. 

And tooke on him the robe of emperoure ; 
Nath’losse the same enioyed but short happy howre 

For Asclepiodate him overcame. 

And left inglorious on the vanquisht playne. 
Without or robe or rag to hide his shame : 

Then afterwards he in his stead did raigne % 

But shortly was by Coy 11 in batteill slaine : 

Who after long debate, since Lucies tyme, 

Was of the Britons first crownd soveraine : 

Then can this realm© renew her passed primes 
He of his name Coylchester built of stone and limf 

Which when the Romanes heard, they hether sent 
Constantius, a man of mickle might. 

With whom© king Coyll made an agreement. 

And to him gave Tor wife his daughter bright* 

Fair© Helena, the fairest living wight, 

Who in all godly thewea and goodly praise 
Did far excell, but was most famous hight 
For skil in musicke of all in her daies. 

As well in curious instruments as cunning laics : 

Of whome he did great Constantine begett, 

Who afterward was emperour of Homo ; 

To which wliiles absent he his mind did sett, 
Octavius here lent into his roome. 

And it usurped by unrighteous doome : 

But he his title iustifide by might, 

Slaying Traherne, and having overcome 
The Biomane legion in dreadmll fight : 

So settled he his kingdome, and confirmd his right : 

But, wanting yssew male, his daughter deare 
He gave in wedlock e to Maximian, 

An d him with her made of his kingdome heyre. 
Who soone by meanes thereof the empire wan. 

Till murdred by the freends of Gratian. 

Then gan the Hunnes and Piets invade this land# 
During the raigne of Maximinian ; 

Who dying left none heire them to withstand ; 

Bat that they overran all parts with easy hand 
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The weary Britons, whose war-hnblo youth 
Was by Maximian lately ledd away, 

With wretched misery es and woefull ruth 
Were to those paganR made an open pray, 

And daily spectacle of sad decay: 

Whome Bomane warreB, which now fowr hundred yeares 
And more had w'osted could no whit dismay ; 

Til, by consent of Commons and of Peares, 

They crownd the second Constantino with ioyous teares. 

Who having oft in battcill vanquished 

Those spoylefull Piets, and swarming Easterlings, 

Long time in peace his realme established. 

Yet oft annoy d w ith sondiy bordragings 
Of neighbour Scots, and forrein scattcrlings 
With which the world did in those dayes abound. 

Which to outbarre, with painefull pyonings 
From sea to sea he lieapt a mighty mound. 

Which from Alcluid to Pan welt aid that border bownd. 

Three sonnes he dying left, all under age ; 

By meanes whereof their uncle Vortigcre 
Psurpt the crow ne during their pupillage; 

W Inch th’ infants tutors gathering to feore, 

Them closely into Armorick did bcare : 

For dread of w hom, and for those Piets annoyes, 
lie sent to Germany Btraunge aid to reare ; 

From whence eftsoones arrived here three hoyes 
Of Saxons, whom he for his safety imployes. 

Tw'o brethren were their capitayns, which hight 
Hengist and Horsus, well approv’d in w orre. 

And both of them men of renowmed might ; 

Who making vantage of their civile iarre. 

And of tliOBe forreyners which came from farre. 

Grew great, and got large portions of land. 

That in the realme ere long they stronger arre 
Then thejr which Bought at first their helping hand, 

And Vortiger enforst the kingdome to abana. 

But, by the helpe of Vortimore his sonne, 
lie is againo unto his rule restord ; 

And Hengist, seeming sad for that was donne, 
deceived is to grace and new accord. 

Through his faire daughters face and flattring word: 
Soone after which, three hundred lords he slew 
Of British blood, all sitting at his bord ; 

Whose dolefull moniments who list to rew, 

Th* ctemall marks of treason may at Stonheng rew. 
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By this the sonnes of Constantine, which fled, 
Ambrose and Uther, did ripe yeares attayne, 

4 _ j i : • i j ‘ 




The crowne which Vortiger did long del ay ne: 

Who, flying from his guilt, by them was sloyne ; 

And Hengist eke soone brought to shamefull death 
Thenceforth Aurelius peaceably did rayne, 

Till that through poyson stopped was his breath ; 

So now entombed lies at Stoneheng by the heath. 

After him Uther, which Pcndragon hight, 

Succeeding — There abruptly it did end. 

Without full point, or other cesure right ; 

As if the rest some wicked hand did rend. 

Or th’ author selfe could not at least attend 
To finish il : that so untimely breach 
The prince himselfe halfe seemed to offend; 

Yet secret pleasure did offence empeach, 

And wonder of antiquity long stopt his speach. 

At last, quite ravisht with delight to heare 
The royall ofspnng of his native land, 

Clyde out ; “ Deare countrey ! O how dearely dear* 
Ought thy remembraunce and peroetuall band 
Be to thy foster child, that from thy hand 
Did commun breath and nouriture receave ! 

How brutish ia it not to understand 
How much to her we owe, that all us gave ; 

That gave unto us all whatever good we have !” 

But Guyon all this while his booke did read, 

Ne yet has ended : for it was a great 
And ample volume, that doth far excead 
My leasure so long leaves here to repeat : 

It told how first Prometheus did create 
A man, of many parts from beasts deryv'd, 

And then stole fire from heren to animate 
His worke, for which he was by love depryv’d 
Of life himselfe, and hart-strings of an aegle ryv'd. 


That man so made he called Elfe, to weet 
Quick, the first author of all Elfin kynd ; 

Who, wandring through the world with wearie feet, 
of 


A goodly creature, whom he deemd in mynd 
To be no earthly wight, but either spright, 

Or angell, th’ authour of all woman kynd ; 

Therefore a Fay he her according hight, 

Of whom all Faryes spring, and fetch* their lignage right 
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Of those a mighty people shortly grew, 

And puissant kinges, which all the world wana.yd, 

And to themselves all nations did subdew : 

The first and eldest, which that scepU>r swayd, 

Was Elfin ; him all India obayd, 

And all that now America men call: 

Next him was noble Elfinan, who laid 
Cleopolis foundation first of all : 

But Eliiline enclosd it with a golden wall. 

His sonne was Elfincll, who overcame 
The wicked Gobbclmcs in bloody field : 

But Elt'ant was of most renowined funic. 

Who all of christall did Panthea build: 

Then Elfar, who two breLhren gyaurites kild. 

The one of which had two headcs, th’ other three: 

Then Elfinor, who was in magick skild ; 

He built by art upon the glassy see 

A bridge of bras, whose sound licvens thunder seem'd to be 

He left three sormes, the which in order raynd. 

And all their ofspring, in their dew descents ; 

Even Beven hundred princes, which maintaynd 
With mightie deedeB their sondry governments ; 

That were too long their infinite contents 
Here to record, no much materiall : 

Yet should they be most famous moniments, 

And brave ensamnle, both of martiall 
And civil rule, to kinges and states imperial! 

After all those Elficleos did rayne. 

The wise Elficleos in great maiestie. 

Who mightily that scepter did sustayne. 

And with ricli spoyles and famous victoric 
Did high advauuce the crowne of Faery: 

He left two sonnes, of which faire Elicron, 

The eldest brother did untimely dv ; 

Whose emptie place the mightie Oberon 
Doubly supplide, in spousal! and dominion. 

Great waa his power and glorie over all 
Which, him before, that Bacrcd seate did fill 
That yet remaines his wide memoriall : 

He dying left the fairest TanaquiU, 

Him to succeede therein, by his last will : 

Fairer and nobler liveth none this howre, 

Ne like in grace, ne like in learned skill ; 

Therefore tliev Glorian call that glorious fiewre : 

Dong may it tnou, Glorian, live in glory and great powrel 

R 
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Beguyld thus with delight of novelties. 

And natural 1 desire of countryes state, 

So long they redd in those antiquities, 

That how the time was fled they quite forgate ; 

Till gentle Alma, seeing it so late, 

Perforce their studies broke, nnd them besought 
To thinke how supper did them long awaite : 

So halfe unwilling from their bookes them brought. 
And fayrely feasted, as so noble knightes she ought 
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file enlroles of Temperaunce 
fiesh^e her dwelling place, 

Prinoe Artliure them rcpelles, and fowls 
Maleger doth deface. 

What warre so cruel, or what siege so sore. 

As that which strong Affections doo apply 
Against the forte of Reason evermore. 

To bring the sowle into captivity ! 

Their force is fiercer through infirmity 
Of the fraile flesh, relenting to their rage ; 

And exercise most bitter tyranny 

Upon the partes, brought into their bond&ge s 

No wretchednease is like to sinfull vellenage. 

But in a body which doth freely yeeld 
His partes to Reasons rule obedient. 

And letteth her that ought the scepter weeld. 

All happy peace and goodly government 
Is settled there in sure establishment. 

There Alma, like a Virgin Quecne most bright, 
Doth florish in all beautie excellent ; 

And to her guestes doth bounteous banket dight, 
Attempred goodly well for health and for delight. 

Early, before the morne with cremosin ray 
The windowes of bright heaven opened had. 
Through which into the world the dawning day 
Might looke, that m&keth every creature glad, 
Uprose Sir Guyon in bright armour clad, 

And to his purposd iourney him prepar'd: 

With him the palmer eke m habit sad 
Himselfe addrest to that adventure liard : 

So to the rivers syde they both together far'd : 
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Where them awaited ready at the ford 
The Ferriman, as Alma had behight. 

With his well-rigged bote : they goe abord. 

And he efbsoones gan launch his b&ke forthright 
Ere long they rowed were quite out of sight, 

And fast the land behvnd them fled away. 

But let them pas, whiles winde and wether right 
Doe serve their turaeB : here I a while must stay, 

To see a cruell fight doen by the Prince this day. 

For, all so soone as Guyon thence was gou 
Upon his voyage with his trustie guydo. 

That wicked band of villeins fresh begon 
That castle to assaile on every side, 

And lay strong siege about it far and wyde. 

So huge and infinite their numbers were, 

That all the land they under them did hyde j 

So fowle and ugly, that exceeding feare 

Their visages imprest, when they approched neare. 

Them in twelve troupes their raptein did dispart, 

And round about in fittest steades did place, 

Where each might best offend his propel part, 

And his contrary obiect most deface. 

As every one seem’d meetest in that caee. 

Seven of the name against the castle-gate 
In strong entrenchments he did closely place, 

Which with incessaunt force and endlesse hate 
They battred day and night, and entraunce did awate 

The other five, five sondry wayes he sett 
Against the five great bulwarkes of that pyle. 

And unto each a oulwarke did arrett, 

T* assay le with open force or hidden guyle. 

In hope thereof to win victorious spoile. 

They all that charge did fervently apply 
With greedie malice and importune toyle, 

And planted there their huge artillery, 

With which they dayly made most dreadfull battery. 

The first troupe was a monstrous rablement 
Of fowle misshapen wightes, of which some were 
Headed like owles, with beckea uncomely bent ; 

Others like dogs ; others like gryphons dreare ; 

And some had wings, and some had clawes to tearo t 
And every one of them had lynces eyes ; 

And every one did bow and arrowes beare : 

All those were lawless Lustes, and corrupt Envyes, 

And covetous Aspects, all cruel enimyes. 

a a 
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Those same against the bulwarks of the Sight 
Did lay strong siege and battailous assault, 

Ne once did yield it respitt day nor night ; 

But soone as Titan gan nis head exault. 

And soone againe as he his light withhault, 

Their wicked engins they against it bent ; 

That is, each thing by which the eyes may fault: 

But two then all more huge and violent, 

Beautie and Money, they that bulwarks Boroly rent 

The second bulwarks was the Hearing Sence, 

Gainst which the second troupe dessignment makes, 
Deformed creatures, in straunge difference: 

Some having heads like harts, some like to snakes. 
Some like wild bores late rouzd out of the brakes : 
Slaunderous Iteproches, and fowle Infamies, 
Leasinges, Back by tinges, and vain-glorious Crakes, 
Bad Counsels, Prayses, and false Flatteries : 

All those against that fort did bend their batteries. 

likewise that same third fort, that is the Smell, 

Of that third troupe was cruelly assayd : 

Whose hideous shapes were like to feendes of hell, 
8ome like to houndes, some like to apes, dismay d ; 
Some like to puttookes, all in plumes arayd; 

All shap’t according their conditions : 

For, by those ugly formes, weren pourtrayd 
Foolish Delights and fond Abusions, 

Which doe that sence besiege with fond illusions. 

And that fourth band which cruell battry bent 
Against the fourth bulwark e, that is the Taste, 

Was as the rest, a grysie rablement; 

Some mouth'd like greedy oystriges ; Borne fastc 
Like loathly toades ; some fashioned in the M sate 
Like swine •. for so deformd is Luxury, 

Surfeat, Misdiet, and unthriftie Waste, 

Vaine Feastes, and ydle Superfluity : 

All those this sences fort assay le incessantly. 

But the lift troupe, most horrible of hew 
And ferce of force, is dreadfull to report : 

For some like snailes, some did like snyders shew, 
And Borne like ugly urchins thick and short : 

Cruelly they assayled that fifb fort, 

Armea with dartes of sensuall Delight, 

With s tinges of camall Lust, and strong eflftrt 
Of feeling Pleasures, with which day and night 
Against mat same fift Bulwarke they continued fight. 
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Thus these twelve troupes with dreadfuU puissaunce 
Against that castle restless© siege did lay, 

And evermore their hideous ordinaipice 
Upon the bulwarkes cruelly did play, 

That now it gan to threaten neare decay : 

And evermore their wicked capitayn 
Provoked them the breaches to assay, 

Sometimes with threats, sometimes with hope of gay. 
Which by the ransack of that peece they should attayn. 

On th f other syde, th’ ossieged castles ward 
Their steadfast stonds did mightily maintains. 

And many bold repulse, and many hard 
Achievement wrought, with penll and with payne, 

That goodly frame from mine to sustain© : 

And those two brethren gyauntes did defend 
The walles so stoutly w ith their sturdie mayne, 

That never entraunce any durst protend. 

But they to direfull death their groning ghosts did send 

The noble virgin, ladie of the place, 

Was much dismayed with that dreadful sight, 

(For never was she in so evill cace,) 

Till that the prince, seeing her wofull plight, 

Gan her rocomfort from so sad affright, 

Offring his service and his dearest life 
For her defence against that carle to fight, 

Which was their chiefe and th* author of that strife : 

She him remereied as the patrone of her life. 

Eflsoones himselfe in glitterand armes he dight, 

And his well proved weapons to him hent ; 

So taking courteous cong6, he behigbt 
Those gates to be unbar’d, and forth he went. 

Farye mote he thee, the prowest and most gent, 

That ever brandished bright Bteele on hye ! 

Whom soone as that unruly rablement 
With his gay squyro issewing did esjjye. 

They reara a most outrageous dreadfull yelling cry : 

And therewithall attonce at him let fly 
Their fluttring arrowes, thicko as flakes of snow, 

And round about him flocke impetuously, 

Like a great water-flood, that tombling low 
From tne high mountaines, threates to overflow 
With suddein fury all the fertile playne, 

And the sad husbandmans long hope doth throw 
Adowne the stream . and all his vowes make vayne s 
Nor bounds nor banks his headlong mine may sustayne 
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Upon bis shield their heaped hayle he bore, 

And with his sword disperst the raskall flock ee, 

Which fled asonder, ana him fell before ; 

As withered leaves drop from their dryed stockes, 

When the wroth western wind does reave their locks. 

And underneath him his courageous steed. 

The fierce Spumador, trode them down like docks ; 

The fierce Spumador borne of heavenlie Beed ; 

Such as Laomedan of Phoebus race did breed. 

Which suddeine horrour and confused cry 
Whenas their capteine heard, in haste he yode 
The cause to weet, and fault to remedy : 

Upon a tygrc swift and fierce he rode, 

That as thewinde ran underneath his lode, 

Whiles his long legs nigh raught unto the ground : 

Pull large he was of limbe, and shoulders brode ; 

But of such subtile substance and unsound, [bound: 

That like a ghost he seem’d whose grave-clothes were un* 

And in his hand a bended bow was Beene, 

And many arrowes under his right side, 

Ail deadly daungerous, all cruell keene, 

Headed with flint, and fathers bloody dide ; 

Such as the Indians in their quivers hide : 

Those could he well direct and straight as line, 

And bid them strike the marke which ho had eyde ; 

Ne was there salve, ne was there medicine. 

That mote recure their wonndes j so inly they did tine. 

As pale and wan as ashes was his lookc ; 

His body leane and meagre as a rake ; 

And skin all withered like a dryed rooke ; 

Thereto as cold and dreiy as a snake ; 

That seemd to tremble evermore and quake : 

All in a canvas thm he was bedight, 

And girded with a belt of twisted brake : 

Upon his head he wore an helmet light, 

Made of a dead mans skull, that seemd a ghastly sight 

Maleger was his name : and after him 
There follow'd fast at hand two wicked hags, 

With hoary lockes all loose, and visage grim ; 

Their feet unshod, their bodies wrapt in rags, 

And both as swift on foot as chased stags j 
And yet the one her other legge had lame, 

Which with a stafTe all full of litle snags 
She did support, and Impotence her name : 

But th’ other was Impatience, armd with raging flame* 
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Soon© m the carle from far the prince espyde 
Glistring in armes and warlike ornament, 

His beast he felly prickt on either fifde, 

And his mischievous bow full readie bent. 

With which at him a cruel] shaft he sent : 

But he was wane, and it w arded well 
Upon hia shield, that it no further went, 

But to thG ground the idle quarrdl fell : 

Then he another and another did expell. 

Which to prevent, the prince hia morlall spearc 
Soone to him raught, and fierce at him diet ride, 

To be avenged of that shot wh> learo : 

But he w r as not so hardy to abide 
That bitter stownd, but, turning quicke aside 
His light-foot beast, fled fast away for feare : 

Whom to poursue, the Infant after hide 
So fast as his good courser could him heare : 

But labour lost it was to weene approch him neare. 

Far as the winged wind his tigTO fled, 

That vew of eye conld scarse him overtake, 

No scarse hiB feet on ground were seene to tred ; 
Through hils and dales he speedy w ay did make, 

Ne hedge no ditch his readie passage brake, 

And in his flight the villeine turn’d his face, 
fAs wonts Lhe Tartar by the Caspian lake, 

Whenas the Russian him in fight does chaco,) 

Unto his tygres taile, and shot at him apace. 

Apace he shot, and yet he fled apace, 

Still as the greedy knight nigh to him drew j 
And oftentimes he would relent his pace, 

That him his foe more fiercely should poursew i 
But, when his uncouth manner he did vew, 

He gan avize to follow him no more. 

But keepe his standing, and his shaftes eschew, 

Until lie quite had spent his parlous store, 

And then assay le him fresh, ere he could shift for more. 

But that lame hag, still as abroad he strew 
His wicked arrowes, gathered them againe, 

And to him brought, fresh batteill to renew ; 

Which he espying cast her to restrain© 

From yielding succour to that cursed swaine, 

And her attaching thought her hands to tye ; 

But, soone as him dismounted. on the plaine 
That, other hag did far away espye . 

Binding her sister, she to lam ran hastily ; 
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And catching hold of him, as downe he lent, 

Him backewarde overthrew, and downe him stayd 
With their rude handes and gryesly graplement ; 

Till that the villein, comming to their ayd, 

Upon him fell, and lode upon him layd : 

Full litle wanted, but he had him slaine, 

And of the battell balefull end had made, 

Had not his gentle squire beheld his paine, 

And commen to his reskew ere his bitter bane. 

So greatest and most glorious thing on ground 
May often need the helpe of weaker hand; 

So feeble is mans state, and life unsound. 

That in assuraunce it may never stand, 

Till it dissolved, be from earthly band! 

Proofe be thou, prince, the prowest man alyve, 

And noblest borne of all in Briton land ; 

Yet thee fierce Fortune did so nearely drive, 

That had not Grace thee blest, thou shouldest not survive. 

The squyre arriving, fiercely in his armes 
Bnatcht first the one, and then the other jade, 

His chiefest letts and authors of his harmes. 

And them perforce withheld with llireatned blade. 

Least that nis lord they should behinde invade ; 

The whiles the prince, prick t with reprochful shame 
As one awakte out of long slombring shade. 

Reviving thought of glory and of fame, 

United all his powres to purge lumselfe from blame. 

Like as a fire, the which in hollow cave 
Hath long bene underkept and down supprest, 

With murmurous disdayne doth irily rave, 

And grudge, in so straight prison to be prest, 

At last breakes forth with furious unrest, 

And strives to mount unto his native seat ; 

All that did earst it hinder and molest, 

Yt now devoures with flames and scorching heat, 

And carries into smoake with rage and horror great. 

So mightely the Briton prince him rouzd 
Out of his holde, and broke his caytive bands ; 

And as a benre, whom angry curres have touad. 

Having off-shakt them and eBcapt their hands, 

Becomes more fell, and all that him withstands 
Treads down and overthrowes. Now had the carle 
Alighted from his tigre, and his hands 
Discharged of his bow and deadly quar’le, 

To seise upon his foe flatt lying on the marie. 
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Which now him turad to disavantage deare ; 

For neither* can he fly, nor other harme, 

But trust 'into his strength and manhood meare, 

Sith now he is far from his monstrous swarme. 

And of his weapons did himselfe disarme. 

The knight yet wrothfull for his late disgrace, 

Fiercely advaunst his valorous right arme, 

And him so sore Bmott with his yron mace. 

That groveling to the ground he fell, and did his plane. 

Wei weened hee that field was then his owne. 

And all his labor brought to happy end ; 

When suddem up the vilieine overtlirowne 
Out of his swowne arose, fresh to contend, 

And gan himselfe to Becond battaill bend. 

As hurt he had not beene. Thereby there lay 
An huge great *tonc, which stood upon one end, 

And had not bene removed many a day : 

Some land-marke seemd to be, or signe of sundry way: 

The same he snatcht, and with exceeding sway 
Threw at his foe, who was right well aware 
To shonne the engine of his meant decay ; 

It booted not to thinke that throw to beare, 

But grownd he gave, and lightly lent areare ; 

Eft fierce retourning, as a foulcon fayre, 

That once hath failed of her souse full neare, 

Kemounts againo into the open ayre, 

And unto better fortune doth lierselfe prepay re • 

So brave retourning, with his brandisht blade, 

He to the carle himselfe agayn addrest, 

And strooke at him so sternely, that he made 
An open passage through his riven brest, 

That half© the steele behind his backe did rest ; 

Which drawing backe, he looked evermore 
When the hart blood should gush out of his chest, 

Or his dead corse should fall upon the fiore ; 

But hiB dead corse upon the fiore fell nathemore : 

Ne drop of blood appeared shed to bee, 

All were the wownd so wide and wonderous 
That through his carcas one might playnly Bee. 

Halfe in amaze with horror hideous, 

And halfe in rage to be deluded thus, 

Again through both the sides he strooke him quight» 
That made his spright to grone full piteous ; 

Vet nathemore lortli fled his groning spright. 

But freshly, as at first, prepard himselfe to fight. 
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Thereat he smitten was with great affright, 

And trembling terror did his hart appall ; 

Ne wist he what to thinke of that same sight, 

Ne what to say, ne what to doe at all : 

He doubted least it were some magicall 
Illusion that did beguile his sense, 

Or wandring ghost that wanted funcrall, 

Or aery spirite under false pretence. 

Or hellish feend raysd up through diivelish science. 

His wonder far exceeded reasons reach, 

That he began to doubt his dazeled sight. 

And oft of error did himselfe appeack : 

Flesh without blood, a person without spright, 

W ounds without hurt, a body without, might. 

That could doe harme, yet could not harmed bee. 

That could not die, yet seemd a mortall w ight. 

That was most strong in most infirmitce ; 

Like did he never he&re, like did he never see. 

Awhile he Btood in this astonishment, 

Yet would he not for all his great dismay 
Give over to effect his first intent, 

And th’ utmost meanes of victory assay. 

Or th* utmost yssew of his ownc decay. 

Ilis owne good sword M ordure, that never fayld 
At need till now, he lightly threw away, 

And hiB bright Bliield that nought him nowr avayld; 

And with his naked hands him forcibly assayld. 

Twirt his two mighty armes him up he snatclit, 

And crusht his carcas so against his brest. 

That the disdainful 1 sowle he thence dispatcht, 

And th’ ydle breath all utterly exprest : 

Tho, when he felt him dead, adowne he kest 
The lumpish corse unto the sencelosse grownd j 
Adowne be kest it with so puissant wrest. 

That backe againe it did alofte rebownd, 

And gave against his mother Earth a gronefull Bownd. 

As when loves harnesse-bearing Jird from bye 
Stoupes at a flying heron with proud disdayne. 

The stone-dead quarrey falls so forcibly©, 

That yt rebowmas against the lowly playne, 

A second fall redoubling backe agayne. 

Then thought the prince all peril sure was past. 

And that he victor onely did remayne ; 

Ko sooner thought, then that the carle &4 fast 

Gan heap huge strokes on him, as ere he down was cast 



TBE FAERIE QUEENE. 


*31 

Nigh his wits end then woxe tli' amazed knight, 

And thought his labor lost, and fcraveli vayne. 

Against this lifelesse shadow so to fight : 

Yet life he saw, and felt his mighty mayne, 

Tliat, whiles he marveild still, did still nim payne ; 

Forthy ho gan some other wayca advize, 

How to take life from that dead-living swayno. 

Whom still he marked freshly to arize 

From th’ earth, and from her womb new spirits to ropnze. 

Tie then remembred well, that had bene sayd, 

How th* Earth his mother was, and first him bore ; 

She eke, so often as his life decay d, 

Hid life with usury to him restore, 

And reysd him up much stronger than before. 

So soone as he unto her wombe did fall : 

Therefore to grownd ht* would him cast no more, 

No him committ to grave tcrrestriall, 

But beare him farrc from hope of succour usuall. 

Tho up he caught him twixt his puissant hands. 

And having scruzd out of his carrion corse 
The lothfull life, now loosd from sin full bands, 

Upon his shoulders carried him perforse 
Above three furlongs, taking his full course, 

Until he came unto a standing lake : 

Him thereinto he threw without remorse, 

Ne stird, till hope of life did him forsake : 

So end of that carles dayes and his owne pay nos did make 

Which when those wicked hags from far did spye. 

Like two mad dogs they ran about the lands j 
And th* one of them with dreadfull yelling crye, 

Throwing awaye her broken chaines and bands. 

And having quencht her burning fier-brands, 

Hedlong herselfe did cast into that lake ; 

But Impotence with her owne wilfull hands 
One of Malegors cursed dartes did take, 

So ryv'd her trembling hart, and wicked end did make. 

Thus now alone he conqueror remain es : 

Tho, cumming to his aquyre that kept Ins steed, 

Thought to have mounted; but his feeble vaines 
Him faild thereto and served not his need, 

Through losse of blood which from his wounds did bleed, 

1 hat he began to faint, and life decay: 

"Ut k Sood squyre, him helping up with speed, 

With stedfast hand upon his horse aid stay. 

And led him to the castle by the beaten way. 
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Where many groom es and squiera ready were 
To take him from lii3 steed full tenderly ; 

And eke the fayrest Alma mett him there 
With balme t and wine, and costly spioery, 

To comfort him in his infirmity: 

Gftsoones she causd him up to be convayd. 

And of his armes despoyleil easily; 

In sumptuous bed shee made him to be layd : 

And, al the while his wounds were dressing, by him stayd 


CANTO XII. 

Qoyon by palmers governaunce, 

Passing through perilled great. 

Doth overthrow the Bowre ol nils. 

And Acrasy defeat 

Now ginnes that goodly frame of Temperaunee 
Fayrefy to rise, and her adorned hed 
To pricke of highest prayse forth to advaunoe. 

Formerly grounded and fast setteled 
On firme foundation of true bountyhed: 

And this brave knight, that for this vertue fightes. 

Now comes to point of that same perilous sted, 

Where Pleasure dwelles in sensuall delights, 

Mongst thousand dangers and ten thousand magick mights 

Two dayes now in that sea he sayled has, 

Ne ever land beheld, ne living wight, 

Ne ought save perill, still as he did pas: 

Tho, when appeared the third morrow bright 
Upon the waves to spred her trembling light. 

An hideous roaring far away they heard, 

That all their sences filled with affright; 

And streight they saw the raging surges reard 
Up to the skyes, that them of drowning made afieard. 

Said then the lioteman, “ Palmer, stera aright 
And keepe an even course ; for yonder way 
We neeaes must pas (God doe us well acquight!) 

That is the Gulfe of Greedincsse, they say, 

That deepe engorgoth all this worldes pray; 

Which having swallowd up excessively, 

He soon© in vomit up again© doth lay, 

And belcheth forth his superfluity, 

That all the seas for feare doe seeme away to fly. 
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1 On th’ other syde an hideous rock is pight 
Of mighty magnes stone, whose craggie clift 
Depending from on high, dreadful 1 to sight, 

Over the waves his rugged armes doth lift, 

And threatneth downe to throw his ragged rift 
On whoso cometh nigh: yet nigh it drawes 
All passengers, that none from it ran shift : 

For, whiles they fly that gulfe’s devouring iawes, 

They on the rock are rent, and sunek in hclples wawci 1 .' 1 

Forward they passe, and strongly he them rowes, 

Until! they nigh unto that guile arryve, 

"Where streame more violent and greedy growea r 
Then he with all his puisauncc doth strvve 
To Btrike his oares, nnd mightily doth aryve 
The hollow vessell through the tljreatfull wave ; 

Which, gaping wide to swallow them alyve 
In th* huge abysse of his engulfing crave. 

Doth rore at them in vaine, and with great terrouT rave 

They, passing by, that grisely mouth did see 
Sucking the seas into his entralles deepe. 

That seemd more horrible than hell to bee. 

Or that darke dread full hole of Tartare stoepe, 

Through w hich the damned ghosts doen often creep 
Backe to the world, bad livers to torment : 

But nought that falles into this direfull deepe, 

Ne that approcheth nigh the wyde descent, 

May backe retoume, but is condemned to be drent. 

On th’ other side they saw that perilous rocke, 
Threatning itselfe on them to ruinate. 

On whose sharp cliftes the ribs of vessels broke ; 

And shivered ships, which had bcene wrecked late, 

Yet stuck w r ith carcases exanimate 
Of such, as having all their substance spent 
In wanton ioyes and lustes intemperate, 

Did afterwardes make shipwrack violent 
Both of their life and fame for ever fowly blent. 

Forthy this bight the Bock of vile Beproch, 

A daungerous and detestable place, 

To which nor fish nor fowle did once approch, 

But yelling meawes, with seagulles, hoars, and bace, 
And cormoyraunts, with birds of ravenous race, 

Which still sat way ting on that wastfoll clift 
For spoile of wretches, whose unhappy cace, 

After lost credit and consumed thrift, 

At last them driven hath to this despairefuli drift 
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The palmer, seeing them in safetie past. 

Thus B&ide : “ Behold th’ en samples in our sightes 
Of lustful! lirxurie and tliriftlesse wastl 
What now is left of miserable wightes, 

Which spent their looser daies in lend delighted. 

But shame and sad reprocb, here to be red 
By these rent rehques speaking their ill-plightes ! 

Let all that live hereby be counselled 

To shunne Bock of Beproch, and it as death to dread V 

So forth they rowed; and that ferryman 
With his stine oares did brush the sea so strong 
That the hoare waters from his frigot Tan, 

And the light bubles daunced all along, 

Whiles the salt brine out of the billowes Bprong. 

At last, far off, they many islandes spy 
On every side floting the floodes emong : ' 

Then said the knight ; “ Lo ! I the land descry ; 
Therefore, old eyre, thy course doe thereunto apply." 

“ That may not bee,” said then the ferryman, 

11 Least wee unweeting hap to be fordonne : 

For those same islands, seeming now and than. 

Are not firme land, nor any eertein wonne. 

But stragling plots, which to and fro doe ronne 
In the wide waters : therefore are they hight 
The Wandring Islands : therefore doe them shonne ; 
For they have oft drawne many a wandring wight 
Into most deadly daunger and distressed plight. 

41 Yet well they seeme to him, that farre doth vew. 
Both faire and fruitfull, and the grownd dispred 
With grassy greene of delectable hew ; 

And the tall trees with leaves appareled 
Are deckt with blossoms dyde in w hite and red. 

That mote the passengers thereto allure ; 

But whosoever once hath fastened 
His foot thereon, may never it recure. 

But wandreth evermore uncertcin and unsure. 

,4 As th* isle of Delos whylome, men report 
Amid th* Aegean sea long time did stray, 

Ne made for shipping any certeine port, 

Till that Latona travelling that way, 

Flying from Iunoes wrath and hard assay, 

Of her f&yre twins was there delivered, 

Which afterwards did rule the night and day* 
Thenceforth it firmely was established, 

And for Apolloes temple highly herried." 
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They to him hearken, as beseemeth meete ; 

Ana passe on forward: so their way does ly, 

That one of those same islands, which doe fleet 
In the wide sea, they needes must passen by, 

Which seemd so swe^t and pleasaunt to the eye, 

That it would tempt a man to touchen there : 

Upon the banck they sitting did espy 
A daintie damsell dressing of her heare, 

By whom a little skippet noting did appeare. 

She them espying, loud to them gun call, 

Bidding them nigher draw unto the shore. 

For she had cause to busie them withall ; 

And therewith lowdly laught ; but nathemore 
Would they once turne. but kept on as afore : 

Which when she saw, she left her lockes undight, 

And running to her boat wilhouten ore, 

From the departing land it launched light, 

And after them did drive with all her power and might 

Whom overtaking, she in merry sort 
Then gan to bord, and purpose diversly ; 

Now faming dalliaunce and wanton sport. 

Now throwing forth lewd wordes immodestly: 

Till that the palmer gan full bitterly 
Her to rebuke, for being loose and light: 

Which not abiding, but more scornfully 
Scoffing nt him that did her iustly wite, 

She turnd her bote about, and from them rowed quite. 

That was the wanton Pluedria, which late 
Hid ferry him over the Idle Lake : 

Whom nought regarding they kept on their gate. 

And all her vaine allurements dia forsake : 

When them the wary boteman thuB bespake ; 

“ Here now beboveth us well to avyse, 

.And of our safety good heede to take; 

For hero before a perlous passage lyes, 

Where many xnermayds haunt, making false melodies 

"But by the w ay there is a great quioksand, 

And a whirlepoole of hidden ieopardy: 

Therefore, Sir Palmer, keepe an even hand; 

For twixt them both the narrow way doth ly.” 

Scarse had he saido, when hard at hand they spy, 

That quicksand nigh with water covered; 

But by the cheeked wave they did descry 
It plaine, and by the sea disooloured : 

It called was the Quickesand of Unthriftyhed. 
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They, passing by, a goodly ship did see 
Laden from far with precious merchandize. 

And bravely furnished as ship might bee. 

Which through great disaventure, or mesprize, 
Hersclfe had ronne into that hazardize; 

Whose mariners and merchants with much toyle 
Labour’d in vaine to have recur’d their prize, 

And the rich u ares to save from pitteous spoyle; 

But neither toyle nor traveill might her backe reooylo. 

On til* other side they see that perilous poole. 

That called was the Wkirlepoole of Decay ; 

In which full many had with haplesse doole 
Beene suncke, of whom no memorie did stay: 

Whose circled waters rapt with whirling sway. 

Like to a restlesse wheele, still ronning round, 

Did covet, as they passed by that way. 

To draw their bote within the utmost bound 

Of his wide labyrinth, and then to have them droxmd 

But th’ heedful boteman strongly forth did stretch 
His brawnie armes, and all his bodie straine. 

That th* utmost sandy breach they shortly fetch. 
Whiles the dredd daunger does behind remaine. 
Suddeine they see from midst of all the maine 
The surging waters like a mountaine rise. 

And the great sea, pufit up with proud disdaine. 

To swell above the measure of his guise. 

As thre&tning to devoure all that Ins powre despise. 

The waveB come rolling, and the billowes rore 
Outragiously as they enraged were, 

Or wrathful! Neptune did them drive before 
His whirling cliarct for exceeding feare ; 

For not one pufFe of winde there did appeare; 

That all the three thereat woxe much afrayd, 
Unweeting what such horrour straunge did rears. 
Eftsoones they saw an hideous hoast array d 
Of huge sea-monsters, such as living sence dismayd i 

Most ugly shapes and horrible aspects. 

Such aB dame Nature selfe mote feare to see. 

Or shame, that ever should so fowle defects 
From her most cunning hand escaped bee : 

All dreadfull pourtraicts of deformitee : 
Spring-headed hydres ; and sea-shouldring whales 9 
Great whirlpooles, which all fishes make to flee ; 
Bright sooiopendraes arm’d with silver scales; 

Mighty monooeros with unmeasured tayles ; 
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The dreadful fish, that hath deserv’d the name 
Of Death, and like him lookes in dreadfull hew ; 

The griesly wasserman, that makes his game 
The dying ships with swiftnes to pursew ; 

The homole sea-satyre, that doth shew 
His fearefull face in time of greatest stormo; 

Huge ziffius, whom mariners eschew 
No lesse than rockes, as travellers informe ; 

And greedy rosmarines with visages doforme: 

All these, and thousand thousands many more, 

And more deformed monsters thousand fold. 

With dreadfull noise and hollow rombling rore 
Came rushing, in the fomy waves enrold, 

Which seem’d to fly for fcare them to behold: 

Nc wonder, if these did the knight appall; 

For all that here on earth we dreadfull hold. 

Be but as bugs to fearen babes withall. 

Compared to the creatures in the Beas entralL 

u Feare nought,” then aside the palmer well aviz’d, 

“ For these Bame monsters are not these in deed. 

But are into these fearefull shapes disguiz'd 
By that same wicked witch, to worko us dreed, 

And draw from on this iourncy to proceed.” 

Tho, lifting up his vertuous staffe on hyc, 

He smote the sea, which calmed was with speed, 

And all that dreadfull armic fast gan flye 

Into great Tethys bosome, where they hidden lye. 

2 uit from that danger forth their course they kept ; 

nd as they went they heard a ruefull cry 
Of one that wayld ana pittifully wept. 

That through the sea th' resounding plaints did fly i 
At last they in an island did copy 
A seemely maiden, sitting by the shore, 

That with great sorrow and sad agony 
Seemed some great misfortune to deplore, 

And lowd to them for succour called evermore. 

Which Guyon hearing, streight his palmer bad 
To store the bote towards that dolefull mayd. 

That he might know and ease her sorrow sad: 

Who, him avizing better, to him sayd ; 

“Faire sir, be not displeasd if disobayds 
For ill it were to hearden to her cry; 

For she is inly nothing ill apayd; 

But onely womanish fine forgery, 

Your stub borne hart t’atfbct with f'raile infirmity » 
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Tp which when she your courage hath indind 
Through foolish pi ttv, then her guilefull bayt 
She will embosome deeper in your mind, 

And for your ruine at the last awayt." 

The knignt was ruled, and the boteman strayt 
Held on his course with stayed stedfastnesse, 

He ever Bhroncke, ne ever sought to bayt 
His tyred armes for toylcsome wearinesse ; 

Hut with his oares did sweepe the watry wildemesse 

And now they nigh approched to the sted 
"Whereas those mermnyds dwelt: it was a still 
And calmy bay, on th’ one side sheltered 
With the Drode shadow of an hoarie hill ; 

On th’ other side an high rocke toured still, 

That twixt them both a pleasaunt port they made, 

And did like an li&lfe theatre fulfill : 

There those five sisters had contmuall trade. 

And usd to bath themselves in that deceiptfull shade. 

They were faire ladies, till they fondly striv’d 
With th’ Heliconian Maides for may story ; 

Of whom they oyer-comen were depriv’d 
Of their proud beautie, and th* one mojdtv 
Transform’d to fish for their bold surauedry ; 

But tli' upper halfc their hew retaynea still, 

And their sweet skill in wonted melody; 

Which ever after they abusd to ill, 

T’ allure wcake travellers, whom gotten they did kill 

So now to Guyon, as he passed by, 

Their pleasaunt tunes they sweetly thus applyde ; 

“ O thou fayre Bonne of gentle Faery, 

That art in mightie armes most magnifyde 
Above all knights lliut ever batted tryde, 

O turne thy rudder hetherward aw hile : 

Here may thy storme-bett vessell safety ryde; 

This is the port of rest from troublous toyle, 

The worlds Bweet in from paine and wearisome turmoyb 

With that the rolling sea, resounding soft. 

In his big base them fitly answered ; 

And on the rocke the waves breaking aloft 
A solemne meane unto them measured; 

The whdeB sweet Zephyrus lowd w histeled 
His treble, a straunge kinde of harmony; 

Which Guyons senses softly tickeled. 

That he the boteman bad row easily, 

XdxL iet him heart* some part of their rare melody. 
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Bat him the palmer from that vanity 
With temperate advice discounselled, 

That they it post, and shortly gan descry* 

The lana to which their course they levelled; 

When suddeinly a grosse fog over spred 
With his dull vapour all that desert has. 

And heavens chearefull face enveloped, 

That all things one. and one as nothing was. 

And this great universe seemd one confused mas. 

Thereat they greatly were dismayd, ne wist 
How to direct theyr way in darken es wide. 

But feard to wander in that wasteful! mist. 

For tombling into mischiefc unespy de : 

Worse is the daunger hidden then dcBcride. 

Suddeinly an innumerable flight 
Of harmefull fowles about them fluttering cride. 

And with their wicked wings them ofte did Bmight, 

And sore annoyed, groping in that griesly night. 

Even all the nation of unfortunate 
And fatall birds about them flocked were. 

Such as by nature men abhorre and hate; 

The ill-faBte owle, deaths dreadfull mossengere; 

The hoars night-raven, trump of dolofull drere; 

The lether-winged batt, dayes enimy; 

The ruefull stnch, still waiting on the here; 

The whistler shrill, that whoso heares doth dy ; 

The hellish harpyes, prophets of sad destiny : 

All those, and all that els does horror breed. 

About them flew, and fild their sayles with feare : 

Yet stayd they not, but forward did proceed, 

Whiles th’ one did row, and th’ other stifly steare ; 

Till that at last the weather gan to cleare, 

And the faire land itselfe did playnly show. 

Said then the palmer ; “ Lo 1 where does appeare 
The sacred soile where all our perills grow f 
Therefore, Sir Knight, your ready arms about you throw/ 

He hearkned, and his armes about him tooke. 

The whiles the nimble bote so well her sped, 

That with her crooked keele the land she strooke: 

Then forth the noble Guyon sallied, 

And his sage palmer that him governed; 

But th* other by his bote behind did stay. 

They marched fayrly forth, of nought ydred, 

Both firmcly armd for every hard assay, 

With constancy and care, gainst dauuger iud dismay. 
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Ere long they heard an hideous bellowing 
Of many beasts, that roard outrageously. 

As if that hungers poynt or Venus Bting 
Had them enraged with fell surquedry ; 

Yet nought they feard, but past on hardily, 

ITntill they came in vew of those wilde beasts. 

Who all attonce, gaping full greedily. 

And rearing fiercely their upstaring crests, 

Rim towards to devour those unexpected guests. 

But, soone as they upprocht with deadly threat. 

The palmer over them his staffe upheld, 

Hismightie stafFe, that could all ciiarmes defeat 
Eftsoones their stubbome corages were aueld. 

And high adv&unced crests downe meekely field j 
Instead of fraying they themselves did feare. 

And trembled, as them passing they beheld: 

Such wondrous powre did in that stafTe appeare. 
All monsters to subdew to him that did it beare. 

Of that same wood it fram’d was cunningly, 

Of which Caduceus whilome was made, 

Caduceus, the rod of Mercury, 

With which he wonts the Stygian realmes invade 
Through ghastly horror and ebe/nall shade; 

Tli* inf email feends with it he can asswage, 

Amd Orcus tame, whome nothing can persuade. 
And rule the Furyes when they most doe rage; 
Such vertue in his staff© had eke this palmer sage. 

Thence passing forth, they shortly doe arryvo 
Whereas the Bowre of Bliss was situate; 

A place pickt out by choyce of best alyve. 

That natures worke by art can imitate : 

In which whatever in this worldly state 
Is sweete and pleasing unto living sense. 

Or that may dayntest fantasy aggrate, 

Was poured forth with plentiful! dispence. 

And made there to abound with lavish affluence. 

Goodly it was enclosed rownd about, 

As well their entred guestes to keep within, 

As those unruly beasts to hold without ; 

Yet was the fence thereof but wcake and thin ; 

K ought feard their force, that fortiloge to win. 

But Wisedomee powre, and Temperaunoes might, 
By which the mightiest things eflorcod bin : 

And eke the gate was wrought of eubstaunce li ghts 
Kather tor pleasure then for battrey or tight. 
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Yt framed was of precious yvory, 

That seemd a worke of admirable witt ; 

And therein all the famous history 
Of Iason and Mcdseawas ywritt; 

Her mighty charmes, her furious loving filt ; 

His goodly conquest of the golden fleece, 

His falsed fayth, and love too lightly Hitt ; 

The wondred Argo, which in venturous peece 

First through the Euxine seas bore all tlie flowr of Greece 

Yo might have seen the frothy billowes fry 
Under the Bliip as thorough them she went, 

That seemd the waves were into y vory, 

Or yvory into the waves were sent ; 

And otherwhere the snowy substaunce Bprent 
With vermeil, like the boyes blood therein shed, 

A piteous spectacle did represent ; 

And otherwhiles with gold besprinkeled 

Yt seemed th' enchaunted flame, which did Crensa we \ 

All this and more might in that goodly gate 
Bo red, that ever open stood to all 
Which thether came : but in the porch there sate 
A comely personage of Btature tall, 

And semblaunce pleasing, more than natural!, 

Tli at travellers to him seemd to entize ; 

His looser garment to the ground did fall. 

And flew about his heel os in wanton wize. 

Not fitt for speedy pace or manly exercize. 

They in that place him Genius did call : 

Not that celestiall Powre, to whom the care 

Of life, and generation of all 

That lives, perteinea in charge particulare. 

Who wondrous things concerning our welfare. 

And straunge phantomes, doth lett us ofite foresee, 

And oflbe or secret ills bids us beware : 

That is our Selfe, whom though we do not see, 

Yet each doth in himselfe it well perceive to bee t 

Therefore a god him sage Antiquity 
Hid wisely make, and good Agdistes call ; 

But this same was to that quite contrary, 

The foe of life, that good envyes to all, 

That secretly doth us procure to fall 

Through guilefull semblants, which he makes u» see- 

He of this gordin had the governall, 

And Pleasures porter was aevizd to bee, 

Holding a stafife in hand for more formalitee. 
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With diverse flowres he daintily was deckt. 

And a trowed rownd about ; and by his side 
A mighty mazer bowl© of wine was sett, 

As if it had to him bene sacrifide ; 

Wherewith all new-come guests he gratyfide : 

So did he eke Sir Guyon passing by ; 

But he his ydle curtcsie defide, 

And overthrew his bowle disdainfully, 

And broke his stafie, with which he charmed semblants sly. 

Thus being entred they behold arownd 
A large and spacious plaine, on every side 
Strowed with pleasauns ; whose fayre grassy grow nd 
Mantled with greene, and goodly beautifide 
With all the ornaments of Floraes pride. 

Wherewith her mother Art, as lialfe in scorne 
Of niggard Nature, like a pompous bride 
Did decke her, and too lavishly adorne. 

When forth from virgin bowre she comes in th’ early mome. 

Thereto the hevens alwayes joviall 

Lookte on them lovely, still in stedfaste state, 

Ne suflTred storme nor frost on them to fall, 

Their tender buds or leaves to violate : 

Nor scorching heat, nor cold intemperate, 

T’ afflict the creatures which therein did dwell ; 

But the milde ayre with season moderate 
Gently attempred, and disposd so well, 

That still it breathed forth sweet spirit and holesom smell i 

More sweet and holesome then the pleasaunt hill 
Of Bhodope, on which the nympho, that bore 
A gyaunt babe, herselfe for griefe did kill ; 

Or the Thessalian Tempo, where of yore 
Fayre Daphne Phoebus hart with love did gore ; 

TJ_ 1 11-- 1 > J 1 




Whenever they their hevenly bowres forlore ; 

Or sweet Parnasse the haunt of muses fayre : 

Or Eden selfe, if ought with Eden mote compayre. 

Much wondred Guyon at the fayre aspect 
Of that sweet place, yet suffred no delight 
To sincke into his sen oe nor mind affect; 

But passed forth, and lookt still forward right, 
Bryaling his will and maystering his might: 

Till that he came unto another gate ; 

No gate, bat like one, being goodly dight 

With bores and braunches, which did broad dilate 

Their clasping annas in wanton wreathings intricate. 
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So fashioned ft porch with rare device, 

Archt over head with an embracing vine, 

Whose bounches hanging downe seemd to entice 
All passers-by to taste their lushious wine. 

Ana did themselves into their hands incline, 

As freely offering to be gathered ; 

Some deepe empurpled as the hyacine, 

Some as tne rubine laughing sweetely red, 

Some like faire emeraudes, net yet well ripened: 

And them amongst some were of burnisht gold, 

So made by art to beautify the rest, 

Wliicli did themselves emongst tlie leaves enfold, 

As lurking from the vew of covetous guest, 

That the weake bough es with so rich load opprest 
Did bow adowne as overburdened. 

Under that porch a comely dame did rest 
Clad in fayre weedes but fowle disordered. 

And garments loose that seemd unmeet for womanhed : 

In her left hand a cup of gold she held. 

And with her right the riper fruit did reach 
Whoso sappy liquor, that with fulnesse awe 
Into her cup she scruzd witli daintie breach 
Of her fine fingers, without fowle empeach, 

That so faire winepress© made the wine more sweet: 
Thereof she usd to give to drinke to each, 

Whom passing by she happened to meet : 

It was her guise all Btraungers goodly bo to greet. 

So she to Guyon offred it to tast ; 

Wlio, taking it out of her tender hond, 

The cup to ground did violently cast, 

That all in poeces it was broken fond. 

And with tne liquor stained all tlie lond : 

Whereat Excesse exceedingly was wroth, 

Yet no’te the same amend, ne yet withstand, 

Hut suffered him to passe, all were she loth j 
Who, nought regarding her displeasure, forward goth. 

There the most daintie paradise on ground 
Itselfe doth offer to his sober ej r e, 

In which all pleasures plentcously abownd- 
And none does others happinesse envye , 

The painted flowres ; the trees upshooting bye; 

The dales for shade ; the hillos for breathing space f 
The trembling groves ; the christall running by ; 

And, that which all faire workes doth most aggraoe, 
The art, which all that wrought, appeared in no plao* 
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One would have thought, (bo cunningly the rude 
And scorned partes were mingled with the fine,) 

That Nature had for wantonesse ensude 
Art, and that Art at Nature did repine ; 

So striving each th' other to undermine, 

Each did tne others worke more beautify; 

So differing both in wilJes agreed in fine : 

So all agreed, through sweete diversity, 

This gardin to adorne with all variety. 

And in the midst of all a fountaine stood, 

Of richest substance that on earth might bee, 

So pure and shiny that the silver flood. 

Through eveiy cnannell running one might see ; 

Most goodly it with curious ymageree 

Was over- wrought, and shapes of naked boyes. 

Of which some seemd with lively iollitee 
To fly about, playing their wanton toyes, 

Whylest others did themselves embay in liquid ioyca. 

And over all of purest gold was spred 
A trayle of yvie in his native hew; 

For the rich metal! was so coloured. 

That wight, who did not well avis’d it vew. 

Would surely deeme it to bee yvie trew: 

Low his lascivious armes adown did crcepe. 

That themselves dipping in the silver dew 
Their fleecy flowres they fearfully did steepe, 

Which drops of christ all seemd for wantones to weep. 

Infinit streames continually did well 

Out of this fountaine, sweete and foire to see. 

The which into an ample laver fell, 

And shortly grew to so great quantitie, 

That like a litlc lake it seemd to bee ; 

Whose depth exceeded not three cubits bight. 

That through the waves one might the bottom see, 

All pav'd beneath with jaspar Bnining bright. 

That seemd the fountaine in that sea did sayle upright. 

And ail the margent round about was sett 
With shady laurell trees, thence to defend 
The sunny beames which on the bill owes bett 
And those which therein bathed mote offend 
As Guyo hapned by the same to wend. 

Two naked damzelles he therein ospyde. 

Which therein bathing seemed to contend 

And wrestle wantonly, ne car’d to hyde 

Their dainty partes from vew of any which them eyd. 
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Sometimes the one would lift the other quight 
Above the waters, and then downe againe 
Her plong, as over-maystered by might, 

Where both awhile would covered remaine, 

And each the other from to rise restrain© ; 

The whiles their snowy limbes, as through a vele. 

So through the christall waves appeared plain© : 

Then suddeinly both would themselves unhele, 

And th’ amorous sweet spoiles to greedy eyes revele. 

As that faire starre, the messenger of morne. 

His deawy face out of the sea doth reare: 

Or as the Cyprian goddessc, ne\\ ly borne 
Of th* ocean s fruitfull froth, did first appear© 1 
Such seemed they, and so their yellow neare 
Christalline humor dropped downe apace. 

Whom such when Guyon saw, him drew him neare, 

And somewhat gan relent his earnest pace ; 

His stubborne brest gan secret pleasaunce to embraco. 


The wanton maidens him espying, stood 



Abasht that her a straunger did avise : 

But th* other rather higher did arise. 

And her two lilly pops aloft displayd, 

And all, that might liis melting hart entyse 
To her delights, she unto him bewrayd ; 

The rest, lndd underneath, him more desirous made. 

With that the other likewise up arose, 

And her faire lockes, which formerly were bownd 
Up in one knott, she low adowne did lose, 

Which flowing long and thick her cloth’d arownd. 

And th* vvorie in golden mantle gownd: 

So that fair© spectacle from him was refit. 

Yet that which reft it no lease faire was fowndi 
So hidd in lockes and waveB from lookers theft, 

Nought but her lovely face she for his looking left. 

Withall she laughed, and she blusht witboll, 

That blushing to her laughter gave more grace, 

And laughter to her blushing, as did fall. 

Now when they spyde the knight to slacke his pace 
Them to behold, and in his sparkling face 
The secrete signes of kindled lust appeare, 

Their wanton merriments they did encreace. 

And to him beckned to approch more neare, 

And ahewd him many sights that corage cold could reare* 
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On which when gazing him the palmer saw. 

He much rebukt those wandring eyes of his. 

And counseld well him forward thence did art*r 
Now are they come nigh to the Bowre of Blit, 

Of her fond favorites so nam'd amis ; 

When thus the palmer; “Now, sir, well avisej 
For here the ena of all our traveill is: 

Here wonnes Acrasia, whom we must surprise 
Els she will slip away, and all our drift despia 4 

Eftsoones they heard a most melodious sound. 

Of all that mote delight a daintie earo, 

Such as attonce might not on living ground. 

Save in this paradise, be heard elsew here : 

Right hard it was for wight which did it lieare. 

To read what manner musicke that mote bcc ; 

For all that pleasing is to living eare 
Was there consorted in one harmonee; 

Birdes, voices, instruments, windes, waters, all agree 

The loyous birdes, shrouded in chearefull shade. 
Their notes unto the voice attempred aw eet ; 

Th’ angelieall soft trembling voyces made 
To th* instruments divine respondence meet ; 

The silver-sounding instruments did meet 
With the base murmur© of the waters fall ; 

The waters fall with difference discreet. 

Now soft, now loud, unto the wind did call ; 

The gentle warbling wind low answered to all. 

There, whence that muaick seemed heard to bee. 
Was the faire witch herselfe now solacing 
With a new lover, whom, through sorceree 
And witchcraft, she from farre did thethcr bring : 
There she had him now laid a slombering 
In secret shade after long wanton ioyes ; 

Whilst round about them pleasauntly did sing 
Many faire ladies and lascivious boyes, 

That ever mixt their song with light licentious toyet 

And all that while right over him she hong 
With her false eyes fast fixed in his sight. 

As seeking medicine whence she was stong. 

Or greedily depasturing delight; 

Ana oft inclining dow ne w ith kisses light. 

For feare of waking him, hiB lips b^dew d. 

And through his humid eyes did sucke his spright. 
Quite molten into lust and pleasure lewd; 
Wherewith she sighed soft, as if his case she rewcL 
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The whiles some one did chaunfc this lovely lay; 

Ah I see, whoso fayre thing doett faint to toe, 

In springing flotcre the image <f thy dag / 

Ah l seethe oirgin rose , how sweetly thee 
Doth first peepefoorth with hashfiul modestee, 

That fairer seemes the lesse ye see her may / 

Lo ! see , soone after how more hold and free 
Her bared bosome she doth broad display / 

Lo l see soone after how she fades and falls away t 

So passeth , in the passing of a day. 

Of mortall life the lecfe , the bud, the flowret 
Ne more dothflorish after first decay , 

That earst was sought to deck both bed and hater ? 

Of many a lady , and many a paramowre ! 

Gather therefore the rose whitest yet is prime , 

For soone comes age that will her pride dtflowre : 

Gather the rose of love whitest yet is time. 

Whitest loving thou mayst loved be with equall trim*. 

He coast; and then gan all the quire of birdes 
'I heir diverse notes t’ attune unto his lay, 

As in approvaunce of his pleasing woraes. 

The constant payre heard all that he did say, 

Yet swarved not, but kept their forward way 
Through many covert groves and thickets close. 

In which they creeping did at last display 
That wanton lady, with her lover lose, 

Whose sleepie head she in her lap did soft dispose. 

Upon a bed of roses she was layd, 

As faint through heat, or dight to pleasant sin; 

And was arayd, or rather disarayd, 

All in a vele of silke and silver thin, 

That hid no whit her alablaater skin, 

But rather shewd more white, if more might bee: 

More subtile web Arachne cannot spin ; 

Nor the fine nets, which oft we woven see 
Of scorched dcaw, do not in th’ ayre more lightly Jet 

Her snowy brest was bare to ready spoyle 
Of hungry eies, which n’ote therewith be fild ; 

And yet, through l&nguour of her late sweet toyle, 

Few drops, more clear© then nectar, forth distild, 

That like pure orient perles adowne it trild; 

And her faire eyes, sweet smyling in delight, 

Moystened their fierie beames, with which she thrild 
Fr&ile harts, yet quenched not ; like starry light, [bright 
Which, aparckhng on the silent waves, does seeme more 
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The young man, sleeping by her. seemd to be 
Borne goodly swaync of honorable place; 

Hiat certes it great pitty wan to see 
Him his nobility so fowie deface: 

A sweet regard and amiable grace. 

Mixed with manly stemesso, did appearc, 

Yet sleeping, in his well-proportiond face; 

And on nis tender lips the downy hear© 

Did not but freshly spring, and silken blossoms beam. 

His warlike armes, the ydle instruments 
Of sleeping praise, were hong upon a tree x 
And his brave shield, full of old moniments, 

Was fowly ras’t, that none the signes might see i 
Ne for them ne for honour cared bee, 

Ne ought that did to his advauncement tend ; 

But in lewd loves, and was t full luxuree. 

His dayes, his goods, bis bodie he did spend : 

O horrible enchantment, that him so did blend ! 

The noble elfe and carefull palmer drew 
So nigh them, minding nought but luBtfull game. 

That suddein forth they on them ruaht, and threw 
A aubtile net, which only for that same 
The skilfull palmer formally did frame: 

So held them under fast ; the whiles the rest 
Fled all away for feare of fowler shame. 

The faire enchauntresse, so unwares opprest, 

Tryde all her arts and all her sleights thence out to wrest , 

And eVv her lover strove ; but all in vaine : 

For that same net so cunningly was wound. 

That neither guile nor force might it distrame. 

They took© them both, and both them strongly hound 
In captive bandes, w Inch there they readie found ; 

But her in chaines of adamant he tyde; 

For nothing else might keepe her safe and sound: 

But Verdant (so he night) lie soone untyde, 

And counsell sage in steed thereof to him applyde. 

But all those pleasaunt bowres, and pallace brave, 

Guyon broke downe with rigour nittilrsee: 

He ought their goodly workmanship might save 
Them from the tempest of his wra tofu In esse, 

Bnt that their blisse he turn'd to baleful ucsse. 

Their groves he feld; their gardins did deface; 

Their arbers spoyle; their cabinets suppresse- 
Their banket- houses burnt*; their buildings race; 

And, of the fayreat late, now made the fowleet place. 
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Then led they her away, and eke that knight 
They with them led, both aorrowfull and tad: 

The way they came, the same retourn’d they right. 

Till they arrived where they lately had 

Charm'd those wild beasts that rag’d with firne mad. 

Which, now awaking, fierce at them gan fly, 

As in their miatresse reskew, whom they lad j 

But them the palmer soone did pacify. [did ly 

Then Guy on aakt, what meant those boas tea which thers 

*ayd he; 11 These seeming beasts are men in deed, 
flhom this enchaontresse hath transformed thus, 
vVhylome her lovers, which her lustes did feed, 

Now tamed into figures hideous, 

According to their mindes like monstraous.” 

'* Sad ena,” quoth he, " of life intemperate, 

And mourneiul meed of ioyes delicious ! 

But, palmer, if it mote thee so aggrate, 

Jet them returned be unto thoir former state.** 

itreightway he with his virtuous staffe them atrooke. 

And straight of beastes they comely mem became ; 

Yet being men they did unmanly looke. 

And stared ghostly; some for inward shame, 

And some for wrath to see their captivo dame: 

But one above the rest in special l, 

That had an hog bccne late, bight Grvlle by name, 

Repyned greatly, and did him miscall 

That had from hoggish forme him brought to naturall. 

Saide Guyon ; 11 See the mind of beastly man, 

That hath so soone forgot the excellence 
Of his creation, when he life began. 

That now he ohooseth with vile difference 
To be a beast, and lacke intelligence !" 

To whom the palmer thus ; “ The donghill kinde 
Deiightes in filth and fowle incontinence : 

Let Oryll be GrvlJ, and have his hoggish minde: 

But let us hauco depart a iaiest wetlier serves and winde.* 
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P ' falls me here to write of Chastity, 

That fayrest vertue, far above the rest: 

For which what noedes me fetch from Faery 
Forreine onsamples it to have exprcst P 
8ith it is shrined in my soveraines brest. 

And formd so lively in eacli perfect part. 

That to all ladies, which have it protest, 

Need but behold the pourtraict of her hart ; 

If pourtrayd it might bee by any living art: 

But living art may not least part expresse, 

Nor life-resembling pencill it can paynt: 

All were it Zeuxis or Praxiteles, 

His dsdale hand would faile and greatly faynt, 

And her perfections with his error taynt : 

Ne poets witt, that passeth painter farre 
In picturing the parts of beauty daynt, 

3o hard a w orkemanship adventure daire, 

For feare through want of words her excellence 10 marra. 

How then shall I, apprentice of the skill 
That whilome in divinest wits did rayne. 

Presume so high to stretch mine humble quill P 
Yet now my lucid esse lott doth me constrayne 
Hereto perforce : but, O dredd soverayne. 

Thus far forth pardon, sith that choicest witt 
Caunot your glorious pourtraict figure playne. 

That I in colourd showes may shadow itt, 

And Antique praises unto present persons fitt 

But if in living colours, and right hew, 

Thvselfe thou covet to ace pictured, 

Who can it doe more lively, or more trew, 

Then that sweets verse, with nectar sprinckeled* 

In which a gT&cious servaunt pictured 
His Qynthia, his heavens fayrest light? 

That with his melting sweetnes ravished. 

And with the wonder of her beames bright, 

My nonces hilled are in slumber of delight 




* 7 * 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 

But let that same delations poet lend 

A little leave unto a ruaticke muse 

To sing his mistresse prayse ; and let him mend, 

If ought amis her liking may abuse : 

lie let hig fayrest Cynthia refuse 

In mirrours more then one herselfe to see ; 

But either Gloriana let her chuse, 

Or in Belphafbe fashioned to bee ; 

In th’ one her rule, in th' other her rare chastitee. 


CANTO I. 

Guy on cncoantreth BrStornart ■ 
Fayre Florimcll is chaced : 
Duessiu* traiucs and M&lecas- 
taes champions arc defaced. 


The famous Briton prince and Faery knight, 

After long ways ana perilous paines endur'd, 

Having their weary limbcs to perfect plight 
RestorcL and sory wounds right well recur'd. 

Of the faire Alma greatly were procur'd 
To make there lenger soiourne and abode ^ 

But, when thereto they might not be allur'd 
From seeking praise and deedes of armes abrodc, 

They eourteous cong6 tooke, and forth together yode. 

But the captiv’d Acrasia he sent, 

Because of traveill long, a nigher way, 

With a strong gard, all reskow to prevent. 

And her to Faery court safe to oonvay ; 

That her for witnes of his hard assay 
Unto his Faery Queene he might present : 

But he himselie betook e another way. 

To make more triall of his hardiment, 

And seek adventures, as he with Prince Arthur© went. 

Long so they travelled through wastefull wayes. 
Where daungers dwelt, and perils most did wanna. 

To hunt for glory and renowmod prayse : 

Full many oountreyes they did overrone, 

From the uprising to the setting sunne. 

And many hard adventures did atchieve ? 

Of all the which they honour ever wonne, 

Seeking the wen ire oppressed 1o relic- re, 

And to recover right tor such as wrong did gnaw. 
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At last, as through an open plaine they yode, 

They ajpide a knight that towards pricked fay re; 

Ana him beside an aged squire there rode, 

That aeemd to couch under his shield three- square, 

As if that age badd him that burden spare. 

And yield it those that stouter could it wield : 

Ho, them espying, gan himselfe prepare, 

And on his arme addresse his goodly shield 
That bore a lion passant in a golden field. 

Which seeing good Sir Guyon dear© besought 
The Prince, ofgrace, to let him ronne that turne. 

He graunted: then the Faery quickly raught 
His poynant speare, and sharply gun to spume 
His fomv steed, whoa fiery fcete did burne 
The verdant gras as he thereon did tread ; 

He did the other backe his foote returnc. 

But fiercely forward came withouten dread. 

And bent his dreadful speore against the others head. 

They beene rmett, and both theyr points arriv'd ; 

But Guyon drove so furious and fell. 

That seemd both shield and plate it would have riv'dr 
Nathelesse it bore his foe not from his sell. 

But made him stagger, as lie were not well : 

But Guyon selfe, ere well lie was aware, 

High a speares length behind his croupcr fell; 

Yet in his fall so well himselfe he bare. 

That mischievous mischaunce his life and limbs did spare 

Great shame and sorrow of that fall he tooke ; 

For never yet, sith warlike armes he bore, 

And shivering speare in bloody field first shooke, 

He fownd himselfe dishonoured so sore. 

Ah ! gentlest knight, that ever armor bore, 

Let not thee grieve dismounted to have becne. 

And brought to grownd, that never wast before? 

For not thy fault, but secret powre unseone ; 

That speare encliaunted was which layd thee on the greens f 

Bnt weenedst thou what wight thee overthrew. 

Much greater griefe and shamefuller regrett 
For thy hard fortune then thou wouldst renew, 

That of a single damzell thou wert mett 
On eqnall nlaine, and there so hard besett: 

Even the famous Britomart it was. 

Whom straunge adventure did from Britayne fett 
To seeke her lover (love far sought alas !) 

Whose image shoe had seene in Venus tooking-gW ) 
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Kali of (lifldainefull wrath, he fierce uprose 
For to revenge that fowle reprochefau shame. 

And. snatching his bright sword, began to close 
With her on foot, and stoutly forward came ; 

Dye rather would he then endure that same. 

Which when his palmer saw, he pan to feare 
His toward peril I, and untoward Blame, 

Which by that new rencounter he should reare ; 

For Death Bate on the point of that enchaunted s pc are: 

And hasting towards him gan fayre perswade 
Not to provoice misfortune, nor to weene 
His spearns default to mend with crucll blade i 
For by his miglitic science he had scene 
The secrete vertue of that * capon kcene, 

That morlall puissaunce mote not « ithstond : 

Nothing on earth mote alwaies happy boene! 

Great hazard were it, and adventure fond. 

To loose long-gotten honour with one evill bond. 

By such good meanes he him discounsellod 
From prosecuting his revenging mge : 

And eke the prince like treaty handeled. 

His wrathfull will with reason to asw&ge ; 

And laid the blainc, not to his carnage, 

But to his starting steed that swarv a asyde. 

And to the ill purveyaunce of his page. 

That had his furnitures not firmely tydo : 

So is his angry corage fayrly pacify ae. 

Thus reconcilement was betweene them knitt. 

Through goodly tcmperaunce and affection chaste; 
And either vowd with all their power and wilt 
To let not others honour be defaate 
Of friend •'W foe, whoever it embaste, 

Ne armes to bear against the others syde : 

In which accord the prince was also pins to, 

And with that golden chaine of concord tryde : 

So goodly all agreed, they forth yfeiy did ryde. 

O, goodly usage of those antique tymes. 

In which the sword was servaunt unto rig! , 

When not for malice and contentious crymes. 

But all for prayse and proofs of manly might* 

The martiall brood accustomed to fight : 

Then honour was tlio meed of victory, 

And yet the vanquished had no despight : 

Let later age that noble use envy, 

v yle rancor to avoid uud oiuell aurquedry f 
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Loot? they thus travelled in friendly wise, 

Through eountreyes waste, and eke well edify de, 

Seeking adventures hard, to exorcise 
Their puireauncc, whylomc full demly tryde : 

At length they rame into a forest wyde, 

Whose hideous horror and sad trembling sownd 
Full griesly seemed: therein they long aid ryde, 

Yet tract of living creature none they fownd. 

Save bcares, lyons, and buls, which romed them arowmi 

All suddenly out of the thickest brush, 

Upon a milk-white palfrey all alone, 

A goodly lady did foreby them rush. 

Whose face did seeme as cleare as christall stone. 

And eke, through feare, as white as whales bone : 

Her garments all were wrought of beaten gold. 

And all her steed with tinsell trappings shone. 

Which fledd so fast that nothing mote him hold, 

And scarse them leasure gave her passing to behold. 

Still ns she fledd her eye she backward threw. 

As fearing evill that poursewed her fast ; 

And her faire yellow locks behind her flew, 

Loosely disperst with puff of every blast: 

All as a blazing starre doth farre outcast 
His hearie beames, and flaming locks dispredd, 

At sight whereof the people stand aghast ; 

But the sage wisard telles as he has redd. 

That it importunes death and dolefull dreryhedd. 

80 as they gazed after her awhyle, 

Lo ! where a griesly foster forth did rush. 

Breathing out beastly lust her to defvle : 

ITis tyreling iade he fieraly forth did push 
Through thickc and thin, both over banck and bus!** 

Ju hope her to attaine by hooke or crookc, 

That from his gory sydes the blood did gush : 

Large were his limbes, and terrible his lookc, 

Ana in his clownish hand a sharp bore-speare he shooka 

Which outrage when those gentle knights did see. 

Full of great envy and fell gealosy, 

They stayd not to avise who first should bee, 

But all spurd after, fast as they mote fly, 

To reskew her from shameful! villany. 

The prince and Guyon equally by live 
Herselfe pursewd, in hope to win thereby 
Most goodly meede^ the farest dame alive: 

But after the foule foster Timias did strive. ' 
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The whiles fair© 13ritomart, whose constant mind 
Would not to lightly follow beauties chaoe, 

Ne reckt of ladies lore, did stay behynd; 

And them awaited there a certain© space, 

To weete if they would turn© baeke to that place : 

But when she saw them gone, she forward went. 

As lay her iourney, through that perlous pace, 

With stedfaat corage and stout hardiment; 

Ne evil thing she feard, ne evill thing she raent. 

At last, as nigh out of the wood she came, 

A stately castle far away she spyde. 

To which her steps directly she did frame. 

That castle was most goodly edifyde, 

And plaste for pleasure nigh that forrest sydo ; 

But faire before the gate a spatious playne. 

Mantled with greene, itselfe did spredden wyde. 

On which she saw six knights, that did d&rrayne 
Fiers battaill against one with cruell might and mayut 

Mainely they all attonce upon him laid, 

And sore besett on every side arownd, 

That nigh he breathlesse grew, yet nought dismaid, 
Ne ever to them yielded loot of grown d. 

All had he lost much blood through many a wownd i 
Bat stoutly dealt his blowes, and every way. 

To which he turned in his wrathfull stowna, 

Ma'Vl them recoile, and fly from dredd decay. 

Thaw none of all the six before him durst assay : 

Like dastard curres, that, having at a bay 
The salvage beast embost in we&rie chaoe. 

Dare not adventure on the atubbame pray, 

Ne byte before, but rome from place to places 
To get a snatch when turned is his face. 

In such distresse and doubtfull ieopardy 
When Britom&rt him saw, she ran apace 
Unto his reskew, and with earnest cry 
Badd those same six forbear© that single enimy. 

But to her cry they list not lenden eare, 

Ne ought the more their mightie strokes turceasse ; 
But, gathering him rownd about more near©. 

Their direfull rancour rather did enoreasse ; 

Till that she, rushing through the thickest preasae, 
Mw 1 disparted their compacted gyre, 

And soone oompeld to hearken unto peace t 

Tho gan the myldly of them to inqnyre 

The cause of their aissention and outrageous pa 
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Whereto that smglo knight did ana were frame ; 

M These six would me enforce, by oddes of might, 

To chaungc my liefe, and love another dame ; 

That death me liefer were then such despight, 

So unto wrong to yield my wrested right: 

For I love one, the truest ono on grownd, 

Ne list me chaunge ; she th* errant damzcll high!; 

For whose denre sake full many a bitter stownd 

I have endurd, and tasted many bloody wownd." 

II Certes,” said she, “ tlien boene $ c sixe to blame. 

To weene your wrong by force to iustify: 

For knight to leave his lady were great shame 
That faithfull is ; and better were to dy. 

All losse is lesse, and lease the infamy, 

Then losse of love to him that loves but one : 

No may love be compeld by maistery; 

For, soone as maistery comes, sweet love anone 
Taketh his nimble winges, and soone away is gone.' 

Then spake one of those six ; “ There dwellcth lien 
Within tins castle-wall a lady fayre, 

Whose soverame beautie hath no living pere ; 

Thereto ho bounteous and so debonayro, 

That never any mote with her eompayre : 

She hath ordamd this law, which we approve, 

That every knight which doth this way repayre, 

In case he have no lady nor no love, 

Shall doe unto her service, never to remove : 

“But if he have a lady or a love, 

Then must he her forgoe with fowle defame. 

Or els with us by dint of s'woi d approve, 

That she is fairer than our fairest dame ; 

As did this knight, before ye hethcr came." 

’* Perdy,” said Britomart, “the choisc is hard l 
But wliat rew ard had he that overcame P” 

“ He should advaunced bee to high regard,” 

Said they, “ and have our ladies love for his reward. 

“ Therefore aread, sir, if thou have a love.” 

** love have I sure,” quoth she, “but lady none; 

Yet will I not fro mine owne love remove, 

Ne to your lady will I service done, 

But wreake your wronges wrought to this knight alone, 
And prove his cause.” With that, her mortaS speare 
She. mightily aventred towards one, 

And downe him smot ere well awnro he weare ; 

Then to the next she rode, and duwup the p^x* did beam. 
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No did she stay till three on ground she layd, 

That none of them himselfe could reare againes 
The fourth was by that other knight diamayd, 

All were he woarie of his former paine ; 

That now there do but two of six rcmame ; 

Which two did yield before she did them smight. 

“ Ah 1" said she then, “ now may ye all Bee plaine, 

That truth is strong, and trew love moat of might, 

That for his trusty servaunts doth so strongly fight.” 

“ Too well we see/’ saide they, “ and prove too well 
Our faulty weakness, and your matchlesse might : 
Forthy, fairo sir, yours he the damozell. 

Which by her owne law to your lot dotli light, 

And we your liegemen faith uuto you plight." 

So underneath her feet their sworas they mard, 

And, after, her besought, well as they might. 

To enter in and reapo the dew reward : 

She graunted; and then in they all together far’d.” 

Long were it to describe the goodly frame 
And stately port of Castle Ioyeoua, 

(For so that castle hight by common name,) 

Where they wore entertaynd with courteous 
And comely glee of many gratious 
Faire ladies, and of many a gentle knight ; 

Who, through a chamber long and spacious, 

Eftsooncs them brought unto their ladies sight. 

That of them clcepeawas the lady of delight. 

But, for to tell the sumptuous aray 
Of that great chamber, should be labour lost; 

For living wit, I woene, cannot display 
The roiall riches and exceeding cost 
Of every pillour and of every post, 

Which all of purest bullion Framed were, 

And with great perlea and pretious stones embost; 

That the bright glister of their beames clcare 
Did sparckle forth great light, and glorious did appeare. 

Those stranger knights, through passing, forth were led 
Into an inner rowme, whose royaltee 
And rich purveyance might uneath be red ; 

Mote Princes place beseeme so deckt to bee. 

Which stately manner whenas they did see, 

The image of superfluous riotize, 

Exceeding much the state of meano degree, 

They greatly wondred whence so sumptuous guise 
Might be maintaynd, and each gan diversely devise. 
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The wals were round about apparelled 
With costly clothes of Arras and of Toure ; 

In which with cunning hand was pourtrahed 
The love of Venus and her paramour©, 

The favre Adonis, turned to a flowre ; 

A work of rare device and wondrous wit. 

First did it shew the bitter balefull stowre, 

Which her essay d with many a fervent fit, 

When first her tender hart was with his beautic stml 

Then with what sleightB and sweet allurements she 
Entyst the boy, as well that art she knew, 

Ana wooed him her paramoure to bee ; 

Now making girlonds of each flowre that grew, 

To crowne his golden Jockcs with honour dew ; 

Now leading him into a secret shade 

From his beauperes, and from bright heavens vew, 

Where him to sleepe she gently would perswade. 

Or bathe him in a fountaine by some covert glade : 

And, whilst he slept, she over him would spred 
Her mantle colour’d like the starry skves, 

And her soft arme lav underneath his hed. 

And with ambrosiall kisses bathe his eyes ; 

And, whilst he bath’d, with her two crafty speys 
She secretly would search each daintie lim, 

And throw into the well sweet rosemaryes, 

And fragrant violets, and paunces trim; 

And ever with sweet nectar she did sprinkle him. 

So did she steale his heedelesse hart away. 

And ioyd his love in secret unespvde : 

But for she saw him bent to cruel! play. 

To hunt the salvage beast in forrest wyde, 

Dreadfull of daunger that mote him betyde, 

She oft and oft adviz’d him to refraine 

From chase of greater boastes, whose brutish pryde 

Mote breede him scath unwaros : but all in vaine ; 

For who can shun the chance that dest’ny doth ordainc P 

Lo 1 where beyond he lyeth languishing, 

Deadly engored of a great wilde bore ; 

And by his side the goddesse groveling 
Makes for him endlesse mone, and evermore 
With her soft garment wipes away the gore 
Which staynes his snowy skin with hatefull hew: 

But, when she saw no helpe might him restore, 

Him to a dainty flowre she did transmew, 

Which in that cloth was wrought, as if it lively grew. 
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So was that chamber clad in goodly wizo : 

And rownd about it many beds were dight. 

As whvlome was the antique worldes guize, 

Some for untimely ease, some for delight, 

As pleased them to use that use it might : 

Ana all was full of damzels and of squyrea, 

Daunciug and reveling both day and night, 

And swimming dcepe in sensuall desvres ; 

And Cupid still emongest them kindled lustfull fyrc 3. 

And all the while Bweet mueicke did divide 
Her looser notes with Lydian harmony ; 

And all the while sweete birdes thereto applide 
Their daintie layes and dnloet melody, 

Ay caroling of love and ioBity, 

That wonder was to heare their trim consort. 

"Which when those knights beheld, with scorn cfull c\ c 
They sdeigned such lascivious disport, 

And loatnd the loose demeanure of that wanton sort. 

Thence they were brought to that great ladies vew, 

Whom they found sitting on a sumptuous bod. 

That glistred all with gold and glorious shew. 

As the prbud Persian queenes accustomed: 

She seemd a woman of great bountihed 
And of rare beautie, saving that askauuoe 
Her wanton eyeB (ill signea of womanhed) 

Did roll too lightly, and too often glaunee, 

Without regard of grace or comely amenaunce. 

Long worke it were, and neodlesse, to devize 
Their goodly entertainement and great glee ; 

She caused them be led in courteous wize 
Into a bowre, disarmed for to be, 

And cheared well with wine and spiccroe : 

The Hedcrosse Knight was soon disarmed there; 

But the brave may a would not disarmed bee. 

But onely vented up her umbriere, 

And so did let her goodly visage to appere. 

As when fayre Cynthia, in darksome night, 

Is in a noyous cloud enveloped, 

Where ahe may finde the substance thin and light, 
Breakes forth her Bilver beames, and her bright bed 
Discovers to the world discomfited; 

Of the poor© traveller that went astray 
With thousand blessings she is herieda 
Such was the beautie and the shining ray. 

With which fayre Britomart gave light unto the day. 
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And eke those six, which lately with her fought, 
Now were disarmd, and did themselveB present 
Unto her Tew, and company unsought j 
For they all seemed courteous and gent. 

And all sixe brethren, borne of one parent, 

Which had them traynd in all civilitee. 

And goodly taught to tilt and turnaxnent ; 

Now were they liegmen to this ladie free. 

And her knights-service ought, to hold of her in fee* 

The first of them by name Gardanth hight, 

A iolly person, and of comely Tew ; 

The second was Parlantfe, a bold knight j 
And next to him Iocante did ensew; 

Basciantfe did himselfe most courteous shew; 

But fierce Bacchante seemd too fell and keene ; 

And yett in armes Noctantfe greater grew: 

All were fniro knights, and goodly well beseene ; 
But to faire Britomart they all but shadowes becne. 

For shoe wbb full of amiable grace 
And manly terror mixed therewithal! ; 

That as the one stird up affections bnce. 

So th* other did mens rash desires apall* 

And hold them backe that would in error fall : 

As hee that hath espide a vermeill rose. 

To which sharp thornes and breres the way forstall. 
Dare not for dread his hardy hand expose. 

But, wishing it far off, his ydle wish doth lose. 

Whom when the lady saw so faire a wight. 

All ignorant of her eontr&ry sex, 

(For slice her weend a fresh and Insty knight,) 

Shee greatly gan enamoured to wex. 

And with vaine thoughts her falsed fancy vex • 

Her fickle hart conceived hasty fyTe, 

Like sparkes of fire which fall in sclender flex. 

That Bnortly brent into extreme deByre, 

And ransackt all her veines with passion entyra, 

Eftsoones shoe grew to great impatience. 

And into termes of open outrage brust, 

That plaine discovered her incontinence ; 

Ne reckt shee who her meaning did mistrust; 

For she was given all to fleshly lust, 

And poured forth in sensuall delight. 

That all regard of shame she had discust. 

And meet respect of honor put to flight : 

80 shamelesse beauty soone becomes a loathly sight. 
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j^airo ladies, that to love cagtfved arre. 

And chaste desires doe nourish in your mind, 

Let not her fault your sweete affections marre ; 

No blott the bounty of all womankind 

’Mongst thousands good, one wanton dame to find : 

Emongst the roses grow some wicked weeds : 

For this was not to love, but lust, inclind ; 

For love does alwaies bring forth bounteous deeds. 
And in each gentle hart desire of honor breeds. 

Nought so of love this looser dame did skill. 

But as a cole to kindle fleshly flame. 

Giving the bridle to her wanton will. 

And treading under foote her honest name : 

Such love is hate, and such desire is shame. 

6 till did she rove at her with crafty glaunce 
Of her false eies, that at her hart aief ayme. 

And told her meaning in her countenaunce ; 

But Britomart dissembled it with ignoraunce. 

Supper was shortly diglit, and downe they satt ; 
Where they were served with all sumptuous fare, 
Whiles fruitfull Ceres and Lyaeus fatt 
Pourd out their plenty, without spight or spare j 
Nought wanted there that dainty was and rare : 

And aye the cups their bancks did overflow: 

And aye betweene the cups she did prepare 
Way to her iove, and secret darts did throw; 

But Britomart would not such guilfuli message know. 

So, when they slaked had the fervent heat 
Of appetite with meates of every sort, 

The lady did faire Britomart entreat 
Her to disarme, and with delightfull sport 
To loose her warlike limbs andf strong e£F6rt: 

But when Bhee mote not thereunto be wonne, 

g i’or ehee her sexe under that straunge purport 
id use to hide, and plaine apparaunce shonne,) 

In playner wise to tell her gnevaunce she begoxme ; 

And all attonce discovered her desire 

With sighes, and sobs, and plaints, and piteous griefe, 

The outward sparkes of her in-burning fire : 

Which spent in vaine, at last she told ner briefe. 

That, but if she did lend her short reliefe 
And doe her comfort, she mote algates dye. 

But the chaste damzell, that had never priefe 
Of such malengine and flue forgery©, 

Did easely beleeve her strong extremity©. 
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Full easy was for her to hare beliofe, 

Who by self-feeling of her feeble sexe, 

And by long triall of the inward griefe 
Wherewith imperious love her hart did vexe, 

Gould iudge what paines doe loving harts perplexe. 

Who means no guile, be guiled soonest shall, 

And to fair© semblaunce doth light faith annexe j 
The bird, that knowes not the false fowlers call. 

Into his hidden nett full easely doth fall. 

Forthy she would not in discourtcise wise 
Scorae the faire ofler of good will profest ; 

For great rebuke it is love to despise, 

Or rudely sdeigne a gentle harts request ; 

But with faire countenaunce, as beseemed be^t. 

Her entertaynd; nath’lesse shec inly deemd 

Her love too light, to wooe a wandring guest 

Which she misconstruing, thereby eBteemd 

That from like inward Ere that outward smeke had Btecmd. 

Therewith awhile she her flit fancy fedd, 

Till she mote winne fit time for her desire ; 

But yet her wound still inward freshly bledd, 

And through her hones the false instilled fire 
Did spred itselfe, and venime cIobo inspire. 

Tho were the tables taken all away ; 

And every knight, and every gentle squire, 

Gan choose his dame with basciomam gay, 

With whom he ment to make his sport and courtly ploy. 

Some fell to daunce; some fell to hazardry ; 

Some to make love; some to make meryment; 

As diverse witts to diverse things apply: 

And all the while faire Malecasta bent 
Her crafty engine to her close intent. 

By this th’ oternall lampes, wherewith high love 
Doth light the lower world, were half© yspent, 

And the moist daughters of huge Atlas strove 
Into the ocean deep© to drive their weary drove. 

High time it seemed then for everie wight 
Them to betake unto tbeir kindly rest : 

Eftesoones long waxen torches weren light 
Unto their bowres to guyden every guest : 

Tho, when the Britoncsse saw all the rest 
Avoided quite, she gan hersclfe despoile. 

And safe committ to her soft fethered nest; 

Wher through long watch, and late dales weary toile. 

She soundly slept, and carefull thoughts did quite assoile. 
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Wow whenas all the world in silence deepe 
Fshrowdert was, and every mortall wight 
Was drow ned in the depth of deadly sleepe j 
Faire Malecasta, whose engrioved spright 
Could find no rest in such perplexed plight, 

Lightly arose out of her wearie bed, 

And, under the blacke vele of guilty night, 

Her with a scarlott mantle covered. 

That was with gold and ermines faire enveloped. 

Then panting softe, and trembling every ioynt. 

Her fearefull feete towards the bowre she mov d 
Where she for secret purpose did appoynt 
To lodge the warlike maiue, unwisely loov’d : 

And, to her bed npproching, first she proova 
Whether she slept or wakte : with her softe hand 
She softely felt if any member moov’d, 

And lent her wary care to understand 

If any puffe of breath or signe of sence shee fond. 

Which when as none she fond, with easy shift©, 

For feare least her unwares Bhe should abrayd, 

Th* efhbroder'd quilt she lightly up did lifte. 

And by her side lierselfe she softly layd. 

Of every finest fingers touch affrayd ; 

N e any noise she made* no worde she spake, 

But inlv sighd. At last the royall mayd 
Out of her quiet slomber did awake, 

And chaungd her weary sido the better ease to take. 

Where feeling one close couched by her side, 

She lightly lept out of her filed bedd, 

And to her weapon ran, in minde to gride 
The loathed leachour : but the dame, half© dedd 
Through suddoino feare and ghastly drerihedd, 

Did shrieke alowd, that through the hous it rong. 

And the whole family therewith adredd 
Rashly out of their rouzed couches sprong, 

And to the troubled chamber all in armes did throng. 

And those sixe knightes, that ladies champions, 

And eke the Redcrosse knight ran to the stownd, 

Halfo armd and halfe unarmd, with them attons ; 

Where when confusedly they came, they fownd 
Their lady lying on the sencelesse grown d ; 

On th’ other side they saw the warlike mayd 
A1 in her snow-white smooke, with locks unbownd, 
Threatning the point of her avenging blade: 

That with so troublous terror they were all dismayd. 
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About their lad.yo first they flookt arownd ; 

Whom having laid in comfortable couch, 

Shortly they reard out of her frosen awownd ; 

And afterwardes they can with fowle reproch 
To stirre up strife, and troublous contecke brochi 
But, by ensample of the last dayes losse, 

None' of them rashly durst to her approch, 

He in so glorious spoile themselves embosse : 

Her succourd eke the champion of the bloody crosse. 

But one of those sixe knights, Gar dan t£ hight, 

Drew out a deadly bow and arrow keene, 

Wliich forth he sent with felonous despight 
And fell intent against the virgin sheene : 

The mortall steele stayd not till it was seene 
To gore her side ; yet was the wound not deepe, 

But lightly rased her soft silken skin, 

That drops of purple blood thereout did weepe, 

Which did her lily smock with staines of vermeil steep. 

Wherewith enrag’d she fiercely at them flew, 

And with her flaming sword about her layd, 

That none of them foule mischiefe could eschew. 

But with her dreadfull strokes were all diamayd : 

Here, there, and every where, about her swayd 
Her wrathfull steele, that none mote it abyde ; 

And eke the Redcrosse knight gave her good ayd, 

Ay ioyning foot to foot, end syde to s.vde ; 

That m short space their foes they have quite terrifyde. 

Tho, whenas all were put to shamofull flight, 

The noble Britomartia her arayd, 

And her bright armes about her body dight ; 

For nothing would she longer there be stayd, 

Where so loose life and so ungentle trade 
Was usd of kniglitos and ladies seeming gent; 

So, earely, ere tho grosae earthes gryesy shade, 

Was all disperst out of the firmament, 

They tooke their steeds, and forth upon their ioumey went 
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CANTO IL 

TIv Reclcroasc knight to Britomart 
Describeth Artcgall : 

Tho wondrous myrrhour, by which Bbe 
In love with him did fall. 

Here have 1 cause in men iust blame to find. 

That in their proper praise too pnrtiall bee, 

And not indifferent to woman kind. 

To whom no share in armes and chevalree 
They doe impart, ne maken memoree 
Of their brave gestes and piwesse martiall ; 

Scarse do they spare to one, or two or three, 

Eowme in their writtcB ; yet the same writing small 
Does all 'Heir deedes deface, and dims their glories all. 

But by rec6rd of Antique times I finde 

That wemen wont in warres to beare most sway, 

And to all great oxploites themselves inclin’d, 

Of which they still the girlond bore away ; 

Till envious men, fearing their rules decay, 

Gan coyne Btrcight lawes to curb their liberty : 

Yet, sith they warlike armes have laide away, 

They have exccld in artes and pollicy, 

That now we foolish men that prayse gin eke t’ envy. 

Of warlike puissaunce in ageB spent, 

Be thou, fair© Britomart, whose prayse I WTyte j 
But of all wisedom be thou precedent, 

O soveraine Queone whose prayse I would endyte, 
Endite I would as dewtic doth exeyte ; 

But ah ! my rymes too rude and rugged arre, 

When in so high an object they doe fyte, 

And, striving fit to make, I feare doe marre t 
Thyselfe thy prayses tell, and make them knowen farre, 

She, travelling with Guy on, by the way 
Of Bondry thinges faire purpose gan to find, 

T’abridg their lourney long and Engring day* 

Mongst which it fell into that Fairies mind 
To aske this Briton Maid, what uncouth wind 
Brought her into those partes, and what inquest- 
Made her dissemble her disguised kind : 

Faire lady she him seemd like lady drest. 

But fairest knight alive when armed her brest. 
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Thereat she sigliing softly had no powre 
To 6peake awhile, ne ready answere make ; 

But with hart- thrilling throbs and bitter stowro. 

As if she had a fever ntt, did quake, 

And every daintie limbe with horrour shake j 
And ever and anone the rosy red 
Flasht through her face, aB it had beene a flake 
Of lightning through bright heron fulmined: 

At last, the passion past, she thus him answered : 

" Faire sir, I let you weete, that from the howre 
I taken was from nourses tender pap, 

I have been trained up in warlike stowre, 

To tossen speare and shield, and to aflrap 
The warlike ryder to his most miBliap ; 

Sithence I loathed hare my life to lead, 

As ladies wont, in pleasures wanton lap. 

To finger the fine needle and nyce thread, 

Me lerer were with point of foemans speare be dead. 

u All my delight on deedes of armes is sett, 

To hunt out perilles and adventures hard, 

By sea, by land, wlieroBO they may be mett 
Onely for honour and for high regard, 

Without respect of richesse or reward : 

For such intent into these partes I came, 

Withouten compasse or withouten card. 

Far fro my native soyle, that is by name 

The Greater Brytayne, here to seeke for praise and tame, 

“ Fame biased hath, that here in Faery Loud 
Doe many famous knightes and ladies wonne, 

And many straunge adventures to bee fond. 

Of which great worth and worship may be wonne: 

Which to prove, I this voyage have begonne. 

But mote I weet of you, right courteous knight, 

Ty dings of one that hath unto me donno 
Late foule dishonour and reprochfidl spight, 

The which I seek to wreake, and Arthegall he bight.* 

The worde gone out she backe againe would call. 

As her repenting so to have missayd, 

But that he, it uptaking ere the fall. 

Her shortly answered ; “ Faire martiall mayd, 

Certes ye misavised beene t’ upbrayd 
A gentle knight with so unknightly blame ; 

For, weet ye well, of all that ever playd 
At tilt or tourney, or like warlike game, 

The noble Arthegall hath ever borne the name. 
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‘ Worthy great wonder were it, if such shame 
Should ever enter in his bounteous thought, 

Or ever doe that mote deserven blame : 

The noble corage never weeneth ought 
That may unworthy of itselfo be thought. 
Therefore, faire damzell, be ye well aware, 

Least that too farre ye have vour sorrow sought* 
You and your country both I wish welfare, 

And honour both ; for each of other worthy are." 

The royall maid woxe inly wondrous glad, 

To heare her love so highly magnifyde ; 

And ioyd that ever she affixed had 
Her hart on knight so goodly-glorifyde, 

However finely she it faind to hyde. 

The loving mother, that nine monethes did beare 
In the deare closett of her painefull sydo 
Her tender babe, it seeing safe appeare, 

Doth not so much reioyce as she rcioyced theare. 

But to occasion him to further talke. 

To feed her humor with his pleasing style. 

Her list in stryfull terraes with him to balke. 

And thus replyde ; “ However, sir, ye fyle 
Your courteous tongue his prayses to compyle, 

It ill beseemes a knight of gentle sort, 

Such as ye have him boasted, to beguylo 
A simple maide, and worke so hainous tort, 

In shame of knighthood, as I largely can report. 

" Let bee therefore my vengeaunce to disswade, 
And road, where I that Fay tour false may find.” 

“ Ah I but if reason faire might you perswade 
To slake your wrath, and mollify your mind," 
Said he, “ perhaps ye should it better find : 

For hardie thing it is, to weene by might 
That man to hard conditions to bind ; 

Or ever hope to match in equail fight, 

Whose prowesse paragone saw never living wight, 

“ Ne soothlich is it easie for to read 

Where now on earth, or how, he may be fownd ; 

For he ne wonneth in one certeine stead, 

But restlesse walkcth all the world arownd, 

Ay doing thinges that to his fame redownd, 
Defending ladies cause and orphans right, 
Whereso he heares that any doth confownd 
Them oomfortleBse through tyranny or might ; 

So is his soveraine honour raisde to heveus high 
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His feeling wordcs her feeble sence much pleased. 

And softly sunck into her molten hart: 

Hart, that is inly hurt, is greatly eased 
With hope of flung that may allegge his smart ; 

For pleasing wordes are like to raagick art, 

That doth the charmed snake in slomber lay : 

Such secrete ease felt gentle Britomart, 

Yet list the same efforce with faind gainesay ; 

(So dischord ofte in musick makes the sweeter lay j) 

And sayd ; “ Sir knight, these ydle termes forbear© ; 

And, sitli it is uneath to find his haunt, 

Tell me some markes by which ho may appearc, 

If chaunce I may him encounter paravaunt ; 

For perdy one shall other slay, or daunt : [stedd, 

What shape, w r hat shield, what armes, w hat steed, whal 
And whatso else his person most may vaunt P” 

All which the Bedcrosse knight to point ared. 

And him in everio part before her fashioned. 

Yet him in everie part before she knew, 

However list her now her knowledge fayne, 

Sith him whylome in Britayne she did vew, 

To her revealed in a mirrhour plavne : 

Whereof did grow her first engrailed payne. 

Whose root and stalke so bitter yet did taste, 

That, but the fruit more sweetnes did contayne. 

Her wretched dayes in dolour she mote waste. 

And yield the pray of love to lothsome death at last. 

By straunge occasion she did him behold. 

And much more straungoly can to love his sight, 

As it in bookes hath written beone of old. 

In Deheubarth, that now South- Wales is hight. 

What time King By once raign’d and dealed right, 

The great magitien Merlin had deviz’d, 

J3y his deepe science and hell -dreaded might 
A looking-glasse, right wondrously aguizn, [niz’d. 

Whose vertues through the wyde worlde soone wero solem- 

It vertue had to shew in perfect sight 
Whatever thing was in the world contaynd. 

Betwixt the lowest earth and h evens hight, 

So that it to the looker appertaynd : 

Whatever foe had wrought, or frend had faynd. 

Therein discovered was, no ought mote pas, 

He ought in secret from the same remaynd ; 

Forthy it round and hollow shaped was, 

Like to the world itsclfe, and scemd a world of glaa. 
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Who wonders not, that reades so wonderous workoP 
But who does wonder, that has red the towre 
Wherein th‘ Aegyptian Pliao long did lurke 
From all mens vew, that none might her disooure. 

Yet she might all men vew out of uer bowreP 
Great PtolomsBe it for his Leman s sake 
Ybuilded all of glasse, by magioke powre. 

And also it impregnable did make; 

Yet, when his love was false, he with a peaze it brake. 

Such was the glassy globe that Merlin made, 

And gave unto King ityence for his gard, 

That never foes his kingdom© might invade, 

But he it knew at home before he hard 
Tydings thereof, aud so them still debar’d : 

It was a famous present for a prince. 

And woithy worke of infinite reward. 

That treasons could bewray, and foes convince : 

Happy this realme, had it reraayned ever since ! 

One day it fortuned fayre Britomart 
Into her fathers closet to repayro ; 

For nothing he from her reserv’d apart, 

Being his onelv daughter and his hayre ; 

Where when she had espvde that mirrhour fnvre, 
Herselfe awhile therein Bne vewd in vaine : 

Tho, her avizing of the vertues rare 
Which thereof spoken were, she gan again© 

Her to bethinke of that mote to herselfe pertaine. 

But as it falleth, in the gentlest harts 
Imperious Love hath highest set his throne, 

Ana tyrannizeth in the bitter smarts 
Of them, that to him buxome are and prone : 

So thought this mayd fas maydens use to done) 

Whom fortune for her husband would allot ; 

Hot that she lusted after any one, 

For she was pure from blame of sin full blott \ 

Yet wist her life at last must lincke in that same knot 

Eftsoones there was presented to her eye 
A comely knight, all arm’d in complete wize. 

Through whose bright ventayle lilted up on nye 
His manly face, that did his foes agrize 
And Irenas to termes of gentle truce entize, 

Lookt foorth, as Phoebus face out of the east 
Betwixt two shady mountaynes doth arize : 

Portly his person was, and much inoreast 
Through lus heroicke grace and honorable gust 

TT 
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His crest was covered with a couckant hownd. 

And all his armour seexnd of Antique mould. 

But wondrous massy and assured sowncU 
And round about yfretted all with gold, 

In which there written was, with cyphers old, 

Achilles armes which Arthegall did win : 

And on his shield enveloped sevenfold 
"He boro a crowned little ermilin, 

That deckt the azure held with her fayTe pouldred skin 

The damzell well did vcw his personage, 

And liked well ; ne further fastned not, 

But w r ent her way ; ne her un guilty age 
Did weene, unwares, that her unlucky lot 
Lay hidden in the bottome of the pot : 

Of hurt unwist most daungeiKioth redound : 

But the false archer which that arrow shot 
So slyly that Bhe did not feele the wound, 

Did smyle full smoothly at her weetlesse wofull stound. 

Thenceforth the fether in her lofty crest, 

Ruffed of love, gan lowly to availe ; 

And her prowd portaunce and her princely gest. 

With which she earst tryumphed, now did quaile: 

Sad, solemne, sowre, and full of fancies fraile. 

She w oxe ; yet wist she nether how, nor why ; 

She wist not, silly mayd, what she did aile, 

Yet wist she W'a s not well at ease perdy ; 

Yet thought it waa not love, but some mel&ncholy. 

So soone as Night had with her pallid hew 
Defaste the beautie of the shyning skye, 

And refte from men the world es desired vew, 

She with her nourse adowne to sleepe did lye f 
But sleepe full far away from her did fly : 

Instead thereof Bad Bignes and sorrowes deepe 
Kept watch and ward about her warily ; 

That nought she did but wayle, and often steepe 

Her dainty couch with teares which closely she did weep* 

And if that any drop of slombring rest 
Did chaunce to still into her weary spright, 

When feeble nature felt herselfe opprest, 

Straightway with dreames, and with fantastick sight 
Of dreadfull things, the same was put to flight i 
That oft out of her bed she did astart, 

As one with vew r of ghastly feends aflright : 

Tho gan she to renew her former smart, 

And thinke of that fayre visage written »n her hart 
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One night, when she was tost with such unrest, 

Her aged nonrse, whose name was Glaucfc hight, 

Feeling her leape out of her loathed nest. 

Betwixt her feeble armes her quiokly k eight, 

And downe again© in her warme bed her digm,: 

“Ah! my dcare daughter, ah ! ray dearest areatl, 

What unoonth fit,” sayd she, “ what evill plight 
Hath thee opprest, and with sad dreary head 
Chaunged thy lively clieare, and living made thee deadf 

“ For not of nought these suddein ghastly fcares 
AH night afflict thy naturall repose : 

And all the day, whenas t hine equall peares 
Their fit disports with fairo delight doe chose, 

Thou in dull corners dooat thyself inclose ; 

Ne taatest princes pleasures, no doest sprod 
Abroad thy fresh youths fay rest Howto, but lose 
Both loafe and fruite, both too untimely shed, 

As one in wilfull bale for ever buried. 

“ The time that mortal 1 men their weary cares 
Do lay away, and all wilde bcastos do rest. 

And every river eke his course forbear os. 

Then doth this wicked evill thee infest. 

Ajid rive with thousand throbs thy thrilled brest : 

Like an huge Aetn' of deep© engulfed gryefe, 

Sorrow is heaped in thy hollow cheat, 

Whence foorth it breakes in sighes and anguish ryfe. 

As smoke and sulphur e mingled with confused stryfe. 

“ Ay me ! how much I feare least love it bee ! 

But if that love it be, as sure I read 
By knowen signes and passions which T see, 

Be it worthy of thy race and royal 1 scad, 

Then I avow, by this most sacred head 
Of my dear foster child©, to ease thv griefe 
And win thy will: therefore away doe dread : 

For death nor daunger from thy dew reliefe 

Shall me debarre: tell me, therefore, my liefest lief*’/ 

So having sayd, her twixt her armes twaine 
Shee streightly straynd, and colled tenderly j 
And every trembling ioynt and every vaino 
Shee softly felt, and rubbed busily, 

To doe the froseh cold away to fly ; 

And her faire deawy eies with kisses deare 
Shee ofte did bathe, and aft© againe did dry: 

And ever her impdrtund not to feare 
Tq let the secret of her hart to her appear®. 
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The datnzcil pauzd ; and then thus fearfully ; 

“ Ah 1 nurse, what necdeth thee to eke my payne P 
Is not enough that I alone doe dye, 

But it must doubled bee with death of twaine P 
For nought for me but death there doth rcmame 1” 

“O daughter deare,” said she, “despeire no whit; 

For never sore but might a salve obtaine : 

That blinded god, which hath ye blindly smit, 

Another arrow hath your lovers hart to hit.*' 

“But mine is not,” quoth she, “like other wowndj 
For which no reason can finde remedy.” 

“Was never such, but mote the like be fownd,” 

Said she ; “ and though no reason may apply 
Salve to your sore, yet love can higher stye 
Then reasons reach, and oft hath wonderB donne." 

“ But neither god of love nor god of skye 

Can doe,” said she, “ that which cannot be donne.” 

“ Things oft impossible,” quoth she, “ seeme ero begoune." 

“ These idle wordes,” said she, “ doe nought aswage 
My stubbome smart, but more annoiaunce breed : 

For no, no usuall fire, no usuall rage 
Yt is, O nourse, which on mv life doth feed, 

And sucks the blood which from my hart doth bleed. 

But since thy faithfull zele lets me not hyde 
My crime, (if crime it be,) I, will it reed. 

Nor prince nor pere it is, whose love hath gryde 
My feeble breftt of late, and launched this wound wyde. 

“ Nor man it is, nor other living wight ; 

For then some hope I might unto me draw ; 

But th’ only shade and semblant of a knight. 

Whose shape or person yet I never saw. 

Hath me subiocted to loves cruell law : 

The same one day, as me misfortune led, 

I in my fathers wondrous mirrhour saw, 

And, pleased with that seeming goodlyhed, 

Unwares the hidden hooke with haite I swallowed s 

“ Sithens it hath infixed faster hold, 

Within mv bleeding bowells. and so sore 
Now ranckleth in this same fraile fleshly mould, 

That all mine entrailes flow with poisnous gore, 

And th* ulcer groweth daily more and more ; 

No can my ronning sore finde remedee, 

Other than my hard fortune to deplore, 

And languish as the leafe fain from the tree, 

Till death make one end of my dales and miseree • ’ 
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u Daughter,' " said she, “ what need ye bedismayd ? 

Or why make ye such monster of your minde P 
Of much more uncouth thine I was affrayd : 

Of filthy lust, contrary unto kinde : 

But this affection nothing straunge I finde ; 

For who with reason can you aye reprove 
To love the semblaunt pleasing most your minde, 

And yield your heart whence ye cannot remove P 
No guilt in you, but in the tyranny of love. 

" Not so th* Arabian Myrrhe did sett her mynd ; 

Nor so did Biblis spend her pining hart; 

But lov’d their native flesh against al kynd, 

And to their purpose used u icked art : 

Yet playd Pasipnae a more monstrous part. 

That lov’d a bull, and learn d a beast to bee : 

Such sliamefiill lustes who loaths not, u hich depart 
From course of nature and of modeslco P 
Swete love such lewdnes bands from his faire companeo. 

“ But thine, my deare, (wolfare thy heart, my deare!) 
Though straunge beginning had, yet fixed is 
On one that worthy may perhaps appearo ; 

And oertes seemes bestowed not amis : 

Toy thereof have thou and eternall blis !’’ 

With that, upleaning on her elbow weake, 

Her alablaster brest sho soft did kis, 

Which all that while shee felt to pant and quake, 

As it an earth-quake wore : at last sho thus bespake ; 

“ Beldame, your words doc workc me 1 i Lie ease ; 

For though my love be not so lewdly bent 
As those ye blame, yet may it nought appease 
My raging smart, ne ought my flame relent, 

But rather doth my helpelesse griefe augment. 

For they, however shamefull and unkindo, 

Yet did possess© their horrible intent : 

Short end of sorrowes they thorby did finde; 

So was their fortune good!, though wicked were their minde. 

11 But wicked fortune mine, though minde bo good, 

Can have no end nor hope of my desire, 

But feed on shadowes whiles I die for food, 

And like a shadow wexe, whiles with entire 
Affection I doe languish and expire. 

I, fonder then Cepmsus foolish chyld, 

Who, having vewed in a fountaine shere 
His face, was with the love thereof beguvld ; 

I, fonder, love a shade, the body far exyld.” 
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“ Nought like/’ quoth sheo ; “ for that same wretched boy 
Was of himBelfo the ydle paramoure. 

Both love and lover, without hope of ioy ; 

For which he faded to a walry nowre. 

Butbetter fortune thine, and better howTe, 

Which lov’st the shadow of a warlike knight : 

No shadow, but a body hath in powre : 

That body, wheresoever that it light. 

May learned be by cyphers, or by magi eke might. 

“ But if thou inn y with reason yet represse 
The growing evill, ere it strength have gott, 

And thee abamlond wholy do possesse ; 

Against it strongly strive, and yield thee nott 
Til thou in open ficlde adowne be Bmott : 

But if the passion mayster thy fraile might, 

So that needs love or death must be thy lott. 

Then I avow to thee, by wrong or right 
To compas thy desire, and find that loved knight." 

Her chearefull words much cheard the feeble spright 
Of the sicke virgin, that her downe she layd 
In her warme bed to sleepe, if that she might ; 

And the old-woman carefully displayd 
The clothes about her round with* busy ayd ; 

So that at last a litle creeping sleepe 
Surprizd her senec: sl*eo, tberowith well apayd, 

Thfc dronken lamp down in the oyl did steepe, 

And sett her by to watch, and eott her by to weepe. 

Earely, the morrow next, before that Day 
Hisi oyou8 face did to the world revele, 

They both uprose and looke their ready way 
Unto the church, their praiers to appele. 

With great devotion, and with litle zele: 

For the fairc damzell from the holy herse 
Her love-sicke hart to oilier thoughts did steale: 

And that old dame said many an idle verse. 

Out of her daughters hart fond fancies to reverse. 

Bctourncd home, the royall infant fell 
Into her former lilt ; for why P no powre 
Nor guidaunce of herBelfe in her did dwell. 

But th’ aged nourse, her calling to her bowre, 

Had gathered rew, and savine, and the flowre 
Of camphora, and calamint, and dill ; 

All which she in a earthen pot did poure, 

And to the brim with coltwood did it fill, 

And many drops of milk and blood thro *gh it did spill. 
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/lion, taking thrise three heares from off her 
Them trebly breaded in a threefold lace, 

And round about the pots mouth bound the thread ; 
And, after having whispered a space 
Cortein sad words with nollow voice and bace, 

Shee to the virgin eayd, thrise sayd she itt ; 

“ Come, daughter, come; come, spit upon my face, 
Spitt thrise upon me, thrise upon me spitt ; 

Tli ( uneven nomber for this busines is most 

That sayd, her rownd about she from her turnd. 

She turned her contrary to the sunne ; 

Thrise she her turnd contrary, and returnd 
All cAntrary ; for she the right did shunne ; 

And ever what she did was streight undonne. 

So thought she to undoe her daughter’s love : 

But love, that is in gentle brest begonne, 

No ydle charmes so lightly may remove ; 

That well can witnesse, who by tryall it does prove. 

Ne ought it mote the noble mayd avayl* 

Ne slake the fury of her cruell flame. 

But that shee still did waste, and still did wayle, 

That, through long languour and liart-buming brame, 

She shortly like a pyned ghost became 

Which long hath waited by the Stygian strond ; 

That when old Grlauc& saw, for feare least blame 
Of her miscarriage should in her be fond, 

She wist not how t’ amend, nor how it to withstand. 


CANTO ILL 

Merlin bewrayes to Dritomart 
The state of Arthegall : 

And shewee the famous progeny, 

Which from them springen shall. 

Most sacred fyre, that burnest mightily 
In living brests, ykindled first above 
Emongst th* etemall spheres and lamping sky, 

And thence pourd into men, which men call Lovei 
Not that same, which doth base affections move 
In brutish mindes, and filthy lust inflame ; 

But that sweete fit that doth true beautie love, 

And choseth Vertue for his dearest dame, 

Whence spring all noble deedes and never-dying fame 



296 THE FA ERIE QUEENE. 

Well did Antiquity a god thee deeme, 

That over mod all mmdes hast so great might, 

To order them as best to theo doth seeme, 

And all their actions to direct aright : 

The fatal] purpose of divine foresight 
Thou doest eficet in destined descents, 

Through deepe impression of tby secret might, 

And stirredst up th’ heroes high intents, 

Which the late world admyres for wondrous monuments. 

Put thy dredd dartes in none doe triumph more, 

Ne braver proofe in any of thy powre 
Sliewd’st thou, thon in this royall maid of yore, 

Making her secke an unknowne paramoure, 

From tne worlds end, through many a bitter stow re j 
From whose two loynes thou afterwardes did rayse 
Most famous fruites of matrimoniall bowTe, 

Which through the earth have spredd their living prayse, 
That fame in tromp of gold eternally displayes. 

Begin then, O my dearest sacred dame, 

Daughter of PhoBbus and of Memoryc, 

That doest ennoble with immortall name 
The warlike worthies, from antiquityc, 

In thy great volume of eternitye : 

Begin, O Clio, and recount from hence 
My glorious soveraines goodly Auncestrye, 

Till that by dew degrees, and long pretense. 

Thou have it lasl ly brought unto her excellence. 

Full many wayes within her troubled mind 
Old Glaucfc cast to cure this ladies griefe ; 

Full many wayes she sought but none could find, 

Nor herbes, nor cliarmes, nor counsel that is cliiefe 
And choisest med’cine for sick harts reliefe : 

Forthy great care she tooke, and greater feare, 

Least that it should her tume to fowle repriefe 

And sore reproch, whenso her father deare 

Should of lus deafest daughters hard misfortune lieure. 

At last she her avisde, that he which made 
That mirrhour, wherein the si eke darnoscll 
So straungely vewed her straungc lovers sliade. 

To weet, tne learned Merlin, well could tell 
Under what coast of heaven the man did dwell, 

And by what means his love might best be w rought x 
For, though beyond the Africk Ismael, 

Or th' Indian Peru he were, she thought 

Him forth through infinite endeavour to have sought. 
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Forthwith themselves disguising both in slraunge 
And base attyro, that none might them bewray, 

To Maridunum, that is now by ohaunge 
Of name Cayr-Merdin cald, they tooke their way : 

There the wise Merlin whylome wont (they say) 

To make his wonne, low underneath the ground, 

In a deope delve, farre from the vew of day, 

That of no living wight he mote be found, 

Whenso he counsela with his sprigkWencompast round. 

And, if thou ever happen thnt same way 
To traveill, go to see that dreadfull place: 

It is an hideous hollow cave (they say) 

Under a rock that lyes a little space 
From the swift Barry, tombling down apace 
Emongst the woody hilles of l)yneuowre : 

But dare thou not, I charge, in any caco 
To enter into that same balefull bowro, 

For feare the cruell feendes should thee un wares devowre . 

But standing high aloft low lay thine earc. 

And there such ghastly noyse of yron chaines 
And brasen caudrons thou shalt rombling heare. 

Which thousand sprights with long enduring paines 
Doe tosse, that it will stonn thy feeble brnines ; 

And oftentimes great grones, and grievous stownds, 
When too huge toile and labour them constraines ; 

And oftentimes loud strokes and ringing sowndes 
From under that deepe rock most horribly rebowndes 

The cause, some say, iB this : a litle whyle 
Before that Merlin dyde, he did intend 
A brasen wall in compas to compyle 
About Cairmardin, and did it commend 
Unto these sprights to bring to perfect end : 

During which worke the Lady of the Lake, 

Whom long he lov’d, for him in hast did send ; 

Who, thereby forsfc bis workemeu to forsake. 

Them bownd, till his retourno, their labour not to slake. 

In the moan time through that false ladies traine 
He was surprisd, and buried under beare, 

Ne ever to his worke returnd againe : 

Nath’ lease those feends may not their worke forbeare, 

So greatly his commandemont they feare, 

But there doe toyle and travoile day and night, 

Untill that brasen wall they up doe reare : 

For Merlin had in magickmore insight 
Then ever him before or alter living wight i 
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For ho by wordes could call out of tho sky 
Both Bimue and moone, and make them him obay; 

The land to sea, and sea to mainland dry, 

And darksom night he eke could turne to day; 

Huge hostes of men he could alone dismay. 

Ana hostes of men of meanest thinges could frame 
Wlionso him list his enimies to fray : 

That to this day, foT terror of his fame, 

The feendcs do quake when any him to them does name. 

And, sooth, men say that he was net the snnne 
Of mortall syre or other living wight, 

But wondrously begotten, and begonno 
By false illusion of a guilefull spriglit 
On a faire lady Nonne, that whilome hight 
Matilda, daughter to Tubidius, 

Who was the lord of Marthtraval by right, 

And coosen unto king Ambrosius ; 

Whence ho indued was with skill so marvellous. 

They, here arriving, staid awhile without, 

No durst adventure rashly in to wend, 

But of their first intent gan make new dout 
For dread of daunger, which it might portend : 

Untill the hardy mayd (w ith Love to trend) 

First entering, the dreadful 1 Mage there found 
I)eepe busied ’bout worke of wondrous end, 

And writing straunge characters in the ground, # 

With which the stubborn c feendes he to his service bowncL 

He nought was moved at their entraunce bold* 

For of their comming well he wist afore ; 

Yet list them bid their businesse to unfold. 

As if ought in this world in secrete store 
Were from him hidden, or unknowne of yore. 

Then Glance thus : “ Let not it the© oflend, 

That we thus rashly through thy darksom dorc 
Unwares have prest ; for either fatallend, 

Or other mightie cause, us two did hether send.** 

He bad tell on * and then sh© thus began ; 

** Now have throe moones with borrowd brothers light 
Thrise shined faire, and thrise soomd dim and wan, 

Sith a sore evill, which this virgin bright 
Tormenteth and doth plongo in dolefull plight, 

First rooting tooke j but what thing it mote bee, 

Or whence it sprong, 1 cannot road aright : 

Put this I read, tlmt, but if rem^be 

Thou her afford, full shortly I her dead shall see.” 
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Therewith th* cnchaunter softly gan to smyle 
At her smooth speeches, weeting inly well 
That she to him dissembled womanish guyle, 

And to her said ; “ Boldame, by that ye tell 
More need© of leach-orafto hath your Damoeell, 

Then of my skill : who helpe may have elsewhere. 

In vaine seekes wonders out of magick spell.” 

Th’ old woman wox half blanck those hordes to hears : 
And yet was loth to let her purpose plaine appeare ; 

And to him said : 4t Yf any loaches skill, 

Or other learned meaner could have rodrest 
This my dcare daughters deepe-engraflfed ill* 

Certes I should be loth thee to molest : 

But this sad evill, wiiich doth her infest, 

Doth course of natural 1 cause farre exited, 

And housed is within her hollow brest, 

That either Boemes some cursed witches deed, 

Or evil sp right, that in her doth such torment breed." 

The wisard could no lenger beare her bord, 

But, bursting forth in laughter, to her sayd ; 

“ Glaucfc, what needes tins colourable word 
To cloko the cause that hath itBelfe bewray df 
Ne ye. fayre Britomartis, thus arayd, 

More hidden are then sunne in cloudy vele ; 

Whom thy good fortune, having fate obayd, 

Hath hether brought for succour to oppele; 

The which the powres to the© are pleased to revclo.” 

The doubtfull mayd, seeing herselfe dcscryde. 

Was all abasht, and her pure yvory 4 
Into a dear© carnation suddeine dyde ; 

As fayre Aurora, rysing hastily, 

Doth by her blushing tell that she did lye 
All night in old Tithonuo frozen bed. 

Whereof she seemos ashamed inwardly: 

But her old nourse was nought dishartened, 

But vauntage made of that which Merlin had arei 

And sayd ; “ Sith then thou knowest all our griefe, 
(For what doest not thou knoweP) of grace I pray, 
Pitty our playnt, and yield us meet reliefe I” 

With that the prophet still awhile did stay, 

And then his spirit© thus gan foorth display; 

" Most noble virgin, that by fatall lore 
Hast learn’d to love, let no whit thee dismay 
The hard boginne that meetes thee in the dorc. 

And with sharpe tits thy tender hart oppresseth sore : 
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* i or so must all tilings excellent begin ; 

And eke enrooted deepe must be that tree. 

Whose big embodied braunehes shall not lin 
Till they to hevens hight forth stretched bee. 

For from thy wombe a famous progenee 
Shall spring out of the auncient Trojan blood, 

Which shaQ revive the sleeping memoree 
Of those B&me Antique peres, the hevens brood, 

Which Greeke and Asian rivers stayned with their blood 

“ Renowmed kings, and sacred emperours, 

Thy fruitful! offspring, shall from thee descend ; 

Brave captnincs, and most mighty warriours, 

That shall their conquests through all lands extend. 

And their decayed kragdomes shall amend : 

The feeble Britons, broken with long warre, 

They shall upreare, and mightily defend 
Against their forren foe that commas from farrq 
Till universall peace compound all civil! mrre. 

“ It was not, Britomart, tliy wandring eye 
Glauncing unwares in charmed looking-glas, 

But the streight course of hevenly destiny, 

Led with Eternall Providence, that has 
Guyded thy glaunoe, to bring his will to pas : 

Ne is thy late, nc is thy fortune ill. 

To love the prowest knight that ever was : 

Therefore submit thy wayes unto his will. 

And doe, by all dew meanes, thy destiny fulfill" 

“ But read," said Glaucfe, “thou magitian, 

What meanes shall she out-seeke, or what warns takeP 
How shall she know, how shall she finde the man ? 

Or what needes her to toyle, sith fates can make 
Way for themselves their purpose to perlako P” 

Then Merlin thus ; 11 Indeede the fates arc firms, 

And may not slirinck, though all the world do shake : 
Yet ought mens good endevours them confirme, 

And guyde the heavenly causes to their constant terme. 

“ The man, whom heavens have ordaynd to bee 
The spouse of Britomart, is Arthegall: 

He wonneth in the land of Fayeree, 

Yet is no Fary borne, ne sib at all 
To Elfes, but sprong of seed terrcstriall, 

And whylome l>y false Fanes stolen away, 

Whyles yet in infant cradle he did crall ; 

He other to himselfe is knowne this day, 

But that he by an Elfe was gotten of a Fay* 
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“ But sooth ho is the sonne of Gorlois, 

A-fid brother unto Cador, Cornish king ; 

And for his warlike feates renowmed is, 

From where the day out of the sea doth spring. 

Untill the closure of the evening : 

From thence him, firmelv bound with faithfull band, 
To this his native soyle thou back sholt bring, 

Strongly to ayde his countrey to withstand 

The pow re of forroine paynims which invade thy land. 

Great ayd thereto his mighty puissaunce 
And dreaded name shall give m that sad day; 

Where also proofe of thy prow valiaunce 
Thou then shalt make, t' increase thy lover’s pray: 
Long time ye both in armes shall beare groat sway, 
Till thy wombes burden thee from them do call, 

And his last fate him from thee take away; 

Too rathe cut off by practise crirainall 

Of secrete foes, that him shall make in mischiefe fall. 

“ With thee yet shall he leave, for memory 
Of his late puissaunce, his ymage dead. 

That Uving him in all activity 
To thoe shall represent : he, from the head 
Of his cooseA Constantius, without dread 
Shall take the crowne that was his fathers right, 

And therewith crowne liimselfe in th’ others steads 
Then shall he isBew forth with dreadfull might 
Against his Saxon foes in bloody field to fight. 

44 Like as a lyon that in drowsie cave 

Hath long time slept, himselfe so shall he shake ; 

And, comming forth, shall spred his banner brave 
Over the troubled south, that it shall moke 
The warlike Mertians for feare to quake: 

Thrise shall he fight with them, and twise shall win ; 
But the third time shall fayre accordaunce make : 
And, if he then with viotone can lin, 

He shall his dayes with peace bring to his earthly in. 

“ Hip sonne, hight Vortipore, shall him Bucceedo 
In kingdome, but not in felicity: 

Tet shill he long time warre with happy speed 
And with great honour many batteills fry; 

But at the last to th 1 importunity 
Of froward fortune shall be forst to yield: 

But his sonne Molgo shall full mightily 
Avenge his fathers losse with speare and shield. 

And his proud foes discomfit in victorious field. 
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“ Behold the man ! and tell me, Britomavt, 

If ay more goodly creature thou didst soe ? 

How like a gyatant in each manly part 
Beares lie himselfe with portly maiestee, 

That one o f Lh* old heroes scemes to bee ! 

He the six islands, comprovinoiall a 
In auncient times unto great Britaineo, 

Shall to the same reduce, and to him call 
Their sondry kings to do their homage sevcrall. 

“ All which liis sonne Ciircticus awliilo 
Shall well defend, and Saxons powre Bupprcsse ; 
Untill a straunger king, from unlcnowne soyle 
Arriving, him with multitude oppresse ; 

Great Gormond, having with huge miglitinesse 
Ireland subdew d, and therein fixt his throne. 

Like a swift otter, fell through emptiness©. 

Shall overswim the sea with many one 
Of his Norveyses, to assist the Britons fone. 

“ He in his furie all shall overronne. 

And holy church with failhlesse handcs defaco. 

That thy sad people, utterly fordonne. 

Shall to the utmost mountaines fly apace : 

Was never so great waste in any place. 

Nor so fowle outrage doen by living men; 

F6r all thy citties they shall sack© and race, 

And the greene grasse that groweth they shalhbren. 
And even the wilde beast shall dy in starved den. 

"Whiles thus thy BritonB doe in languour pine. 
Proud Etheldred shall from the north arise, 

Serving th* ambitious will of Augustine, 

And, passing Dee, with hardy enterprise 
Shall backe repulse the valiaunt Brockwell twise. 
And Bangor with mass&cred martyrs fill ; 

But the third time shall rew his fool-luiraise : 

For Cadwan, pittying his peoples ill. 

Shall stoutly him defeat, and thousand Saxons kill. 

“But, after him, Cad wallin mightily 
On his sonne Edwin all those wrongs shall wreake ; 
Ne shall availe the wicked sorcery 
Of false Belli te his purposes to breake, 

But him shall Blav, ana on a gallowes bleak 
Shell give th' enchauntor his unhappy hire : 

Then shall the Britons, late dismay a and weake. 
From their long v assail ago gin to respire. 

And on thoir Piynim foes avenge their ronckled ire 
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*‘Ne shall he yet his wrath mitigate. 

Till both the sonnes of Edwin he have slnyne, 
Oflricke and Osricke, twinnes unfortunate, 

Both slaine in hattaile upon Layburne piayne, 
Together with the King of Louthiane, 

Hight Adin, and the King of Orkeny, 

Both ioynt partakers of their fatall payne : 

But Penda, fearefull of like deateney, 

Shall yield himselfe his liegeman, and swearo fealty* 

11 Him shall he make his fatall instrument 
T* afflict the other Saxons unsubdewd: 

He marching forth with fury insolent 
Against the good King Oswald, who indewd 
With heavenly powre, and by angels reskewd. 

All holding crosses in their hands on hye, 

Shall lnm defeate withoutea blood imbrewd*. 

Of wlnoh that field for endlesse memory 
Shall Hevenfield bo cald to all posterity, 

11 Whiheat Cadwallin wroth shall forth issew, 

And an huge hoste in Northumber lead, 

With which he godly Oswald shall subdew, 

And crowne with martiredomo his sacred head: 
Whose brother Oswin, daunted with like dread, 
With price of silver shall his kingdome buy; 

And Penda, seeking him adowne to tread, 

Shall tread adowne, and doe him fowly dye: 

But shall with gifts his lord Cadwallin pacify. 

“ Then Bhall Cadwallin die ; and then the raine 
Of Britons eke with him attonce shall dye ; 

Ne shall the good Cadwallader, with paine 
Or powre, be hable it to remedy, 

When the full time, prefixt by; destiny, 

Shall be expird of Britons regiment : 

For heven itselfe shall their successe envy. 

And them with plagues and murrins pestilent 
Consume, till all their warlike puissaunce be spent 

u Yet after all these sorrowes, and huge liills 
Of dying pedple, during eight yeares space, 
Cadwal&der, not yielding to his ills, 

From Armoricke, where Tong in wretched cane 
He liv’d, retourning to his native place, 
filial be my vision staide from his intent : 

For th* heavens have decreed to displace 
The Britons for their sinnes dew punishment. 

And to the Saxons over-give their government. 
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“ Then woe, and woe, and everlasting woe, 

Be to the Briton babe that shal be borne. 

To live in thraldom of his fathers foe ! 

Late king, now captive ; late lord, now forlorne j 
The worlds reprocn : the cruell victors scorne; 

Banisht from princely bowre to wasteful wood! 

O ! who shall helpe jne to lament and moume 
The royall seed, the 4 ntique Trogan blood, 

Whose empire longer here then ever any stood V* 

The damzeli was full deepe empassioned 
Both for his griefe, and for her peoples sake, 

Whose future woes so plaine he fashioned ; 

And sighing sore, at length him thus bespakc; 
w Ahl but will hevens fury never slake, 

Nor vengeaunce huge relent itselfe at lastP 
Will not long misery late mercy make. 

But shall their name for ever be defaste, 

And quite from off the earth their memory bo Taste?’’ 

“Nay but the terme,” said he, “ is limited, 

That in this thraldomo Britons shall abide ; 

And the iust revolution measured 
That they as straungers shall be notifide : 

For twise fowre hundreth yeares shal be Bupplide, 

Ere they to former rule restor’d shal bee, 

And their impdrtune fates all satis fide : 

Yet, during this their most obscuritee, [may see. 

Their beames shall ofte breake forth, that men them faire 

“ For Bhodoricke, whose surname shal be Great, 

Shall of himselfe a brave ensample Bhew, 

That Saxon kings his friendship shall intreat ; 

And Howell Dha shall goodly well indew 
The salvage minds with skill of iust and trew: 

Then Grinyth Conan also shall upreare 

His dreaded head, and the old sparkeB renew 

Of native corage, that his foes shall feare 

Least back agame the kingdom he from them should beare. 

“ Ne shall the Saxons selves all peaceably * 

Enioy the crowne, which they from Britons wonne 
First ill, and after ruled wickedly: 

For, ere two hundred yeares be full outronne, 

There shall a raven, for from rising sunne, 

With his wide wings upon them fiercely fly, 

And bid his faithleBse chickens overronne 
The fruitfull plaines, and with fell cruelty 
In their avenge tread downe the victors surquedry. 
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" Yet shall a third both these and thine subdew: 

There Bhall a hon from the sea-bord wood 
Of Neustna come rorrng, with a crew 
Of hungry whelpes, his battailous bold brood, 

Whose dawes were newly dipt m cruddy blood. 

That from the Danjske Tyrants head shall rend 
Th’ usurped crown e, as if that he were wood. 

And the spoile of the countrey conquered 
Amongst his young ones «hall divide with bountyhed. 

" Tlio, when the terme is full accomphsliid. 

There shall a Bparke of fire, which hath longwhile 
Brno in his ashes raked up and hid. 

Bee freshly kindled m the fruitfull lie 
Of Moua, where it lurked m exile, 

Which shall break c forth into bright burning flame. 

And roach mto the house that hearts the stile 

Of royall maiesty and soveraine name 

So snail the Briton blood their crowiio agame reclaim©. 

" Therifceforth eternall union shall be made 
Betweeno the nations different afore, 

And saoTcd peace shall lovingly ptrsuade 
The warlike minds to learne her goodly lore 
And civile armes to exercise no moi e 
Then shall a royall virgin raine which shall 
Stretch her white rod over the Belgicke shore. 

And th© great castle smite so sore withall, 

That it shall make him shake, and shortly learn to f vl 

11 But yet the end is not ” — There Merlin stayd, 

As overcomen of the Bpintes powre, 

Or other ghastly spectacle dismayd, 

That secretly he saw, yet note discouise 

Which suddem fitt and hnlfe extatick stoure 

When the two fearefull wemen saw, they grow 

Greatly confused in bthavcourc 

At last, the fury past, to former hew 

He turnd agame, and (hearfull looks as earst did shew 

Then, vhen themselves they well instructed had 
Of all that needed them to be mquird, 

They both, conceiving hope of comfort glad, 

With lighter hearts unto their home retird , 

Where they m secret counsell close conspird. 

How to effect so hard an enterpnze, 

And to possesse the purpose they dcsird 
Now this, now that, twixt them they did devize, 

And diverse plots did frame to mask© m strange disguise* 
x 



306 TITE FAERTE QUEENS. 

At last the nonrse in her fool-hardy wit 
Conceiv'd a bold devise, and thus bespake : 

“ Daughter, I deeme that counsel aye most fit, 

That of the time doth dew advauntage take : 

Ye see that good king ITther now doth make 
Strong warre upon the Paynim brethren, bight 
Octa and Oza, whome heelately brake 
Beside Cayr Verolame in victorious fight. 

That now all Britany doth bume in armes bright. 

“ That therefore nought our passage ma ; y empeach, 

Let us m feigned armes ourselves disguize. 

And our weake bands (need makes good schollers) teach 
The dreadful speare and shield to exercize : 

Ne certes, daughter, that same warlike wize, 

I weene, would you meseeme ; for ye beene tall 
And large of limbe t'atchieve an hard emprizo ; 

Ne ought ye want but dkil, which practize Bmall 
Will bring, and shortly make you a majd martiall. 

“ And sooth, it ought your corage much inflame 
To heare bo often, in that royall nous, 

From whence to none inferior ye came, 

Bards tell of many wemen valorous. 

Which have full many featR adventurous 
Perform'd, in para gone of proudest men : 

The bold Bunduca, whoBe victorious 

Exployts made Borne to quake ; stout Guendolen ; 

Rcnowmed Martia ; and redoubted Emmilon ; 

" And that which more then all the rest may sway. 
Late dayes enBample, which these cies beheld : 

In llic last field before Mencvia, 

"Which Uther with those forrein Pagans held, 

I saw a Saxon virgin, the which fold 
Great Ulfin thrise upon the bloody playne; 

And, bad not Carados her hand withheld 
From rash revenge, she had him surely sloyne ; 

Yet Carados himselfe from her escapt with payne. 

“Ah ! Tead,'* quoth Britomart, “how is she bight 
“ Fa^ie Angela,” quoth she, “ men do her call, 

N o whit lease fayre then terrible in fight : 

She hath the leading of a martiall 
And mightie people, dreaded more then all 
The other Saxons, which doe, for her sake 
And love, themselves of her name Angles calk 
Therefore, faire infant, her ensample make 
Unto thyselfe, and equall corage to thee take. ' 
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Her harty wordes so deepe into the mynd 
Of the young damzell sunke. that great desire 
Of warlike armes in her forthwith they tynd. 

And generous stout courage did inspyre, 

That she resolv’d, unweeting to her syre, 

Advent’rous knighthood on nerselfe to don 3 
And counseld with her nourse her maides attyre 
To turne into a massy habergeon ; 

And bad her all things put in readiness anon. 

Th’ old woman nought that needed did omit) 

But all thinges did conveniently purvay. 

It fortuned (so time their turne aid fitt) 

A band of Britons, ryding on forray 
Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray 
Of Saxon goods ; emongst the which was seene 
A goodly armour, and full rich aray, 

Which long’d to Angela, the Saxon queene, 

All fretted round with gold and goodly wel bescene. 

The same, with all the other ornaments, 

King Rvence caused to be hanged hy 
In his ohiefe church, for endlesse moniments 
Of his successe and gladfull victory : 

Of which herselfe a vising readily 
In th’ evening late old Giaucfe thetlier led 
Faire Britomart, and, that same armory 
Downe taking, her therein appareled 
Well as she might, and with brave bauldrick garnished 

Beside those armes there stood a mightie speare, 

Which Bladud made by magicke art of yore, 

And usd the same in batteill aye to beare ; 

Sith which it had beene here preserv’d in store, 

For his great virtues proved long afore ; 

For never wight so fast in sell could sit, 

But him perforce unto the ground it bore : 

Both speare she tooke and shield which hong by it ; 

Both speare and shield of great powre, for her purpose fit 

Thus when Bhe had the virgin all arayd. 

Another harnesse which did hang thereby 
About herselfe she dight, that the yong mayd 
She might in equall armes accompany, 

And aslier squyre attend her carefully : 

Tho to their ready steedes thoy clombe full light $ 

And through back * aies, that none might them espy. 
Covered with secret cloud of silent night, 

Themselves they forth convaid and passed for* ard righs* 
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Ne rested they, till that to Faery Lond 
They came, as Merlin them directed late : 

Where meeting with this Redcrosse knight she fond 
Of diverse thinges discourses to dilate, 

But most of Arthegall and his estate. 

At last their waves so fell, that they mote part : 

Then each to other, well affectionate 
Friendship professed with unfained hart: 

The Redcrosse knight divers t ; but forth rode Britomart. 


CANTO IV. 

Bold Marinell of Britomart 
Is throwne on the Rich Strond 
F«irc FJorlmell of Arthur is 
liong followed, but not fond. 

W herr is the antique glory now become. 

That wliylome wont in wemen to appeare P 
Where be the brave achievements doen by some P 
Where be the batteillcs, where the shield and speare, 
And all the conquests which them high did retire, 
That matter made for famous poets verse. 

And boastfull men so oft abasht to heare P 
Beene they all dead, and laide in dolefull herseP 
Or doon they onely sleepe, and shall againe reverse P 

If thev be dead, then woe is me therefore ; 

But if they sleepe, O let them soone awake ! 

For all too long I bume with envy sore 
To heare the warlike fcates which Homere spake 
Of bold Penthesilee, which made a lake 
Of Greekish blood bo oft in IVojaa plaine ; 

But when I rcade, how stout Debora strake 
Proud Steera, and how CamiH* hath slaine 
The huge Orsilochus, I swell with great disdaine. 

Vet these 2 and all that els had puissaunce, 

Cannot with noble Britomart compare, 

Aswell for glorie of great valiaunce, 

As for pure chastitee and vertue rare. 

That all her goodly deedes doe well declare. 

Well worthie stock, from which the branches sprong 
That in late yeares so faire a blossome bare, 

As thee, O queene, the matter of my song, 

Whose lignage from this lady I derive along ! 
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Who when, through speaches with the Ked crosse knight. 
She learned had th* estate of Arthegall, 

And in each point herselfe informd aright, 

A friendly league of love perpetual! 

She with him hound, and conge tooke withall. 

Then he forth on his iourney did proceede, 

To seeke adventures which mote him befall, 

And win him worship through his warlike deed, 

Whioh alwaies of hiB paines he made the chiefest meed. 

But Britomart kept on her former course, 

Ne ever dofte her armes ; but all the way 
Grew pensive through that amorous discourse, 

By which the RedcrosBe knight did carat display 
tier lovers Bhape and chevalrous aray: 

A thousand thoughts she fashiond in her mind ; 

And in her feigning fancie did ponrtray 
Him, such as attest she for love could find, 

Wise, warlike personable, courteous, and kind. 

With such selfe-pleasing thoughts her wound Bhe 
And thought so to beguile her grievous smart ; 

But so her smart was much more grievous bredd. 

And the deep© wound more deep engorgd her hart, 

That nought but death her dolour mote depart. 

So forth she rode, without repose or rest, 

Searching all lands and each remotest part, 

Following the guy dance of her blinded guest, 

Till that to the Bea- coast at length she her addrest. 

There she alighted from her light-foot boast. 

And, sitting down upon the rocky shore, 

Badd her old squvre unlace her lofty creast : 

Tho, having vewd awhile the surges hore 
That gainst the craggy olifts did loudly rore, 

And in their raging surquedry disdaynd 
That the fast earth affronted them so sore, 

And their devouring covetize restraynd. 

Thereat she sighed deepe, and after thus complaynd •- 

“ Huge sea of sorrow and tempestuous griefe. 

Wherein my feeble barke is tossed long 
Far from the hoped haven of reliefe, 

Wiry doe thy cruel biUowes beat so strong, 

Ana thy moyst mountaines each on others throng, 
Threatning to swallow up my fearefull lyfeP 
O, doe thy cruell wrath and spightfull wrong 
At length allay, and stint thy stormy strife, 

Which in these troubled bowels raignes and rageth ryfe I 
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“ For els my feeble vessell, crazd and arackt 
Through thy strong buffets and outrageous blowes, 
Cannot endure, but needes it must be wrackt 
On the rough rocks, or on the sandy shalldwes, 

The whiles that Love it stores, and Fortune rowes. 

Love, my lewd pilott, hath a restlesse minde ; 

And Fortune, boteswaine, no assuraunce knowes ; 

But saile withouten starres gainst tyde and winde : 

How can they other doe, sith both are bold and blinde ! 

“ Thou god of windes, that raignest in the seas. 

That raignest also in the continent, 

At last blow up some gentle gale of ease. 

The which may bring my ship, ere it be rent. 

Unto the gladsome port of her intent I 
Then, when I shall myselfe in safety see, 

A table, for etemall moniment 

Of thy great grace and my great ieopardee, 

Great Neptune, I avow to hallow unto thee!** 

Then sighing softly sore, and inly deepe, 

She shut up all her plaint in privy griefe ; 

(For her great courage would not let her weepe ;) 

Till that old Glaucfc gan with sharpe repriefe 
Her to restraine, and give her good reliefo 
Through hope of those, which Merlin had her told 
Should of her name and nation be chiefe. 

And fetch their being from the sacred mould 
Of her immortall womb, to be in heven enrold. 

Thus as she her recomforted, she spyde 
Where far away one, all in armour bright. 

With hasty gallop towards her did ry de : 

Her dolour soone she ceast, and on her dight 
Her helmet, to her courser mounting light : 

Her former sorrow into sudden wrath 
(Both coosen passions of distroublod spright) 
Converting, forth she beates the dusty path: 

Love and despight attonce her corage kindled hath. 

As, when a foggy mist hath overcast 

The face of heven and the oleare ayTe engroste. 

The world in darknes dwels ; till that at laBt 
The watry south winde from the seaborde coste 
Upblowing doth disperse the vapour lo'ste, 

And poures itselfe forth in a stormy showre; 

So the fayre Britomart, having discloste 
Her dowdy care into a wrathfull stowre, 

The mist of griefe dissolv'd did into vengeance powre. 
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Efuooneb, her goodly shield addressing fayre. 

That mortall speare she in her hand did take, 

And unto battaill did herselfe prepayre. 

The knight, approacliing, stemely her bespaka 5 
“ Sir Knight, that doest thy voyage rashly make 
By this forbidden way in my aespight, 

Ne doest by others death ensample take ; 

I read thee soone retyre, whiles thou hast might, 

Least afterwards it be too late to take thy flight." 

Tthrild with deepe disdaine of his proud threat, 

She shortly thus ; “ Fly they, that need to fly; 

Wordes fearen babes : I meane not thee entreat 
To passe ; but maugre thee will passe or dy 
Ne lenger stayd for th' other to reply. 

But with sharpe speare the rest made dearly knowne. 
Strongly the straunge knight ran, and sturdily 
Strooke her full on the breast, that made her downe 
Decline her head, and touch her crouper with her crown. 

But Bhe againe him in the shield did smite 
With so fierce furie and great puissaunce, 

That, through his three-square scuchin percing quite 
And through his mayled hauberaue, by mischaunce 
The wicked steele through his left side did glaunoe 2 
Him so transfixed she before her bore 
Beyond his croupe, the length of all her launce ; 

Till, sadly soucing on the sandy shore. 

He tombled on an hvape, and w allow d in his gore. 

Like as the sacred oxe that oarelesse stands 
With gilden homes and dowry girlonds crownd. 

Proud of his dying honor and dear© bandes. 

Whiles th* altars rume with frankincense arownd 
All suddcinly with mortall stroke astownd 
Doth groveling fall, and with his streaming gore 
Distaines the pillours and the holy growno, 

And the faire flowres that decked him afore : 

So fell prond Marinell upon the pretious shore. 

The martiall mayd Btavd not him to lament* 

But forward rode, and kept her ready way 
Along the Strond : which, as she over-went, 

She saw bes trowed all with rich aray 
Of pearles and pretious stones of great assay, 

And all the gravell mixt with golden owre : 

Whereat she wondred much, but would not stay 
For gold, or perles, or pretious stones, an howre. 

But them despised all ; for all was in her powre. 
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Y. liiles thus ho lay in deadly stonishment, 

T.vdings hereof came to his mothers eare ; 
llis mother was the blaeke-browd Cymocnt, 

The daughter of great Nereus, which did beare 
This warlike sonne unto an earthly peare, 

The famous Dumarin ; who on a day 
Finding the nymph asleepe in secret wheare. 

' s he by chauncc did wander that Bame waj , 

\Vas taken with her love, and by her closely lay. 

There he this knight of her begot, whom borne 
: he, of his father, Marinell did name ; 
l id in a rocky cave as wight forlorne 
’ long time she fostred up, till he became 
V mighty man at armes, and mickle fame 
1 )id get through great adventures by him donne : 

Tor never man he suflred by that same 
Uich Strond to travell, whereas he did wonne. 

But that he must do battail with the sea-nymphes sonne. 

An hundred knights of honorable name 
He had subdew'd, and them hiB vassals made : 

That through all Farie Lond his noble fame 
Now blazed was, and feare did all invade, 

That none durst passen through that perilous glade : 

And, to advaunce his name and glory more, 

Her sea-god syre she dearely did perswade 
T’ endow her sonne with tlireasure and rich store 
Bove all the sonnes that were of earthly wombes ybore. 

The god did graunt his daughters deare demaund. 

To doen his nephew in all riches How*. 

Eftsoones his heaped waves he did commaund 
Out of their hollow boBome forth to throw 
All the huge threasure, which the sea below 
Had in his greedy gulfe devoured deepe. 

And him enriched through the overthrow 

And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe 

And often waylc their wealth which he from them didkeepe 

Shortly upon that shore there heaped was 
Exceeding riches and all pretious things, 

The spoyle of all the world ; that it dia pas 
The welth of th 1 East, and pompe of Persian kings : 

Gold, amber, vrorie, perles, owches, rings, 

And all that els was pretious and deare, 

The sea unto him voluntary brings ; 

That shortly he a great lord did appeare, 

As was in all the lond of Faery, or olsewheare. 
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Thereto he was a doughty dreaded knight, 

Tryde often to the scath of many dcare, 

That none in equall armes him matclien might s 
The which his mother seeing gan to feare 
Least his too haugktie hardines might reare 
Some hard mishap in hazard of his life : 

Forthy she oft him counseld to forbcare 
The bloody batteill, and to stirre up strife, 
tut after all his warre to rest his wearie knife i 

And, for his more assuraunce, she inquir’d 
One day of Proteus by his mighty spell 
(For Proteus was with prophecy inspir'd) 

Her deare sonnes destiny to her to tell. 

And the sad end of her sweet Marinell : 

Who, through foresight of his eternall skill. 

Bad her from womankind to keepe him well ; 

For of a woman he should have much ill ; 

A virgin straunge and stout him should dismay or kill. 

Forthy Bhe gave him warning ever day 
The love of women not to entertaine ; 

A lesson too too hard for living clay. 

From love in course of nature to refraine ! 

Yet he his mothers lore did well ratable. 

And ever from fayre ladies love did fly ; 

Yet many ladies fayre did oft complaine, 

That they for love of him would algates dy * 

Dy, whoso list for him, he was loves enimy. 

But ah ! who can deceive his destiny, 

Or weene by warning to avoyd his fate P 
That, when he Bloepes in most security 
And safest seemes, him soonest doth amate, 

Aud flndeth dew effect or soone or late ; 

So feeble is the powre of fleshly arme ! 

His mother bad him womens love to hate, 

For she of womans force did feare no harme ; 

So weening to have arm’d him, she did quite disarme 

This was that woman, this that deadly wownd, 

That ProteuB propkecide should him dismay; 

The which his mother vainely did expownd 
To be hart-wownding love, which should assay 
To bring her sonne unto his last decay. 

So tickle be the termes of mortall state 
jind full of subtile sophismes, which doe play 
With double sences, and with false debate, 

T’ approve the unknoweu purpose of eternal! fate. 
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Too trcw the famous Marineil it fownd j 
Who, through late trial!, on that wealthy slrond 
Inglorious now lies in sencelesse swownd, 

Through heavy stroke of Uritomartis bond. 

Which when his mother deare did understand. 

And heavy tidings heard, whereas she playd 
Amongst her watry sisters by a pond, 

Gathering sweete daffadillyes, to have made 

Gay girlonds from the sun their forheads fayr to shadoi 

Eftesoones both flowres and girlonds far away 
She Hong, and her faire deawy lockes yrent ; 

To sorrow huge she tumd her former play. 

And gamesom merth to grievous dreriment: 

Shee threw herselfe downe on the continent, 

Ne word did Bpeake, but lay as in a swowne. 

Whiles all her sisters did for her lament 
With yelling outcries, and with shrieking Bowne ; 

And every one did teare her girlond from her orowne. 

Soone as she up out of her deadly fitt 
Arose, she bad her charett to be brought ; 

And all her sisters, that with her did sitt, 

"Bad eke attonce their charetts to be sought: 

Tho, full of bitter griefe and pensive thought. 

She to her wagon clombe ; clombe all the rest, 

And forth together went, with sorow fraught: 

The waves obedient to theyre bebeast 

Them yielded ready passage, and their rage sureeast 

Great Neptune stoode amazed at their sight. 

Whiles on his broad rownd backe they softly slid, 

And eke himeelfe mournd at their mournful plight. 

Yet wist not what their wailing ment, yet did. 

For gre&t compassion of their sorow, bid 
His mighty waters to them buxome bee : 

EftesooneB the roaring billowes still abid, 

And all the griesly monsters of the see 

Stood gaping at their gato, and wondred them to see. 

A teme of dolphins raunged in aray 
Drew the smooth charett of sad Cymoentj 
They were all taught by Triton to obay 
To the long r&ynes at her com maun dement: 

As swifte as swallowes on the waves they went. 

That their brode flaggy finnes no fome did re are, 

Ne bubling rowndell they behinde them sent j 
The rest, of other fishes drawen weare, 

Which with their finny oars the swelling sea did shcare. 
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Soone as they bene arriv'd upon the brim 
Of the rioh strond, their Charets they forlore, 

And let their temed fishes softly swim 
Along the margent of the fomy shore, 

Least they their finnes should braze, and surbate sore 
Their tender feete upon the stony grownd : 

And comming to the place, where all in gore 
And eraddy blood enwallowed they fownd 
The luoklesse Marinell lying in deadly swownd. 

His mother swowned thrise, and the third time 
Could scarce recovered bee out of her paine ; 

Had she not beene devoide of mortall slime, 

She should not then have bene relyv'd againe: 

But, soone as life recovered had the raine, 

Shoe made so piteous mone and dearo wayment, 

That the hard rocks could scarce from tears refrainet 
And all her sister nymphes with one consent 
Supplide her sobbing breaches with sad complement. 

“ Deare image of myselfe,” she sayd , " that is 
The wretched sonne of wretched mother borne. 

Is this thine high advaunoementP O ! is this 
Th* immortall name, with which thee yet unborne 
Thy grandaire Nereus promist to adorneP 
Now jyest thou of life and honor refte ; 

Now lyest thou a lumpe of earth forlome j 
Ne of thy late life memory is lefte ; 

Ne can tny irrevocable desteny bee wefte I 

u Fond Proteus, father of false prophecis ! 

And they more fond that credit to thee give! 

Not this the worke of womans hand ywis. 

That so deepe wound through these deare members drive. 
I feared love ; but they that love doe live ; 

But they that dye, doe nether love nor hate : 

Nath’lesse to thee thy folly I forgive; 

And to myselfe, and to accursed fate, 

The guilt I doe ascribe : deare wisedome bought too late! 

“ O ! what availes it of immortall seed 
To beene ybredd and never borne to dyeP 
Farre better I it deeme to die with speed 
Then waste in woe and waylfull miserye : 

Who dyes, the utmost dolor doth abyo ; 

Pttt who that liveB, is lefte to waile ms losse : 

So life is losse, and death felicity : 

Sad life worse then glad death ; and greater crosse 
To see trends grave, then dead the grave selfe to engross®. 
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“ But if the heavens did his days envie, 

And my short blis malign© : yet mote they well 
Thus much afford me, ere that he did die. 

That the dim eies of my deare Marinell 
I mote have closed, ana him bed farewell, 

Sith other offices for mother meet 

They would not graunt 

Yett ! maulgre them, farewell, my sweetest sweet ! 
Farewell, my sweetest sonne, sith we no more shall meet 

Thus when they all had sorrowed their fill, 

They softly gan to search his griesly wownd : 

And, that they might him handle more at will, 

They him disarmd ; and, spredding on the grownd 
Their watchet mantles frindgd with silver rownd, 

They softly wipt away the gelly blood 

From th’ orifice; which having well upbownd 

They pourd in soveraine balme and nectar good. 

Good both for erthly med’eine and for hevenly food. 

Tho, when the lilly-handed Liagore 
(This Liagore whilome had learned skill 
In leaches craft, by great Apolloes lore. 

Sith her whilome upon high Pindus hill 
He loved, and at last her wombe did fill 
With hevenly seed, whereof wise Pason sprong,) 

Hid feele his pulse, shee knew there staled still 
Some little life his feeble sprites emong ; 

Which to his mother told, despeyre she from her flong. 

Tho, up him taking in their tender hands. 

They eascly unto her charett bcare; 

Her teme at her commaundement quiet stands. 

Whiles they the corse into her wagon reare. 

And strowe with flowTes the lamentable beare: 

Then all the rest into their coohes dim, 

And through the brackish wavcB their passage shoare ; 
Upon great Neptunes necke they Boftly swim. 

And to her watry chamber swiftly cany him. 

Deepe in the bottome of the sea, her bowre 
Is built of hollow billow es heaped hye, 

Like to thicke clouds that threat a stormy showre, 

And vauted all within like to the skve, 

In which the gods doe dwell eternally : 

There they him laide in easy couch well dight; 

And sent in haste for Tryphon, to apply 
Salves to his wounds, ana medicines of might: 

For Trypon of sea-gods the soveraine leach in bight. 
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The whiles tho nymphos ait all about him rownd. 
Lamenting his mishap and heavy plight ; 

And ofto his mother, vewmg his wide wownd, 

Cursed the hand that did so deadly smight 
Her dearest sonne, her dearest harts delight: 

But none of all those curses overtooko 
The warlike maide, th* ensample of that might , 

But fayrelv well shee thryvd, and well did brooke 
Her noble deedes, ne her nght course for ought foisookr*. 

Yet did false Archimage her still pursew. 

To bring to passe his mischievous intent, 

Now that he had her singled from the crew 
Of courteous knights, the prince and Fary gent, 

Whom late in chace of beauty excellent 
Shee lefte, pursewing that same foster strong , 

Of whose fowle outrage they impatient. 

And full of firy zele, him followed long, 

To reskew her from shame, and to revenge her wrong 

Through thick and thin, through mountains and through 
Those two great champions did attonce pursew [pi ay us. 
The fearful! damzoll with incessant payns , 

Who from them fled, as light-foot hare from vew 
Of hunter swiffce and sent of howndos trew. 

At last they came unto a double way, 

Where, doubtfull which to take, her to reskew, 

Themsolves they did dispart, each to assay 
WTiether more nappy were to win so goodly prav 

But Timias, the pnnees gentle squyre. 

That ladies love unto his lord forlent, 

And with proud envy and indignant yro 
After that wicked foster fiercely went 
So beene they tliree three sonary waves ybent ; 

But fayrost fortune to the pnnee befell , 

Whose chaunce it was, that soone lie did repent. 

To take that way in which that damozell 
Was fledd afore, affraid of him as feond of hell 

At last of her far off he gamed vew : 

Then gan he freshly pricks his fomy steed, 

And ever as he mgher to her drew, 

So evermore he did increase his speed, 

And of each turning still kept wary heed : 

Alowd to her he oftentimes did call 

To doe away vainc doubt and noedlesse dreed . 

Full myld to her he spake, and oft let fall 

Many meeke wordes to stay and comfort her withall. 
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But nothing might relent her hasty flight \ 

Bo deepe the deadly feare of that foul swamo 
Was earst impressed in her gentle apright: 

Like as a fearefull dove, which through the raine 
Of the wide ayre her way does cut amaine, 

Having farre off espyde a taaaell gent, 

Which after her Ids nimble winges doth straine, 
Doubieth her hast for feare to bee for-hent. 

And with her pineona cleaves the liquid formament 

With no lesBe hast, and eke with no lease dreed 
That fearefull ladie fledd from him that ment 
To her no evill thought nor evill deed ; 

Yet former feare of being fowly shent 
Carried her forward with her first intent : 

And though, oft looking backward, well she vewde 
Hcrsclfe freed from that foster insolent, 

And that it was a knight which now her sewde, 

Yet Bhe no lease the knight feared then that villein rude. 

His uncouth shield and straunge armes her dismays. 
Whose like in Faery Loud were seldom scene; 

That fast she from him fledd, no lease afrayd 
Then of wilde beastes if she had chased beene : 

Yet he her followd still with corage keeno 
So long, that now the golden Hesperus 
Was mounted high in top of heaven sheene. 

And warnd his other brethren ioyeous 

To light their blessed lamps in loves eternall hous. 

All suddeinly dim wox the dampish ayre. 

And griesly shadowes covered heaven bright, 

That now with thousand starres was decked fayre* 
Which when the prince beheld, a lothfull sight, 

And that perforce, for want of lenger light, 

He mote sureeasso his suit and lose the hope 
Of his long labour ; he gau fowly wyte 
His wicked fortune that had tumd aslope, 

And cursed night that reft from him so goodly scope. 

Tho, when her waves he could no more descry, 

But to and fro at disaventure stray d; 

Like as a ship, whose lodestar suddeinly 
Covered with clouds her pilott hath dismayd; 

His wearisome pursuit perforce he stavd, 

And from his loftie steed dismounting low 
Did let him forage : downe himself.* he layd 
Upon the grassy ground to sleepe a throw* 

Toe cold earth was his couch, the hard steele his pillow 
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But gentle Sleepe envyde him any rest; 

Instead thereof sad sorrow and disdaine 
Of his hard hap did vexe his noble brest, 

And thousand fancies bett his ydle brayne 

With their light wings, the sights of semblants raine j 

Oft did he wish that lady faire mote bee 

His Faery Queene, for * hom he did complaine ; 

Or that bis Faery Queene were such as shee *. 

And ever hasty Night lie blamed bitterlie: 

“ Night ! thou foule mother of annoyaunco sad. 

Sister of heavie Death, and nourse of Woe, 

Which wast begot in heaven, but for thy bad 
And brutish shape thrust downe to hell below. 

Where, by the grim floud of Cocytus slow. 

Thy dwelling is in Herebus black hous, 

g Slack Herebus, thy husband, is the foe 
f oil the gods,) where thou ungratious 
Halfe of thy dayes doest lead in horrour hideous ; 

“ What had th’ Eternall Maker need of tlice 
The world in his continuall course to keepe. 

That doest all thinges. deface, ne lettest see 
The beautie of his worke P Indeed in sleepe 
The slouthfull body that doth love to sfceepo 
His lustlesse limbes, and drowne his baser mind. 

Doth praise thee oft, and oft from Stygian deepe 
Calls tnee his goddesse, in hiB errour blind, 

And great dame Natures handmaide chearing every kind. 

“But well I wote that to an heavy hart 
Thou art the roote and nourse of bitter cares, 

Breeder of new, renewer of old smarts: 

Instead of rest thou lendest ray ling tearcs ; 

Instead of sleepe thou sendest troublous fcarea 
And dreadfull visions, in the which alive 
The dreary image of sad Death appeares : 

So from the weario spirit thou doest drive 
Desired rest, and men of happinesse deprive, 

“Under thy mantle black there hidden lye 
Ligbt-shonning Thefto, and traiterous Intent, 

Abhorred Bloodshed, and vile Felony, 

Shamefull Deceipt, and Daunger imminent, 

Fowle Horror, and eke hellish Dreriment: 

All these I wote in tliy protection bee. 

And light doe shonne, for fearo of being shont t 
For light ylike is loth’d of them and thee ; 

And all, that lewdnesse love, do hate the light to enet 
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“ For day discovers all dishonest wayes. 

And sheweth each thing as it is in deed : 

The prayscs of High God he faire displaces, 

And His large bountie rightly doth areear 
Paves dearest children be the blessed seed 
Which Parknesse shall subdue and heaven win : 
Truth is his daughter ; ho her first did breed 
Mostsacred virgin without spot of sinne : 

Our life is day ; but death with darknesse doth begin. 

" O, when will Pay then tume to me againe. 

And bring with him his long-expected light 1 
O Titan 1 hast to reare thy loyous waine ; 

Speed thee to spred abroad thy beaxnes bright. 

And chace away this too long lingring Night ; 

Chace her away, from whence she came, to hell : 

She, she it is, that hath me done despight : 

There let her with the damned spirits dwell, 

And yield her rowme to Pay, that can it govern e well 

Thus did the prince that wearie night outweare 
In restlesse anguish and unquiet paine ; 

And earely, ere the Morrow did upreare 
His deawy head out of the ocean maine. 

He up arose, as halfe in great disdaine, 

And clombe unto his steed : so forth he went 
With heavy looke and lumpish pace, that plaine 
In him bcwraid great grudge and mal talent: 

His steed eke seemd t*apply his steps to liis intent* 


CANTO V. 

IMnce Arthur hears of Florimell : 

Three fosters Tim law wound ; 
Bclplioebe Andes him almost dead. 
And reareth out of swownd. 

Wokdeb it is to see in diverse mindo 
How diversly Love doth his pageaunts play 
And shewes his powTe in variable ki rides : 

The baser wit, whose ydle thoughts alw ay 
Are wont to cleave unto the lowly clay. 

It stirreth up to sensuall deBire, 

And in lewd slouth to wnst his carclcsse day; 
Bnt in brave sprite it kindles goodly fire. 

That to all hign desert and honour doth aspire. 
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No sufferetli it uncomely Idleness© 

In his free thought to build her sluggish nest j 
Ne Buffereth it thought of ungentlenesse 
Ever to creepe into his noble orest ; 

But to the highest and the worthiest 
Lifteth it up that els would lowly fall : 

It lettes not fall, it lettes it not to rest : 

It lettes not ecarse this prince to breath at all, 

But to his first poursuit him forward still doth call : 

Who long time wandred through the forest wyde 
To finde some issue thence ; till that at last 
He met a dwarf© that seemed terrifyde 
With some late perill which he hardly past, 

Or other accident which him aghast ; 

Of whom he asked, whence he lately came, 

And whether now he travelled so hist : 

For sore he swat r and, ronuiug through that same 
Thicke forest, was bescracht and both his feet nigh lame. 

Panting for breath, and almost out of hart 
The dwarfe him answerd ; “ Sir, ill mote I stay ' 

To tell the same : 1 lately did depart 
From Faery court, where I have many a day 
Served a gentle lady of great sway 
And high accompt throughout all Elfin Land, 

Who lately left the same, and tooke this way : 

Her now 1 seeke ; and if ye understand 

Which way she fared hath, good sir, tell out of hand.** 

“ What mister wight, M ©aide he, “ and how arayd P” 

“ Royally clad," quoth he, “ in cloth of gold. 

As meetest may beseeme a noble mayd ; 

Her faire lockes in rich circlet be enrold, 

A fayrer wight did never Bunne behold ; 

And on a palfrey rydes more white thon snow. 

Yet she herselfe is whiter manifold ; 

The surest signe, whereby ye may her know 
Is, that she is the fairest wight alive, T trow." 

“Now certes, swain e," saide he, 4 * such one, I weene, 

Fast flying through this forest from her fo, 

A foule ill-favoured foster, I have seene ; 

Herselfe, well as I might, I reskewd tho, 

But could not stay ; so fast she did foregoe, 

Carried away with wings of speedy feare.” 

“ Ah 1 dearest God/’ quoth he, “ that is great woe. 

And wondrous ruth to all that shall it heare : 

But can ye read, sir, how I may her linde, or where P" 
x 
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“ Perdy mo lever were to weeten that," 

Saide he, “ then ransome of the richest knight. 

Or all the good that ever yet I gat : 

But froward fortune, and too forward night, 

Such happinesae did, maulgro, to me spight. 

And fro me reft both life and light attone. 

But, dwarfe, aread what is that lady bright 
That through this forest waudreth thus alone ; 

For of her errour straunge I have great ruth and mono .* 1 

“ That ladie is,” quoth he, “ whereso she bee, 

The bountiest virgin and most debonairo 
That ever living eye, 1 weene, did Bee : 

Lives none this day that may with her compare 
In stodfast chastitie and vertue rare. 

The goodly ornaments of beauty bright ; 

And is veieped Florimell the fayre, 

Faire Florimell belov’d of many a knight. 

Yet she loves none but one, that Marinell is higkt ; 

M A sea-nymplies sonne, that Marinell is bight, 

Of my deare dame is loved dearly well ; 

In other none, but him, she sets delight ; 

All her delight is set on Marinell ; 

But he sets nought at all by Florimell : 

For ladies love his mother long ygoe 

Did him, they say, forwarne through sacred spell : 

But fame now ilieB, that of a forreine foe 

He is vslaine, which is the ground of all our woe. 

“ Five dales there be since he (they say) was filoine, 

And fowre since Florimell the court forwent. 

And vowed never to returne againe 
Till him alive or dead she did invent. 

Therefore, faire sir, for love of knighthood gent 
And honour of trew ladies, if ye may 
By your good counsell, or bold harcuznent, 

Or succour her, or me direct the way, 

Do one or other good, I you most humbly pray : 

“ So may ye gaine to you full great renowme 
Of all good ladies through the worlde so wide, 

And haply in her hart fmde highest rowme 
Of whom ye seeke to be most magnifide ! 

At least eternal! meede shall you abide.*’ 

To whom the prince ; “ Dwarfe, comfort to thee take ; 
For, till thou tidings learne what her betide, 

I here avow thee never to forsake : 

Dl weares he armea, that nill them use 1 for ladies sake.** 
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So with the dwarfe he back retourn’d ogaine, 

To seeke his lady, where he mote her finde ; 

But by the way he greatly gan complain© 

The want of his good squire late left behinde. 

For whom he wondrous pensive grew in minde, 

For doubt of daunger which mote him betide ; 

For him he loved above all mankinde. 

Having him trew and faithfull ever tride, 

And bold, ae ever squyro that waited by knights aide *. 

Who all this while full hardly was assayd 
Of deadly daunger which to him betidd: 

For, whiles his lord pursewd that noble mayd, 

After that foster fowle he fiercely ridd 
To bene avenged of the shame he did 
To that faire damzell : him he chaoed long 
Through the thicke woods wherein he would have hid 
His shamefull head from his aveu^ement strong. 

And oft him threatned death for his outrageous wrong. 

Nathelesse the villein sped himselfe so well, 

Whether through swiftnesse of his speedie beast. 

Or knowledge of those woods where he did dwell. 

That shortly he from daunger was releast. 

And out of sight escaped at the least ; 

Yet not escaped from the dew reward 
Of his bad deedes, which daily he increast, 

Ne ceased not, till him oppressed hard 
The heavie plague that for such leachours is prepard. 

For, soone as he was vanisht out of sight. 

His coward courage gan emboldned bee. 

And cast t’avenge him of that fowle deBpight 
Which he had borne of his bold enimee : 

Tho to his brethren came, (for they were three 
Ungratious children of one gracelesse syre,* 

Ana unto them oomplayned now that he 
Hod used beene of that fool-hardie squyre : 

So them with bitter words he Btird to bloodie yre. 

Forthwith themselves with their sad instruments 
Of spoyle and murder they gan arme bylive, 

And with him foorth into the forrest went 
To wreake the wrath, which he did earst revive 
In there aterae brests, on him which late did drive 
Their brother to renroch and shamefull flight : 

For they had vow’d that never he alive 
Out of that forest should escape their might ; 

Vile rancour their rude harts had fild with such despighL 
T 2 
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Within that wood there was a covert glade, 

Foreby a narrow fourd, to them well known©, 

Through which it was uneath for wight to wade; 

And now by fortune it was overflowne: 

By that same way they knew that Rquyre unknown© 
Mote algates passe ; forthy themselves they set 
Tlicre in await with tliicke woods overgrowne. 

And all the while their malice they did whet 

With crucll threats his passage through the ford to let. 

It fortuned, as they devized had, 

The gentle squyre came ry ding that same way, 
Unweeting of their wile and treason bad, 

And through the ford to passen did assay; 

But tlml fierce foster, which late fled away. 

Stoutly foorth stepping on the further shore, 

Him boldlv bad his passage there to stay. 

Till he had made amends, and full restore 
For all the damage which he had him doen afore. 

With that, at him a quiv’ring dart he threw 
With so fell force, and villeinons despite. 

That through his haberieon the forkehead flew. 

And through the linked mayles empierced quite, 

But had no powre in his soft flesh to bite : 

That stroke the hardy squire did sore displease, 

But more that him he could not come to smite; 

For by no meanes the high banke he could seasc\ 

But lahour*d long in that deepe ford 'with vainc disease. 

And still the foster with his long bore-sneare 
Him kept from landing at bis wished will: 

Anone one sent out of the thicket neare 
A cruell shaft headed with deadly ill, 

And fethered with an unlucky quill ; 

The wicked steele stayd not till it did light 
In his left thigh, and deepely did it thrill : 

Exceeding griefe that wound in him ompight, 

But more that with his foes he could not come to fight. 

At laBt, through wrath and yengeaunoe, making way 
He on the bancke arryved with mickle payne; 

Where the third brother him did sore assay, 

And drove at him with all his his might and mayne 
A forest-bill, which both his hands did strayne ; 

But warily lie did avoide the blow, 

And with his speare requited him agayne, 

That both his aides were thrilled with the throw. 

And a large streame of bloud out of the wound did flow* 
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He, tombling downe, with gnashing teeth did bite 
The bitter earth, and bad to lett him in 
Into the balefulle house of endlesse night, 

Where wicked ghosts doe waile their former sin. 

Tho gan the battaile freshly to begin ; 

For nathemore for that spect&cle bad 
Did th’ other two their cruell vengeaunoe blin, 

But both attonoe on both sides him bestad, 

And load upon him lard, his life for to hare had. 

Tho when that villayn he aviz’d, which late 
Affrighted had the fairest Florimell, 

Full of fierB fury and indignant hate 
To him he turned, and with rigor fell 
Smote him so rudely on the pannikell, 

That to the chin he clefte his head in twaine : 

Downe on the ground his carkas groveling fell ; 

His sinfull sowle with desperate disdaine 
Out of her fleshly ferme fled to the plaoe of paine. 

That seeing, now the only last of three 
Who with that wicked shafte him wounded had, 

Trembling with horror, (as that did foresee 
The fearefull end of his avengement sad, 

Through which he follow should his brethren bad,) 

His bootelesse bow in feeble hand upoaught, 

And therewith shott an arrow at the lad; 

Which fayntly fluttring scarce his helmet raught. 

And glauncing fel to ground, but him annoyed naught. 

With that, he would have fled into the wood; 

But Timias him lightly overhent, 

Bight as he entring was into the flood, 

And strooko at him with force so violent, 

That hoadh'sse him into the foord he sent; 

The carcas with the streame was carried downe. 

But th’ head fell backeward on the continent ; 

So mischief fel upon the meaners crowne: [nownes 

They three be dead with shame; the squire lives with re- 

He lives, but takes small ioy of his renowne; 

For of that cruell wound he bled so sore, 

That from his steed he fell in deadly swowne; 

Yet still the blood forth gusht in so great ston- 
That he lay wallowed all in his owne gore. 

Now God thee keepe ! thou gentlest squire alive, 

Els shall thy loving lord thee see no more; 

But both of comfort him thou shalt deprive, 

And eke thjBelfe of honor which thou didst atchive. 
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Providence hevenly passeth living thought, 

And doth for wretched mens roliefe make way: 

For loe ! great grace or fortune thether brought 
Comfort to him that comfortleBse now lay. 

In those same woods ye well remember may 
How that a noble huntercsse did wonne, 

Shee, that base Braggadochio d d affray, 

And made him fast out of the forest ronne ; 
Belphoebe was her name, as faire as Phrobus sun no. 

Shee on a day, as shee purse wd the chace 
Of some wilde benst, which with her arrow es keen© 
She wounded had, the same along did traeo 
By tract of blood, which she had freshly scene 
To have beeprincklcd all the grassy greene; 

By the great pursue which she there perceav’d 
■Well hoped shoe the beast engor’d had beene. 

And made more haste th life to have bereav'd: 

But ah ! her expectation greatly was deceiv'd. 

Shortly sbe came whereas that woefull squire 
With blood deformed lay in deadly swownd; 

In whose faire cye>, like lamps of quenched fire 
The clirislall humor stood congealed rownd: 

His locks, like faded leaves fallen to grown d. 
Knotted with blood in bouncheB rudely ran ; 

And his sweete lips, on which be ore that stownd 
The bud of youth to blossome faire began, 

Spoild of their rosy red were woxen pale and wnu. 

Saw never living eie more heavy sight. 

Tint could have made a rocke of si one to rew, 

Or rive in twaine : which when that lady bright. 
Besides all hope, with melting eies did vew. 

All suddeinly abasht shee chaunged hew, 

And with sterne horror back " am gan to start: 
But, when Bhe better him beheld, snee grew 
Full of soft passion and unwonted smart: 

The point or pitty perccd through her tender hurt. 

Meekly shee bowed downe, to weete if life 
Yett in his frozen members did remaine; 

And, feeling by his pulses beating rife 
That the weake sowle her seat did yett retain©, 
Shee cast to comfort him with busy paine : 

Hi^* double folded necke she reard upright, 

And rubd his templ<*s and each trembling vainei 
His mayled babencon she did undight. 

And from his head his heavy burganet did light. 
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Into the woods thenceforth in haste shee went. 

To seeke for hearbes that mote him remedy; 

For shee of hcrbes had great intendiment, 

Taught of the nymphe which from her infancy 
Her nourced had in trew nobility: 

There, whether yt divine tobacco were* 

Or panachaea, or polycony, 

She fownd, and brought it to her patient deare, 

Who al this while lay bleding out his hart-blood n^are 

The soveraine weede betwixt two marbles plaine 
Shoe pownded small, and did in peeces bruze; 

And uien atweene her hlly handes twaine 
Into his wound the juice thereof did scruze; 

Ajid round about, os she could well it uze, 

The flesh therewith she suppled and <!id steepe, 

T’ abate all spasme and ^oke the swelling bruze ; 

And, after having searcht the intnso deepe, 

She with her scarf d d bind the wound, from cold to keep© 

By this he had sweet life recur'd agayrie. 

And, groning inly deepe, at last his eies, 

His watry eies drizling like dcawy rayne, 

He up gan lifte toward the azure skies, 

Frdta whence descend all Jiopelesse remedies ; 

Therewith he sigh’d ; and, turning him aside. 

The goodly maidc full of divinities 

And gifts of heavenly grace he by him spide, 

Her bow and gilden quiver lying him beside. 

** Mercy ! deare Lord,” said he, “ what grace is this 
That thou I ast shewed to me sinfull wight, 

To send thine angell from her bowre of blis 
To comfort me in my distressed plight I 
Angell, or goddesse doe I call thee right P 
What service may I doe unto thee meete, 

That hast from darkenes me retumd to light, 

And with thy hevenly salves and med’eines sweete 
Hast drest my sinfull wounds ! I kisse I thy blessed feete." 

Thereat she blushing said ; "Ah ! gen He squire, 

Nor goddesse I, nor angell; but the mayd 
And daughter of a wood\ nymphe, desire 
No service but thy safety and ayd; 

Which if thou game, I slial be well apayd. 

Wee mortall wights, whose Uvos imd fortunes bee 
To common accidents stil open layd, 

Are bownd with commun bond of frailtee, 

To succor wretched wights whom we enptived see. 1 * 
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By this her damzells, which the former ohaoe 
Had undertaken after her, arryv’d, 

Aa did BelphcBbe, in the bloody place, 

And thereby deemd the beast had been depriv'd 
Of life, whom late their ladies arow ryv’d : 

Forthy the bloody tract 1 hey followd fast, 

And every one to ronne the swiftest stryv’d ; 

But two of them the rest far overpast. 

And where their lady was arrived at the last. 

Where when they saw that goodly boy with blood 
Defowled, and their lady dresso his wownd, 

They wondred much ; and shortly understood 
How him in deadly cace their lady fownd. 

And reskewed out of the heavy stownd. 

Eftsoones his warlike courser, which w as strayd 
Farre in the wood s whiles that he lay in swownd. 

She made those damzels search; which being stayd, 
They did him set thereon, and forth withthim convajd. 

Into that forest farre they thence him led 
Where was their dwelling; in a pleasant glade 
With mountames rownd about environed 
And mightie woodes, which did the valley Bhade, 

And like a stately theatre it ma le 
Spreading itselfe into a spatious plaine ; 

And in the midst a little river plaide 

Emongst the pumv stones, which seemed to pi mu» 

With gentle murmure that his course they di 1 n sir ime 

Beside the same a dainty place there lay. 

Planted with mirtle trees and laurells greene. 

In which the birds song many a lovely lay 
Of Gods high praise, and of th ir loves sweet teene. 

As it an earthly paradize had boene: 

In whose < nclosed shadow there was pight 
A faire pavilion, scarcely to be seene, 

The which was al within most richly dight. 

That greatest princes living it mote well delight. 

Thether they br >UL r lit that wounded squyro, and layd 
Tn easie couch his feeble hmbes to rest. 

He rested him aw kde ; and then the mayd 
His readie wound with better salves new dresti 
Daily she dressed him, and did the best, 

His grievous hurt to guarish, that she might ; 
that shortly Bhe his dolour hath redrest. 

And his foule sore reduced to fair plight : 

It the reduced, but himsclfc destroyed quigh*. 
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0 foolish physick, and unfruitfull paine, 

That heales up one, and makes another wound! 

She his hurt thigh to him renurd againe, 

But hurt his hart, the which before was sound, 
Through an unwary dart which did rebownd 
From her faire eyes and gratious oountonaunce 
What bootos it him from death to be unbownd, 

To be captived in endldsse duraunoe 
Of sorrow and despeyre without aleggeaunce! 

Still as his wound did gather, and grow hole. 

So still his hart woxe sore, and health deeni d : 
Madnesse to save a part, and lose the w hole ! 

Still whenas he beheld the heavenly mayd, 

Whiles daily playstera to his wownd she layd, 

So still his malady the more increast, 

The whiles her matchleBSe beautie him dismayd. 

Ah God I what other could he do at least, 

But love so fayre a lady that his life roleast l 

Long w hile he strove in his oorageous brest 
With reason dew the passion to subdew, 

And love for to dislodge out of his nest : 

Still when her excellencies he did vew, 

Her soveraine bountie and celestial l hew. 

The same to love ho strongly was oonstraynd: 

But, when his meane estate he did revew, 

He from such hardy boldnesse was restray i id, 

And of his luoklesse lott and crucll love thus playnd 

“ Unthankfull wretch,” said he, “ is this the meed. 
With which her soverain mercy thou doest qmght F 
Thy life Bhe saved by her gratious deed ; 

But thou doest weene with villeinous despight 
To blott her honour and her heavenly light : 

Dye; rather dye then so disloyally 
Deeme of her high desert, or seeme so light : 

Fayre death it is, to Bhonne more shame, to dy : 
Dye; rather dye than ever love disloyally. 

‘‘But if, to love, disloyalty it bee, 

Shall I then hate her that from deathes dore 
Me brought P ah! farre be such reproach fro mee! 
What can I lease doe then her love therefdre, 

Sith I her dew reward cannot restore P 
Dye ; rather dye, and dyeing doe her serve ; 

Dying her serve, and living her adore; 
wfhy life she gave, thy life she doth deserve : 

Dye; rather aye then ever from her service swerve. 
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“ But, foolish boy, w hat bootes thy service bace 
To her, to whom the heavens doe serve and sew P 
Thou, a meanc squyre, of meeke and lowly place j 
She, hevenly borne and of celestiall hew. 

How thenP of all love taketh e quail yew: 

And doth not highest God vouchsafe to take 
The love and service of the basest crew P 
If she will not ; dye meekly for her sake : 

)ye; rather dye then ever so faire love forsake!'* 

/h us warreid he long time against his ill ; 

Till that through weakness he was forst at last 
To yield himselfe unto the mightie ill, 

Wliich, as a vie tour proud, gan ransack faRt 
His inward partes and all his entrayles wast, 

That neither blood in face nor life in h ait 
It left, but both did cjuite drye up and blast ; 

As percing levin, which the inner part 
Of every thing consumes and calcineth by art. 

Which seeing fayTe BclphcBbe gan to feare. 

Least that his wound were inly well not henld. 

Or that the wicked steele empoyBned were : 

Litle shee weend that love he ciobo concealed. 

Yet still he wasted, as the snow congeald 

When the bright sunne his beams thereon doth bea 4 

Y et never he his hart to her reveald ; 

But rather chose to dye for sorow great 
Then with dishonorable termes her to entreat. 

She, gracious lady, yet no paincs did spare 
To doe him ease, or doe him remedy: 

Many restoratives of vertues rare 
And costly cordialles she did apply, 

To mitigate his stubbome malady: 

But that sweet cordiall, which can restore 
A love-sick hart, she did to him envy; 

To him, and to all th' unworthy world forlore. 

She did envy that sovcrninc salve in secret store. 

That daintie rose, the daughter of her mome. 

More deare then life she tendered, whoso flowre 
The girlond of her honour did adorne : 

Ne suffired she the middayes scorching powre, 

Ne the sharp northern e wind thereon to showre; 
But lapped up her silken leaves most chayre, 
Whenso the froward skye began to lowre ; 

But, soone as calmed was the cristall ayre. 

She did it fayre dispred and let to flonsh fayre. 
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Eterriall God, in his almightio powre, 

To make ensample of his heavenly grace, 

In paradize whylome did plant this flowre ; 

Whence he it fetcht out of her native place, 

And did in stocke of earthly flesh cnroco, 

That mortall men her glory should admyre. 

In gentle ladies breste ana bounteous race 
Of woman-kind it fayrest flowre doth spyre, 

And beareth fruit of honour and all chast desyre. 

Fayre ympes of beautie, whose bright shining beames 
Adorne the world with hke to heavenly light, 

And to your willes both royalties and reames 
Subdew, through conquest of your wondrous might ; 
With this fayre flowre your goodly girlonds dight 
Of chastity and vertue virginall. 

That shall embellish more your beautie bright. 

And crowne your heados with heavenly coronall, 

Such as the angels weare before God’s tribunall ! 

To youre faire selves a faire ensample frame 
Of this faire virgin, this Belphcebe fayre ; 

To whom, in perfect love ana spotless fame 
Of chastitie, none living may compayre 
Ne poysnous envy iustly can empayre 
The prayse of her fresh-flowring maydenhrnd j 
Forthy she standoth on the highest stayre 
Of th* honourable stage of womanhead, 

That ladies all may follow her ensample dead. 

In so great prayse of stedfast chastity 
Nathlesse she was bo courteous and kynde, 

Tompred with grace and goodly modesty, 

That seemed those two vertues strove to fynd 
The higher place in her heroick mynd : 

So striving each did other more augment, 

And both encreast the prayse of womankynd 
And both encreast her beautie excellent : 

So all did make in her a perfect complement. 
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CANTO VI. 

The birth of feyre Belphaebe and 
Of Amorett ia told 
The gardine of Adonla fraught 
With pleasures manifold 

Well may I weene, faire ladies, all this while 
Ye wonder how this noble damozell 
So great perfections did in her compile, 

Sith that in salvage forests Bhe did dwell. 

So farre from court and royal oitadell. 

The great schoolmaistresse of all courtesy 
Seemeth that such wilde woodes should far expel j 
A ll civile usage and gentility, 

And gentle sprite deform e with rude rusticity. 

But to this faire BelphcBbe m her berth 
The hevens so favourable were and free, 

Booking with myld aspect upon the earth 
In th’ horoscope of her nativitee, 

That all the gifts of grace and chastitee 
On her they poured forth of plenteous home: 
love laught on Venus from his soverayne see. 

And Phoebus with faire beames did her adome. 

And all the graces rockt her cradle being borne 

Her berth was of the wombe of morning dew. 

And her conception cf the loyous prime ; 

And all her whole creation aid her shew 
Pure and unspotted from all loathly crime 
That is ingen orate in fleshly slime. 

So was this virgin borne, so was she bred , 

So was she trayned up from time to time 
In all chaste vertue and true bountihed, 

Till to her dew perfection she were ripened 

Her mother was the faire Chrysogonee, 

The daughter of Amphisa, who by race 
A Faene was, ybome of high degree • 

Bhe bore Belpnoabe; she bore in like cace 
Fayre Amoretta in the Becond place: 

These two were twinnes, and twixt them two did share 
The heritage of all celestiall grace ; 

That all the rest it seemd they robbed bare 
Of bounty, and of beautie, ana all vertues rare. 
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It were a goodly stone to declare 
By what straunge accident fuire Chryaogone 
Conceiv’d these infants, and how them she bare 
In this wilde forrest wandring all alone, 

After she had nine moneths tulfild and gone: 

For not as other wemons commune brood 
They were enworabed in the sacred throne 
Of her chaste bodie ; nor with commune food. 

As other wemens babes, they sucked vitall blood : 

But wondrously they were begot and bred 
Through influence of th’ hevens fruitfull ray, 

As it in antique bookes is mentioned. 

It was upon a sommers shinie day, 

When Titian faire his beames did display, 

In a fresh fountaine, far from all mens yew. 

She bath’d her brest the boy ling heat t’ allay; 

She bath’d with roses red and violets blew, 

And all the sweetest flowers that in the forrest grew. 

Till faint through yrkesome werines adowne 
Upon the grassy ground heraelfe she layd 
To Bleepe, the whiles a gentle slumbring swowne 
Upon her fell all naked bare displayd : 

The sunbeames bright upon her body playd. 

Being through former bathing mollilide. 

And pierst into her wombe ; where they embayd 
With so sweet sence and secret powre unspide. 

That in her pregnant flesh they shortly fructifidc. 

Miraculous may seeme to him that reades 
So straunge ensample of conception ; 

But reason teacheth that the fruitfull seades 
Of all things living, through impression 
Of the sunbeames in mo.yst complexion. 

Doe life conceive and quickned are by kynd: 

So, after Nilus inundation, 

Infinite shapes of creatures men doe fynd 
Informed in the mud on which the sunne hath shyndL 

Great father he of generation 

Is rightly oald, th’ authour of life and light ; 

Andliis faire sister for creation 
Ministreth matter fit, which, tempred right 
With heate and humour, , breedes the living wight. 

So sprong these twinnes in womb of Chrvsogone ; 

Yet wist she nought thereof, but sore affright 
Wondred to see her belly so upblone, 

Which still incre&st till she her terme had full outgone. 
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Whereof conceiving slrnme and foule diagram, 

Albe her guiltlesse conscience her cleard, 

She fled into the wilderness© a space, 

Till that unw ecldy burden she had reard, 

4nd shund dishonor which as death she feard : 

Where, w carie of long traveill, dewne to rest 
Herselfe she set, and comfortably cheard ; 

There a sad cloud of sleepe her overkest, 

And seized every sence with sorrow sore opprest. 

It fortuned, faire Venus having lost 
Her little sonne, the ringed god of love, 

V ho for some light displeasure, which him Croat, 

\A as from her fled as flit as ayery dove, 

And left her blisfull bo\\ re of loy above ; 

(So from her often he had tied a\* ay, 

\\ lien she for ought him sharpely did reprove. 

And wandred in the world in straunge aray, 

Disguiz’d in thousand shapes, that nono might him bewray |) 

Him for to sceke, she left her heavenly hous. 

The house of goodly formes and faire aspects. 

Whence all the world derives the glorious 
Features of beautic and all shapes select, 

AV ith which high God his workmanship hath deckt; 

And searched everie way through which his wings 
Had borne him, or his tract she mote detect: 

She promist kisses sweet, and sweeter things, 

Unto the man that of him ty dings to her brings. 

First she him sought in court ; where most he us’d 
Whylome to haunt, but there she found him not; 

But many there she found which sore accus’d 
His falshood, and with fowle infamous blot 
His cruell deedes and wicked wyles did spot : 
uadies and lordes she every where mote heare 
Complayning, how with his emnoysoned shot 
Their wofull harts he wounded had whyleare, 

And so had left them languishing twixt hope and fear*. 

She then the cities sought from gate to gate, 

And everie one did aske, Did he him see P 
And everie one her ansv erd, that too late 
He had him seene, and felt the cruel tee 
Of hia sharp dartes and whot artilleree : 

And every one threw forth reproches rife 
Of his mischievous deedes and sayd that hee 
Was the disturber of all civill life, 

The euimj of peace, and authour of all strife. 
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Then in the countrey she abroad him sought, 

And in the rurall cotl ages inquir'd ; 

Where also many plamtes to her were brought, 

How he their heeaelesse harts with lore haa fir'd. 

And his false venim through their vemes inspir’d { 

And oke the gentle sheplieard swaynes, which sat 
Keeping their fleecy flockes as they were hyr'd. 

She sweetly heard oomplame both how and what 
Her sonne had to them down , yet she did Bmile thereat. 

But, when m none of all these she him got. 

She gnn avize w here els he mote him hyde : 

At last she her bethought that she had not 
Yet sought the salvage woods and forests wyde, 

In whu li full many lovely nymphea abyde , 

Mongst w hom might be that he did closely lye, 

Or that the love of some of them him tyde . 

Forthy she thether cast her course t’ apply, 

To search the secret haunts of Dianes company 

Shortly unto the wastefull woods she came. 

Whereas she found the goddesse with her crow. 

After late chace of their embrewed game, 

Sitting beside a fonntame m a rew , 

Some of them washing with the liquid dew 
From off their dainty limbs the dusty sw eat 
And soyle, which din deforme their lively hew, 

Others lay shaded Irom the scorching heat ; 

The rest upon her person gave attendance great. 

She, having hong upon a bough on high 
Her bow and painted quiver, had unlaste 
Her silver bushins from her nimble thigh. 

And her lanck loynes ungirt, and brests unbraste. 

After her heat the breathing cold to taste ; 

Her golden lookes. that late m tresses bright 
Embreaded were for hmdring of her haste, 

Now loose about her shoulders hong undight. 

And were with Bweet ambrosia all bespnnckled light* 

Soone as Bhe Venus saw behind© her backe, 

She was asham'd to be so loose surpriz'd ; 

And wore halfe wroth against her damzels slaoke. 

That had not her thereof before aviz’d, 

But sufficed her so carelessly disguiz’d 
Be overtaken : soone her garments loose 
Upgath'nng, in her bosome she compnz’d 
Well as she might, and to the goddesse rose; 

Whiles ail her nymphea did like a girlond her enclose. 
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Goodly slie gan faire Cytherea greet, 

And snortly asked her what cause her brought, 

Into that wildernesse for her unmeet, 

From her sweet e bowTes and beds with pleasures fraught: 
That Buddew chaung she straung adventure thought. 

To w hom halfe w eeping she thus answered ; 

That she her dearest sonne Cupido sought 
Who in his frowardness from her was ned ; 

That she repented sore to have him angered. 

Thereat Diana gan t o smile, in scome 
Of her vaine playnt, and to her scoffing sayd; 

“ Great pitiy sure that ye be so forlorne 
Of your gay sonne, that gives you so good ayd 
To your disports ; ill mote ye bene apayd !” 

Hut she w as more engrievea, and replide : 

“ Faire sister, ill beseemes it to upbrayd 
A dolefull heart with so disdainfinl pride ; 

The like that mine may be your paiue another tide. 

“ As you in w oods and wanton wildernesse 
Your glory sett to chace the salvage beasts j 
So my delight is till in ioyfulnesse, 

In beds, in bowres, in banckcts, and in feasts : 

And ill becomes you, with your lofty creasts, 

To scorne the ioy that love is glad to seeke : 

We both are bownd to follow heavens beheasts 
And tend our charges with obcisaunce meek ; 

Spare, gentle sister, with reproch my paine to eeko | 

M And tell me if that ye my sonne have heard 
To lurke emongst your nimphes in secret wize. 

Or keei>e their cabins : much 1 am afiPeard 
Lest ho like one of them himselfe disguize, 

And turne his arrows to their exercize s 
So may he long himselfe full easie hide ; 

For he is faire, and fresh in face and guise 
As any nimphe ; let not it be envide. 

So saying every nimph full narrowly shee eide. 

But Phoebe therewith sore was angered, 

And Bharply saide ; “ Goe, dame ; goe seeke your boy. 
Where you him lately lefte, in Mars his bed : 

He comes not here ; we scome bis foolish ioy, 

He lend we leisure to his idle toy : 

But, if I catch him in this company, 

By Stygian lake 1 vow, whose sad annoy 
The gods doe dread, he dearly shall abye : 

He dip his wanton wings that he no more shall five." 
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Wliom whenas Venus saw so sore dispieasd, 

Shoe inly sory was* and gan relent 

What shee had Bald : bo her shoe soone appeasd 

With sugred words and gentle blandishment, 

Which as a fountaine from her eweote hpB went 
And welled goodly forth, that in short space 
She was well uleasd, and forth her damzells sent 
Through all the woods, to search from place to place 
If any tract of him or tidings they mote trace. 

To search the god of love her nimphes she sent 
Throughout the wandering forest every where: 

And after them herselfo eke with her went 
To seeke the fugitive both farre and nere. 

So long they sought, till they arrived were 
In that same shady covert whereas lay 
Faire Ctysogone in slombry traunce whilere ; 

Who in her sleepe (a wondrous thing to say) 

Unwares had borne two babes as fairo as springing daj 

Unwares she them conceivd, unwarcs she bore : 

She bore withouten paine, that she conceiv’d 
Withouten pleasure : ne her need implore 
Lucinaes aide : which when they both perceiv’d, 

They were through wonder nigh of sence berev’d, 

And gazing each on other nought bespake : 
it last they both agreed her seoming griev’d 
Out of her heavie swowne not to awake, 

But from her loving side the tender babes to take. 

Up they them tooke, each one a babe uptooke. 

And with them carried to be fostered : 

Dame Phcebo to a nyrnphe her babe betooke 
To be upbrought in perfect maydenked, 

And, of nerselfe, her name BolphoBbe red : 

But Venus hers thence far away convayd, 

To be upbrought in goodly womanhed ; 

And, in her little Loves stead which was strayd. 

Her Amoretta cald, to comfort her dismayd. 

Sho brought her to her ioyous paradizo 

Wkor most she wonnes, when she on earth does dwell, 

So faire a place as nature can devize : 

Wether in PaphoB, or Cytheron hill, 

^r it in Cnidus bee, I wote not well ; 

Aut well I wote by triall, that this Baine 
All other pleasaunt places doth excell, 

And called is, by her lost lovers name, 

T \e gardin of Adonis, far renowmd by fame 
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In that same gardin all the goodly tiowres. 

Wherewith dam$ Nature doth her beautify 
And decks the girlonds of her paramoures, 

Are fetcht : there is the first seminary 
Of all things that are borne to live and dye, 

According to their kynds. Long worke it were 

Here to account the endlesse progeny 

Of all the weeds that bud and bloRsorac there ; 

But so much as doth need must needs be counted here 

It sited was in fruitfull soyle of old, 

And girt in with two walls on either side ; 

The one of yron, the other of bright gold, 

That none might thorough breake, nor overstride ; 

And double gates it had whioh opened wide, 

By which both in and out men mot on pas ; 

Tn one faire and fresh, the other old and dride : 

Old Genius the porter of thorn was. 

Old Genius, the which a double nature lias. 

He letteth in, he letteth out to wend 
All that to come into the world desire : 

A thousand thousand naked babes attend 
About him day and night, which doe require 
That he with fleshly weeds would them attire : 

Such as him list, such os ctemall fate 
Ordained hath, he clothes with sinfull mire. 

And sendeth forth to live in m or tall state. 

Till they agayn returnc backe by the hinder gale. 

Afzer that they againe retourned beene, 

Thev in that gardin planted bee agaync. 

And grow afresh, as they had never scene 
Fleshly corruption nor mortall payne: 

Some thousand yearea so doen they there romayn>> 
And then of him are clad with other hew. 

Or sent into the chaungefull world agayne. 

Till thether they retourne where first they grew: 

So, like a wheel e, arownd they ronne from old to new. 

He needs there gardiner to sett or sow. 

To plant or pTune; for of their owne accord 
All things, as they created were, doe grow, 

And yet remember well the mighty word 
Which first was spoken by th’ Almighty Lord 
That bad them to increase and multiply: 

Ne doe they need, with water of the ford 
Or of the clouds, to moysten their roots dry; 

For in themselves eternal! moisture they iinpiy* 
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Infinite shapes of creatures there are bred. 

And uncouth formes, which none yet ever knew t 

And every sort is in a sondry bed 

Sett by itselfe, and ranckt in comely rew: 

Some fitt for reasonable sowles t 'indew ; 

Some made for beasts, some made for birds to wearc ; 
And all the fruitful! spawne of fishes hew 
In endlesse rancks along enraunged were, 

That seexnd the ooean could not containe them there 

Daily they grow, and daily forth are sent 
Into the world, it to replenish more ; 

Yet is the stocke not lessened nor spent, 

But still remaines in everlasting store 
As it at firBt created was of yore : 

For in the wide wombe of the world there lyes, 

In hatefull darknes and in deep horrdre, 

An huge etemall chaos, which supplyes, 

The Bubstaunces of natures fruitfull progenyea. 

All things from thence doe their first being fetch. 
And borrow matter whereof they are made ; 

Which, whenas forme and feature it does ketch, 
Becomes a body, and doth then invade 
The state of life out of the griesly shade. 

That substaunce is eterae, and bideth so ; 

Ne, when the life decayes and forme does fade 
Doth it oonsume and into nothing goe, 

But ohaunged is and often altred to and froe 

The substaunce is not ohaungd nor altered. 

But th’ only forme and outward fashion ; 

For every substaunce is conditioned 
To ehaunge her hew, and sondry formes to don. 
Meet for her temper and complexion : 

For formes are variable, and decay 
By course of kinde and by occasion j 
And that faire flowre of beautie fades away. 

As doth the lilly fresh before the sunny ray. 

Great enimy to it, and to all the rest 
That in the gardin of Adonis springs, 

Is wicked Time ; who with his scyth addrest 
Does mow the flowring herbes and goodly things 
And all their glory to the ground downe flings, 
Where they do wither ana are fbwly xnard : 

He flyes about, and with his flaggy wings 
Beates downe both leaves and buds without regard, 
we ever pitty may relent his malice hard. 

x 3 
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Yet pitty often did the godB relent, 

To see so faire thinges mard and spoiled quigbt ; 

And their great mother Venus did lament 
The losse of her deare brood, her deare delight : 

Her hart was pierst with pitty at the sight. 

When walking through the gardin them she spyde. 

Yet no'te she find rearesse for such despight : 

For all that lives is subiect to that law: 

All things decay in time, and to their end doe draw. 

But were it not that Time their troubler is. 

All that in this dclightfull gardin growes 
Should happy bee, and have immortall blis : 

For here all plenty and all pleasure flowes ; 

And sweete Love gentle fitts emongst them throwes 
Without fell rancor or fond gcalosy : 

Franckly each paramour his leman knowes . 

Each bird his mate ; ne any does envy 
Their goodly moriinent ana gay felicity. 

There is continuall spring, and harvest there 
Continuall, both meeting at one tyme : 

For both the boughes doe laughing blossoms beare. 

And with fresh colours decke the wanton pryme, 

And eke attonce the heavy trees they clyme. 

Which seeme to labour under their fruites lode : 

The whiles the iovous birdes make their pastyme 
Emongst the Bhaay leaves, their sweet abode, 

And their trew loves without suspition tell abrode. 

Bight in the middest of that Paradise 

There stood a stately mount, on whose round tcp 

A gloomy grove of mirtle trees did rise, 

Whose shady boughes sharp steel e did never lop, 

Not wicked beastes their tender buds did crop, 

But like a girlond compassed the hight. 

And from their fruitfull sydee sweet gum did drop, 

That all the ground, with pretious deaw bedight, 

Threw forth most dainty odours and most sweet delight 

And in the thickest covert of that shade 
There was a pleasant arber, not by art 
But of the trees owne inclination made, 

Which knitting their rancke braunches part to part, 
With wanton yvie-twine entrayld athwart, 

And eglantine and caprifole emong, 

Fashiond above within their inmost part, 

That nether Phoebus beams could through them throng 
Not Aeolus sharp blast could worke them any wrong. 
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And all about grew every sorte of flowTe, 

To which sad lovers wore transformde of yore ; 

Fresh Hyaointhus, Phoebus paramoure 
And dearest love ; 

Foolish Narcisse, that likes the watry shore t 
Sad Amaranthus, made a flowre but late, 

Sad Amaranthus, in whose purple gore 
Me seemes I see Amintas wretched fate, 

To whom sweet poets verse hath given endless date. 

There wont fayre Venus often to enioy 
Her deare Adonis ioyous company, 

And reap sweet pleasure of the wanton boy : 

There yet, some Bay, in secret he does ly, 

Lapped in flowres and pretious spyceiy, 

her hid from the world, and from the skill 
Of Stygian gods, which doe her love envy : 

But sne herselfe, whenever that she will, 

PosBesseth him, and of his sweetnesse takes her fill*. 

And sooth, it Beemes, they sav ; for he may not 
For ever dye, and ever buried bee 
In bale full night where all thinges are forgot j 
All be he Bubiect to mortalitie. 

Yet is eterne in mutabilitie, 

And by succession made perpetuall, 

Transformed oft, and chaunged diverslie : 

For him the father of all formes they call ; 

Therefore needs mote he live, that living gives to all. 

There now he liveth in eternal blis, 

Ioying his goddesse, and of her enioyd ; 

Ne fearoth he henceforth that foe of his, 

Which with his oruell tuske him deadly cloyd : 

For that wild bore, the which him once annoyd. 

She firmely hath emprisoned for ay, 

(That her sweet love his malice mote avoyd,) 

In a strong rocky oave, which is, they sav, 

Hewen underneath that mount, that none him losen mav. 

There now he lives, in everlasting ioy, 

With many of the gods in company 
tVhich thelher haunt, and with the winged boy, 

S p orting himselfe in safe felicity : 

Who when he hath with spoiles and cruelty 
Ransackt the world, and in the wofull harts 
Of many wretches set his triumphes bye, 

Thether resortes, and, laying his sadaartes 
Asyde, with faire Adonis playes his wanton partes. 
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And his trew love faire Psyche with him playes, 
Fayre Psyche to him lately reconcyld. 

After long troubles and unmeet upbrayes, 

With which his mother Venus her revyld. 

And eke himselfe her cruelly exyld : 

But now in stedfast love and liappv state 
She witli him lives, and hath him borne a chyld. 
Pleasure, that doth both gods and men aggrate. 
Pleasure, the daughter of Cupid and Pysche late. 


Hether great Venus brought this infant fayre 
The younger daughter of Chrysogonee, 

And unto Psyche with great trust and care 
Committed her, yfostered to bee 
And trained up m trew fominitee : 

Who no lesse carefully her tendered 

Then her owne daughter Pleasure, to whom shoe 

Made her companion, and her lessoned 

In all the lore of love and goodly womanhead. 


In which when she to perfect ripeness grew, 

Of grace and beau tie noble paragone. 

She brought her forth into tne worldes vew. 

To be tli* ensample of true love alone, 

And lodes tarre of all chaste affectione 
To all fayre ladies that doe live on grownd, 

To Faery court she came ; where many one 

Admyrd her goodly haveour, and fownd 

Hi s feeble hart wide launched with loves cruel wowncL 


But she to none of them her love did cast. 

Save to the noble knight Sir Scudamore, 

To whom her loving hart she linked fast 
In faithfull love, t* abide for evermore ; 

And for his dearest sake endured sore, 

Sore trouble of an hainous enimy. 

Who her would forced have to have forlore 
Her former love and stedfast loialty : 

As ye may elsewhere reade that ruefull history. 

But well 1 wcene ye first desire to learne 
What end unto that foarefull damozell, 

Which fledd so fast from that same foster stearoe 
Whom with his brethren Timias slew, befell : 

That was, to weet, the goodlv Florimell ; 

Who wandring for to seeke her lover deare, 

Her lover deare, her dearest Marinell, 

Into misfortune fell* as ye did hearc, 

And from Prince Arthure fled with wings of idle fears. 
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The witches sonne loves FlorimeU j 
She flyos ; he fairies to dy. 

Satyrane saves tlie Squyre of Dames 
From gyaants tyranny. 

Lies as an hynd forth singled from tho heard. 

That hath escaped from a ravenous beast, 

V et flycs away of her owno feete afeard ; 

And every leafe, that shaketh with the least 
Murmure of winde, her terror hath encreast : 

So fledd fayre Florimell from her vaine feare, 

Long after she from perill was releast : 

Each shade she saw, and eaoh noyse she did heare. 
Did seeme to be the same which she escapt whileare. 

All that same evening she in flying spent. 

And all that night her course oontuiewed : 

Ne did she let dull sleepe once to relent 
Nor wearinesse to slack her hast, but fled 
Ever alike, as if her former dred 
Were hard behind, her ready to arrest : 

And her white palfrey, having conquered 
The maistring rainea out of her weary wrest. 

Perforce her carried whore ever he thought best. 

So long as breath and hable puissaunce 
Did native oorage unto him supply, 

His pace he freshly forward did advaunce, 

And carried her beyond all ieopardy ; 

But nought that wanteth rest can long aby : 

He, having through incessant traveill spent 
His force, at last perforce adowne did ly, 

Ne loot could further move : the lady gent 
Thereat was euddein strook with great astonishment , 

And, forst t' alight, on foot mote algatea fare 
A traveller unwonted to such way ; 

Need teacheth her this lesson hard and rare. 

That Fortune all in equall launce doth si oay. 

And mortall miseries doth make her play. 

So long she traveild, till at length Bhe came 
To an nilles aide, which did toner bewray 
A litle valley subiect to the same, 

All ooverd with thick woodes that quite it overcame. 
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Through th' tops of the high trees she did descry 
A little smoke, whose vapour thin and light 
Keeking aloft uprolled to the Bky : 

Which chearefull eigne did send unto her sight 
That in the same did wonne some living wight. 

Eftsoones her steps she thereunto applyd, 

And came at last m weary wretched plight 

Unto the place, to which her hope did guyde 

To finde some refuge there, and rest her wearie syde. 

There in a gloomy hollow glen she found 
A little cottage, built of stick es and roedes 
In homely wize, and wald with sods around 5 
In which a witch did dwell, in loathly weedcs 
And wilfull want, all carelesse of her needes ; 

80 choosing solitarie to abide 

Far from ail neighbours, that her divelish deedcs 

And hellish arts from people she might hide, 

And hurt far off unknowne whomever she envide. 

The damzell there arriving entred in ; 

Where Bitting on the flore the hag she found 
Busie (as seem’d) about some wicked gin : 

Who, soone as she beheld that suddeine stound. 

Lightly upstarted from the dustie ground, 

And with fell looke and hollow deadly gaze 
Stared on her awhile, as one astound, 

Ne had one word to speake for great amaze ; 

But shewd by outward signes that dread her sence did daze. 

At last, turning her feare to foolish wrath, 

She askt, What devill hod her thether brought, 

And who she was, and what unwonted path 
Had guided her, unwelcomed, unsought P 
To which the damzell full of doubtfull thought 
Her mildly answer’d ; 44 Beldame, be not wroth 
With silly virgin, by adventure brought 
Unto your dwelling, ignorant and loth. 

That crave but rowroe to reBt whilo tempest overblo’th." 

With that adowno out of her christall eyne 
Few trickling teares she softly forth let fall, 

That like two orient perles did purely shyne 
Upon her snowy cheeke ; and therewithal! 

She sighed soft, that none so bestiall 
Nor salvage hart but ruth of her sad plight 
Would make to melt, or piteously appall: 

And that vile hag, all were her whole delight 
In mischiefe r was much moved at so pitteous sight ; 
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And gan reoomfort lier, in her rude w yse, 

With womanish compassion of her plaint, 

Wiping the teares from her sullusea eyes, 

And bidding her sit downe to rest her faint 
And wearie limbes awhile : she nothing quaint 
Nor ’sdeignfull of bo homely fashion, 

Sith brought she was now to so hard constraint, 

Sate downe upon the dusty ground anon ; 

As glad of that small rest, as bird of tempest gon. 

Dio gan she gather up her garments rent, 

And her loose lockes to dight in order dew 
W ith golden wreath and gorgeous ornament \ 

Whom such whenas the wicked hag did yew, 

She was astonisht at her heavenly hew, 

And doubted her to deeme an earthly wight, 

But or some goddesse, or of Dianes crew. 

And thought her to adore with humble spright : 

T* adore thing so divine os beauty were but right. 

This wicked woman had a wicked sonne. 

The comfort of her age and weary dayes, 

A laesy loord, for nothing good to donne. 

But stretched forth in yolenesse alwayes, 

Ne ever cast his mind to covet pravse, 

Or ply himBelfe to any honest trade ; 

But all the day before the sunny rayes 
He us’d to slug, or sleepe in slothfuLL shade : 

Such laesienesse both lewd and poor attonce him made 

He, comming home at undertime, there found 
The fayrest creature that he ever saw 
Sitting beside; his mother on the ground ; 

The sight whereof did greatly him adaw, 

And his base thought with terrour and with av 
So inly smot, that as one, which hath gaz’d 
On the bright Bunne unwares, doth soone withdraw 
Hie feeble eyne with too much brightnes daz’d ; 

So stared he on her, and stood long while amaz’d. 

Softly at last he gan his mother aske, 

What mister wight that was, and whence deriv’d* 
That in bo straunge disguizement there did maske, 
And by what accident she there arriv’d? 

But she, as one nigh of her wits depriv’d, 

With nought but ghastly lookes him answered ; 

Like to a ghost, that lately is reviv’d 
From Stygian shores where late it wandered : 

So both at her, and each at other wondered. 
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But the fayre virgin was so me eke and my Id, 

That she to them vouclisafed to embaoe 
Her goodly port, and to their senses vyld 
Her gentle speech applyde, that in short space 
She grew familiare in that desert place. 

During which time the chorle, through her so kind 
And courtcise use, conceiv'd affection bace, 

And cast to love her in his brutish mind ; 

Ho love, but brutish lust, that was so beastly tind. 

Closely the wicked flame his bowels brent, 

And shortly grew into outrageous fire ; 

Yet had he not the hart, nor hardiment, 

As unto her to utter his desire ; 

His caytive thought durst not so high aspire : 

But with soft sighes and lovely semblaunces 
He ween’d that his affection entire 
She should aread ; many resemblaunces 
To her he made, and many kinde remcmbraunce6. 

Oft from the forrest wildings he did bring. 

Whose sides empurpled were with sinyling red ; 

And oft young birdB, which he had taught to sing 
His maistresse praises sweetly caroled : 

Girlonds of flowres sometimes for her faire hed 
He fine would dight ; sometimes the squirrel wild 
He brought to her in bands, as conquered 
To be her thrall, hiB follow-servant vdd : 

All which she of him tooke with countenance meeke and mild 

But, past a while, when she fit season saw 
To leave that desert mansion, she cast 
In secret wize herselfe thence to withdraw, 

For feare of mischiefe, which she did forecast 
Might by the witch or by her sonne compast ; 

Her wearie palfrey, closely as she might, 

Now well recovered after long repast, 

In his proud furnitures she freshly dight, 

His late miswandred wayes now to remeasure right. 

Aud earely, ere the dawning day appear’d, 

She forth issewed, and on her ioumey went ; 

She went in perill, of each noyse affeard 
And of each shade that did itselfe present ; 

For still she feared to be overhent 
Of that vile hag, or her uncivile sonne; 

Who when, too late awaking, well they kent 
That their fayre guest was gone, they both begonne 
To make exceeding mone as they had beene uudonne, 
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13 ui that lewd lover did the most lament 
For her depart, that ever man did heare ; 

He knockt his brest with desperate intent, , 

And scratcht his face, and with his teeth did teare 
His rugged flesh, and rent his ragged heare ; 

That his sad mother seeing his sore plight 
Was greatly woe-begon, and gan to feare 
Least his fraile senses were emperisht. auight, 

And love to frenzy turnd ; sith love is rranticke Light. 

All wayes shee sought him to restore to plight. 

With herbs, with charms, with counsel, and with teares , 
But tears, nor charms, nor herbs, nor counsell might 
Asswage the fury which his entrails teares : 

So Btrong is passion that no reason heares ! 

Tko, when all other helpos she saw to faile. 

She turnd herselfc back© to her wicked leores; 

And by her divelish arts thought to -prevail© 

To bring her backe againe, or worke nor final bale 

Eftsoones out of her hidden cave she oald 
An hideous beast of horrible aspect, 

That could the stoutest corage have appald ; 

Monstrous, mishapt, and allliis backe was spect 
With thousand spots of colours queint elect j 
Thereto so swifte that it all beasts did pas : 

Like never yet did living eie detect ; 

But likest it to an hyena was 

That feeds on womens flesh, as others feedo on gras. 

It forth she cald, and gave it streight in charge 
Through thicke and thin her to poursew apace, 

Ne once to stay to rest, or breath at large, 

Till her he had attaind and brought in place, 

Or quite devourd her beauties scornefull grace. 

The monster, swifte as word that from her went, 

Went forth in haste, and did her footing trace 
So sure and swiftly, through his perfect sent 
And passing speed©, that shortly ne her overhent. 

tVliom when the fearefull damzell nigh espide, 

ATo need to bid her fast away to file ; 

That ugly Bhape so sore her terriflde, 

That it she Bhund no lesse than dread to die ; 

And her flitt palfrey did bo well apply 
His nimble feet to ner conceived feare, 

That whilest his breath did strength to him supply, 

From nerill free he her away did beare ; 

But, when his force gan faile, his pace gan wex areare 
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Which whenas she perceiv’d, ahe was diamayd 
At that same last extremity ful sore, 

And of her safety greatly grew afrayd: 

And now she gan approcli to the sea shore, 

As it befell, that she could die no more, 

But yield herselfe to spoile of greedineBse • 

Lightly she leaped, as a wight forlore, 

From her dull horse, in desperate distresse, 

And to her feet bctooke her doubtfull siokerneBse. 

Not kalfe so fast the wicked Myrrha fled 
From dread of her revenging fathers hond ; 

Nor halfe so fast to save her maydenhed 
Fled fearefull Daphne on th’ iEgeean strond ; 

As Florimell fled from that monster yond, 

To reach tho sea ore she of him were raught : 

For in the* sea to drowne herselfe she fond, 

Father then of the tyrant to be caught : 

Thereto fear gave her wings, and need her corage taught. 

It fortuned (High God did so ovdaine) 

As shee arrived on the roring shore, 

In minde to leape into the mighty maine 
A little bote lay hoving her before, 

In which there slept a fisher old and pore. 

The whiles his nets were drying on tho sand : 

Into the same shee lept, and with the ore 
Did thrust the shallop from the floting strand : 

So safety fownd at sea, which she fownd not at land 

The monster, ready on the pray to sease, 

Was of his forward hope deceived quight; 

Ne durst assay to wade the perlous seas, 

But, greedily long gaping at the sight, 

At last in vaine wus forst to turn his flight. 

And tell the idle tidings to his dame : 

Yet, to avenge his divelish despight, 

He set upon her palfrey tired lame, 

And slew him cruelly ere any reskow came : 

And, after having him embowelled 

To fill his hellish gorge, it chaunst a knight 

To passe that way, as forth he travelled : 

Yt was a goodly swaine, and of great might, 

As ever man that bloody field did fight ; 

But in vain sheows, that wont yong knights bewitch* 

And courtly services, tooke no delight; 

But rather ioyed to bee than seemen sich : 

For both to be and seeme to him was labor liok. 
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I was to weete the good Sir Satyrane 
That raungd abrode to seek adventures wilde. 

As was his wont, in forest and in plaine : 

He was all armd in rugged steele unfiide, 

As in the smoky forge it was compiide. 

And in his scutchin bore a satvrcs hedd : 

He comming present, whore the monster vilde’ 

Upon that milke-whito palfreyes carcas fedd, 

Unto his reskew ran, and greedily him spedd 

There well peroeivd lie that it was the horse 
Whereon faire Florimell was wont to ride. 

That of that feend was rent without remorse : 

Much feared he least ought did ill betide 
To thatr faire maide, the flowre of wemens pride 
For her he dearely loved, and in all 
His famous conquests highly magnifldo: 

Besides, her golaen girdle, which did fall 
From her in night, he fownd, that did him sore apall 

Full of sad feare and doubtfull agony 
Fiercely he flew upon that wicked feend ; 

And with huge strokes and cruell battery 
Him forst to leave his pray, for to attend 
Himselfe from deadly daunger to defend : 

Full many wounds in his corrupted flesh 
He did engrave, nnd muckell bfood did spend, 

Yet might not doe him die ; but aio more fresh 
And fierce he still appeared, the more he did him thresli 

He wist not how liim to desqoile of life, 

Ne how to win the wished victory, 

8ith him he saw still stronger grow through strife, 

And himself weaker through infirmity : 

Greatly he grew enrag’d, and furiously 
Hurling his sword away he lightly lopt 
Upon the beast, that with great cruelty 
Bored and raged to be underkept ; 

Yet he perforce him held, and strokes upon him hept. 

As lie that strives to stoy a suddein flood, 

And in strong bancks his violence restraine, 

Forceth it swell above his wonted mood, 

And largely overflow the fruitfull plaine, 

That all the countrey seemes to be a maine 
And the rich furrowes floto, all quite fordonne: 

The wofull husbandman doth lowd complaine 
To see his whole veares labor lost so soone, 

^or which to God he made so many an idle boone 
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So him he held, and did through might axnate* 

So long he held him, and him bett so long. 

That at the last his fiereenes gan abate, 

And meekely stoup unto the victor strong : 

Who, to avenge the implacable wrong 
Which he supposed donne to Florunell, 

Sought by all meanes his dolor to prolong, 

Sith dint of steele Ins carcas could not quell , 

His maker with her charm es had framed him so well 

The golden ribband, which that virgin w ore 
About heT sclender w aste, he tooke m hand. 

And with it bownd the beast that lowd did rore 
For great despight of that unwonted band. 

Yet dared not his victor to withstand 

But trembled like a lambe fled from the pray , 

And all the wav him follow d on the strand 
As he had long bene learned to obav , 

Yet never learned he such service till that di v 

Thus as he led the beast along the way 
He spide far off a mightv giauntesse 
Fast flying, on a courser dapled grav. 

From a bold knight that with great hardinesne 
Her hard pursew d, and sought for to suppresse 
She bore before her lap a dolcfull squire, 

Lying athwart her horse in great distresse. 

Fast Dounden hand and foote with cords of wire, 
Whome she did mcane to make the thrall of her desire. 

Which whenas Satyrane beheld, m haste 
He lefte his captive beast at liberty. 

And crost tbe nearest way, by which he cast 
Her to encounter ere she passed by , 

But she the wav shund nathemore forthy. 

But forward gallopt fast , which when he spjde, 

His mighty Rpt are he couc hed w anly. 

And at ner ran , she, having him dcscryde, 

Herselfe to fight addrest, and threw her lode aside 

Like as a goshaukc. that in foote doth bearc 
A trembling culver, having spide on bight 
An eagle that with plumy wings doth sneare 
The subtile ayre stouping with all his might, 

Them larrey throwes to ground with fell despight 
And to the batteill doth herselfi prepare . 

So nn die geaun tease unto the fight , 

Her fyrie eyes with furious spark ea did ai&re, 

Vnd blasphemous bonnes High God m peenes tax* 
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She caught in hand an huge (Treat yron mace, 
Wherewith she many had of life depriv'd; 

But, ere the stroke could seise his aymed place, 

His speare amids her sun-brode shield arriv'd ; 

Yet nathemore the stecle asonder riv'd, 

All were the heame in bignee like a mast, 

Ne her out of the stedfast sadle driv’d ; 

But, glauncing on the tempred metali, brast 
In thousand shivers, and so forth beside her past. 

Her Rtoed did stagger with that puiss&unt strooke : 
But she no more was moved with that might 
Then it had lighted on an aged oke. 

Or on the marble pillour that is piglit 
Upon the top of mount Olympus higtit, 

For the bravo youthly champions to assav 
With burning charet wheelcs it nigh to smite ; 

But who that smites it mars his ioyous play, 

And is the spectacle of ruinous decay. 

Vet, therewith sore enrag’d, with sterne regard 
Her dreadfull weapon she to him addrest, 

Which on liis helmet martellod so hard 
That made him low incline his lofty crest. 

And bowd his battred visour to his brest : 

Wherewith he was so stund that he n’ote ryde, 

But reeled to and fro from east to west : 

Which when his cruoll enimy ospyde. 

She lightly unto him adioyned syde to syde ; 

And, on his collar laying nuiss&unt hand. 

Out of his wavering scat him pluckt perforso, 
Perforse him pluckt unable to withstand 
Or helpe himselfe ; and laying thwart her horse, 

In loathly wise like to a carrion corse. 

She bore him fast away : which when the knight 
That her pursewed saw, with great remorse 
He ne&re was touched in his noble spright. 

And gan encrease his speed as she enoreast her flighf 

Whom whenas nigh approching she espyde, 

Bhe threw away her burden angrily ; 

For she list not the batteill to abide, 

But made herselfe more light away to fly ; 

Yet her the hardy knight persewd so nye 
it almost in the baolce he oft her strike ; 

But still, when him at hand she did espy, 

She turnd, and semblaunce of faire figlit did makej 
But. when he stavd, to flight againe sue did her take. 
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By this the good Sir Satyrane gan wake 
Out of his dream e that aid him long entraunoe, 

And, seeing none in place, he gan to make 
Exceeding m one, and cunt that cruell ohaunoe 
Which reft from him so faire a chevisaunoe t 
At length he spyde whereas that wofull squyre 
Whom he had reskewed from captivaunce 
Of his strong foe, lav tombled in the myre. 

Unable to arise, or foot or hand to styre. 

To whom approching. well he mote perceive 
In that fowie plight a comely personage 
And lovely face, made fit for to deceive 
Fraile ladies hart with loves consuming rage, 

Now in the blossome of his freshest age : 

He reard him up and loosd his yron bands, 

And after gan inquire his parentage, 

And how he fell into that gyaunta hands, 

And who that was which cliaced her along the lands. 

Then trembling yet through fearc the squire bespake i 
‘ 01 * * 4 That geauntesse Argent is belnght, 

A daughter of the Titans which did make 
Warre against licven, and heaped kils on higkt 
To scale the skyes and put love from his right: 

Her svre Typhoeus was; who, mad through merth. 
And dronke witli blood of men Blaine by his might. 
Through incest her of his own© mother Earth 
Whylome begot, being but halfe twin of that berth : 

** For at that berth another babe she bore ; 

To weet, the mightie Ollyphant, that wrought 
Great wreake to many errant knights of yore. 

And many hath to foule confusion brought. 

These twmnes, men say, (a thing far passing thought' 
Whiles in their mothers wombe enclosd they were. 
Ere they into the lightsom world were brought, 

In fleshly lust were mingled both yfere 

And in that monstrous wise did to the world appere. 

01 So liv'd they ever after in like sin, 

Gainst natures law and good behaveoure : 

But greatest shame was to that maiden twin ; 

Who, not content so fowly to devour© 

Her native flesh and staine her brothers bowre. 

Did wallow in all other fleshly myre, 

And suffred beastes her body to deflowre ; 

So whot she burned in that lustfull fyre : 

Yet all that might not slake her sensuall desvret 
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w But over all the countrie she did raunge, 

To seeke young men to quench her flaming thrust, 

And feed her fancy with delightfhll chaunge: 

Whom eo she fittest Andes to serve her lust, 

Through her maine strength, in which she most doth 
She with her bringes into a secret lie. 

Where in eternal! bondage dye he must, 

Or be the rassall of her pleasures vile. 

And in all shamefull sort himselfe with her defile. 

“ Me seely vrretoh she so at vauntago caught, 

After she long in wait© for me did lye, 

And meant unto her prison to have brought, 

Her lothsom pleasure there to satisfye; 

That thousand deathes me lever were to dye 
Then breake the vow that to faire Colurabell 
I plighted have, and yet keepe stedfastly: 

As for my name, it mistreth not to tell ; 

Call me the Squyre of Dames : that me beseemeth well 

“ But that bold knight, whom ye pursuing saw 
That geauntesse, is not such as she seemd, 

But a faire virgin that in martiall law 

And deedes of armes above all dames is deemd. 

And above many knightes is eke esteemd 

For her great worth ; she Palladine is hights 

She you from death, you me from dread, redeemd : 

Ne any may that monster match in fight, 

Bat she, or such as she, that is so chaste a wight.** 

“ Her well beseemes that quest,'* quoth Satyrane: 

“ But read, thou 8quyre of Dames, what vow is this. 
Which thou upon thyselfe has lately ta'ne P" 

'* That shall I you recount,** quoth he, “ ywis. 

So be ye pleasa to pardon all amis. 

That gentle lady whom I love and serve. 

After *ong suit and wearie servieis. 

Did aske me how I could her love deserve. 

And how she might be sure that I would never swerve. 

“ I glad by any meanes her grace to game, 

Badd her commaund my life to save or spdli 
Eftsoonea she badd me with iucessaunt paine 
To wander through the world abroad at will. 

And eveiy where, where with my power or skill 
£ might doe service unto gentle dames. 

That I the tame should faithfully fulfill ; 

And at the twelve monethes end should bring their names 
And pledges, as the spoiles of my victorious games. 
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u So well I to faire ladies servioe did, 

And found such favour in their loving hartes. 

That, ere the yeare his course had oompassid. 

Three hundred pledges for my good desartes. 

And thrice three hundred thanks for my good partes, 

I with me brought and did to her present : 

Which when she saw, more bent to eke my smartos 
Then to reward my trusty true intent. 

She gan for me devise a grievous punishment ; 

14 To weet, that I my traveill should resume. 

And with like labour walke the world arownd, 

Ne ever to her presence should presume, 

Till I so many other dames had fownd, 

The which, for all the suit I could propownd. 

Would me refuse their pledges to afford. 

But did abide for ever chaste and sowmd/* 

“Ah ! gentle squvre/’ quoth he, “ tell at one word. 
How many fownd'st thou such to put in thy record P* 

Indeed, Sir Knight/' said he, “ one word may tell 
All that I ever fownd so wisely stayd. 

For onely three they were disposd so w ell ; 

And yet three yeares I now abrode have stroyd. 

To find them out." " Mote I/* then laughing sayd 
The knight, “ inquire of thee what were those three 
The which thy proffred curtesie denayd ? 

Or ill they seemed sure avizd to bee. 

Or brutisnly brought up, that nev’r did fashions see/ 

“ The first which then refused me/' said heo, 

“ Certes was but a common court isane ; 

Yet flat refusd to have adoe with mee. 

Because 1 could not give her many a jane/' 

(Thereat full bar toly laughed Satyrane.) 

“ The second was an holy nunne to chose. 

Which would not lot me be her chappellane. 

Because she knew, she sayd, I would disclose 
Her counsell, if she should her trust in me repose. 

“ The third a damzcll was of low degree. 

Whom I in countrey cottage fownd Dy ohauneei 

Full litle weened I that chaatitee 

Had lodging in so meane a maintenaunce ; 

Yet was she fayre, and in her countenaunor 
Dwelt simple truth in seemely fashion : 

Long thus I woo'd her with auc dhservaunoe. 

In hope unto my pleasure to have won ; 

Vbit was as far at last, as when I first begon. 
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11 Safe her, I never any woman found 
That chastity did for itselfe embrace, 

But were for other c&usee firme and sound ; 

Either for want of handsome time and place. 

Or else for fe&re of shame and fowle disgrace. 

Thus am I hopelesse ever to attains 
My ladies love, in such a desperate case, 

Biit all my dayes am like to waste in vaine, 

Seeking to match the chaste w ith th’ unchaste ladies train©.'* 

“ Perdv,” sajrd Satyr&ne, “ thou Squyre of Dames, 

Great labour fondly hast thou licnt in hand, 

To get small thankes, and therewith many blames , 

That may emongst Alcidos labours stand." 

Thence backe returning to the former land. 

Where late he left the beast he overcame, 

He found him not ; for he had broke his band, 

And was return d againe unto his dame, 

To tell what tydinga of fayre Florimell became. 


CANTO vm. 

The witch creates a snowy la- 
dy like to Florimell t 
Who wrong’d by Carle, by Proteus aaVd. 

Is sought by ParideU. 

So oft as I this history reoord. 

My hart doth melt with meere compassion, 

To thinke how cauaelesae of her owne accord 
This gentle damsel^ whom T write upon, 

Should plonged be m such affliction 
Without allnope of comfort or reliefe j 
That sure I weenc the liardest hart of stone 
Would hardly find© to aggravate her griefe : 

For misery craves rather mercy then repriefe. 

But that accursed hag, her hoetease late, 

Had so enranckled her malitious hart, 

That she desyrd th' abridgement of her fate. 

Or long enlargement of her nainefull smart. 

Now when the beast, which oy her wicked art 
Late foorth she sent, she backe retouming spyde 
Tyde with her golden girdle ; it a part 
Of her rich spoyles whom he had e&rst destroy d 
She weend, and wondrous gladnss to her hart apply de* 


356 THE FABRIR QUEEN B. 

And, with it ronning heet'ly to her sonne, 

Thought with that sight him much to hare reliv'd j 
Who, thereby deeming sure the thing as donne, 

His former griefe with furie fresh reviv'd 
Mach more than earst, and would have al gates riv*d 
The hart out of his brest : for sith her dead 
He surely dempt, himselfe he thought depriv'd 
Quite of all hope wherewith he long had fodd 
LI is foolish malady, and long time had misledd. 

With thought whereof exceeding mad he grew, 

And in his rage liis mother would havo Blaine, 

Had she not fled into a secret mew. 

Where she was wont her sprightes to entertain© 

The maisters of her art: there was she faine 
To call them all in order to her ayde. 

And them conjure, upon ctemall paine. 

To counsell her so carefully dismayd 

How Bhe might heale her sonne whose senses were decay d. 

By their advice, and her owne wicked wit, 

Sne there deviz’d a wondrous worke to frame, 

Whose like on earth was never framed yit ; 

That even Nature selfe envide the same. 

And grudg’d to see the counterfet should shame 
The thing itselfe : In hand she boldly tooke 
To make another like the former dame. 

Another Florimell, in shape and looke 
So lively, and so like, that many it mistook©. 

The substance, whereof she the body made. 

Was purest snow in massy mould congoald, 

Which she had gathered m a shady glade 
Of the Riphman nils to her reveald 
By errant sprights, but from all men oonceald t 
The same sne tempred with fine mercury 
And virgin wex that never yet was seald. 

And mingled them with perfect vermily ; 

That like a lively sanguine it seemd to the eye. 

Instead of eyes two burning lampes she set 
In silver sockets, shyning like the skyes, 

And a quicke moving spirit did arret 
To stirre and roll them like to womens eyes » 

Instead of yellow lockes she did devyse 
With golden wyre to weave her ourled head : 

Yet golden wyre was not so yellow thryse 
As Florimells fayre hears i and, in the stead 
Of life, she pat a upright to role the cams deads 
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A wicked spright, yfraught with fawning guyle 
And fayre resemblanoe above all the refit, 

Which with the Prinoe of Barkenes fell somewhyle 
From heavens blis and everlasting rest : 

Him needed not instruct wliich wav were best 
Hipselfe to fashion likest Florimeil, 

SW how to speake, ne how to use his gest ; 

For he in oounterfesaunce did excell, 

And all the wyles of wemcns wits knew passing well. 

Him shaped thus she deckt in garments gay. 

Which Florimeil had left behind her late : 

That whoso then her Baw, would surely say 
It was hersrlfe whom it did imitate. 

Or fayTer then lierselfe, if ought algate 

Might fayrer be. And then she forth her brought 

Unto her sonno that lay in feeble Btate ; 

Who seeing her gan streight upstart, and thought 
She was the l&dyselfc whom he so long had sought. 

Tho, fast her clipping twixt his armes twayne, 
Extremely ioyea in so happy sight, 

And soone forgot his former sickely payne : 

But she, the more to seeme such as she hight. 

Coyly rebutted his embraccment light ; 

Yet still, with gentle oountenaunoe, retain'd 
Enough to hola a foole in vaine delight : 

Him long she so with shadowes entertain’d, 

As her oreatresse had iu charge to her ordain'd i 

Till on a day, as ho disposed was 

To walke the woodes with that his idole faire, 

Her to disport and idle time to pas 
In th' open freshnes of the gentle aire, 

A knight that way there ch&unced to repaire ; 

Yet knight he was not, but a boastfull swaine 
That deedea of armes had ever in despaire. 

Proud Braggadochio, that in vaunting vaine 
His glory cQa repose and credit did maintains 

He, seeing with that chorle so faire a wight 
Booked with many a costly ornament, 

Much marvelled thereat, as well he might, 

And thought that match a fowle disparagement: 

His bloody speare eftesoones ho boldly bent 
Against the silly downe, who dead through feare 
Feu streight to ground in great astonishment : 

“ Villein, sayd he, M this fatly is my deare ; 

By, if thou it gaineaay i I will away her bear*." 
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The fearefull chorle durst not gainessy nor dooe, 

But trembling stood, and yielded him the pray; 

Who, finding litle lcasure her to wooe, 

On Tromparts steed her mounted without stay. 

And without reskew led her quite away. 

Proud man himselfe then Braggadochio deem'd, 

And next to none, after that nappy day, 

Being possessed of that apoyle, which seem'd 

The Fairest wight on ground and most of men esteem'd 

But, when he saw himselfe free from pourtuto. 

He gan make gentle purpose to his dame 
With termea of love and lewdnesse dissolute ; 

For he could well his glozmg speachea frame 
To such vaine uses that him beet became : 

But she thereto would lend but light regard. 

As seeming sory that she ever came 

Into -his powre, that used her so hard 

To reave her honor which she more then life prefard. 

Thus as they two of kindnes treated long. 

There them by chaunce encountred on the way 
An armed knight upon a courser Btrong, 

Whose trampling feete upon the hollow lay 
Seemed to thunder, and aid nigh aflray 
That capons corage ; vet he looked grim. 

And faynd to cheare his lady in dismay, 

Who seemd for feare to quake in every Km, 

And her to save from outrage meekely prayed him. 

Fiercely that Btraunger forward came; and, nigh 
Approaching, with bold words and bitter threat 
Baa that same boaster, as he mote on high. 

To leave to him that ladv for excheat, 

Or bide him batteill without further treat. 

That challenge did too peremptory seeme, 

And fild his senses with abashment great ; 

Yet, seeing nigh him ieopardy extreme, 

He it dissembled well, and light seemd to esteemo i 

Saying, “ Thou foolish knight, that weenst with words 
To steals away that I with blowes have wonne. 

And brought through points of many perilous swords ! 
But if thee list to see thy courser ronne. 

Or prove thyselfe : this sad encounter shonne. 

And aeeke els without hazard of thy hedd." 

At those prowd words that other knight begonne 

To wex exceeding wroth and him aread 

To turns his steeae about, or sure he should be dedd. 
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“ Sith then,*' said Braggadochio, “ needs* thou wilt 
Thy daies abridge, through proofe of puissaunoe; 

Tome we our steeds ; that both in equall tilt 
May meete again, and each take happy ohaunee.” 

This said, they both a furlongs mountenaunoe 
Betird their steeds, to ronne in even race : 

But Braggadochio with his bloody launoe 
Once haring tumd, no more returnd his face. 

But left© his lore to loose, and fled himselie apace. 

The knight, him seeing flie, had no regard 
Him to poursew, but to the lady rode ; 

And. haring her from Trompart lightly reard. 

Upon his courser sett the lovly lode. 

And with her fled away without abode : 

Well weened he, that fairest Florimell 
It was with whom in company he yode. 

And so herselfe did alwaies to him tell ; 

So made him thinke himselfe in heren that was in helL 

But Florimell herselfe was far away, 

Driven to great distresse by fortune straunge. 

And taught the carefull mariner to play, 

Sith late mischaunce had her compeld to chaunge 
The land for sea, at random there to r&unge : 

Yett there that cruell queene avengenesse, 

Not satisfyde so far her to estraunge 
From courtly blis and wonted liappmesse. 

Did heape on her new waves of weary wrctchednessa 

For, being fled into the fishers bote 
For refuge from the monsters cruelty. 

Long so she on the mighty maino did flote. 

And with the tide drove forward carelesly ; 

For th* ayre was milde and cleared was the skic. 

And all ms windcs dan Aeolus did keepe 
From stirring up their stormy enmity, 

As pittying to see her waile and weepe ; 

But all the while the fisher did securely aleepe. 

At last when droncke with drowsinesse he woke, 

And saw his drover drive along the streame. 

He was diamayd ; and thrise his brest he stroke. 

For marveill of that accident eztreame; 

But when he saw that hlaeing beauties beame, 

Which with rare light his bote did beautifye, 

He marveild more, and thought he yet did dreame 
Not well awakte ; or that some extasye, 

Allotted had hii senoe, or dosed was his eye. 
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Bat. when her well avizing hee perceiv'd 
To be no vision nor fantasticke Bight, 

Great comfort of her presence he conceiv'd. 

And felt in his old corage new delight 
To gin awake, and stir liis frosen spright : 

Tho rudely askte her, how she thethcr came? 

** Ah !” sayd she, M father, 1 note read aright 
What hard misfortune brought me to this same » 

Yet am I glad that here I now in safety ame. 

“ But thou, good man, sith far in sea we bee. 

And the great waters gin apace to swell. 

That now no more we can the mavn-land see. 

Have care, I pray, to guide the coek-bote well. 

Least worse on sea then us on land befell.** 

Thereat th* old man did nought but fondly grin. 

And saide, his boat the wav could wisely tell: 

But his deceiptfull eyes did never lin 

To looke on her faire face and marke her snowy skin. 

The sight whereof in his congealed flesh 
Infixt such secrete sting of greedy lust. 

That the drie withered stocke it gan refresh. 

And kindled heat, that soone in flame forth brust : 
The driest wood is soonest burnt to dust. 

Rudely to her he lept, and his rough hand. 

Where ill became him, rashly would have thrust ; 
But she with angry scorn e him did withstood. 

And shamefully reproved for his rudenes fond. 

But he, that never good nor manors knew. 

Her sharpe rebuke full litle did esteeme ; 

Hard is to teach an old horse amble trew : 

The inward smoke, that did before but steeme. 

Broke into open fire and rage extreme; 

And now he strength gan adde unto hia will, 
Foroyng to doe that did him fowle misseeme : 

Beastly he threwe her downc, ne car’d to spill 
Her garments gay with scales of fish, that all did filL 

The silly virgin strove him to withstand 
All that she might, and him in vaine revild ; 

Shoe strugled strongly both with foote and hand 
To save her honor from that villaiuo vilde 
And cride to heven, from humane help exild. 

O ! ye brave knights, that boast this ladies love, 
Where be ye now, when she is nigh defild 
Of filthy wretch 1 well may she yon reprove 
Of falsehood or of slouth, when most it may behove. 
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flat if that thou, Sir Satyran, didst weeto. 

Or thou, 8ir Pondure, her sory state. 

How soone would yee assemble many a fleets. 

To fetch from sea that ye at land lost late ! 

Towrea, citties, kingdoms, ve would ruinate 
Tn your avengement and despiteous rage, 

Ne outrht your burning fury mote abate • 

But, if Sir Cahdore could it prisage, 

No hying creature could his cruelty asewage. 

But, sith that none of all her knights is nyo. 

See how the heavens, of voluntary grace 
And floveraine favor tow ards chastity, 

Doe succor send to her distressed caoe 
So much High God doth innocence embrace ! 

It fortuned, whilest thus she stifly strove, 

And the wide sea impdrtuned long space 
With shrilling shnekos, Proteus abrodo did rove. 
Along the fomy waves driving his finny drove 

Proteus is shepheard of the seas of yore, 

And hath the charge of Neptune's mighty heard , 

An aged Bire with head all frowy hore. 

And sprmckled frost upon lus deawy beard : 

Who when those pittifull outcries he heard 
Through all the seas bo rucfullv resownd, 

His charqtt swifte m hast he tlicther steard, 

Which with a teemo of scaly Pliocas bow nd 

Was drawne upon the waves, that fomed him arownd 

And oommrng to that fishers wandring bote, 

That went at will withouten card or sa\ le, 

He therem saw that yrkesome sight, which smote 
Deepe indignation and compassion frayle 
Into his hart attonce straight did he liaylo 
The greedy villein from his lioptd pray, 

Of which ho now did very little fty le. 

And with his staff?. that drives lus heard asUay, 

Him bett so sore, that life and sonce did much dismay 

The whiles the pitteous lady up did ryse, 

Baffled and fowly raid w ith filth v bo> le ? 

And blubbred face with teares of her faire eyes t 
Her heart nigh broken was with weary toyle, 

To save herselfe from that outrageous apoylet 
But when she looked up, to weet what wight 
Had her from so miAmous fact assoyld. 

For shame, but more for feare of his grim sight, 
Downe in her lap she hid her faoe, and lowdly shnghl 
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Herselfe not saved yet from daungcr drodd 

She thought, but chaung'd from one to other fearei 

lake as a fearefull partridge* that is fledd 

From the sharpe hauke which her attached ntare. 

And faJs to ground to seeke for succor theere. 

Whereas the hungry spaniel Is she does spye 
With greedy iawes her ready for to toare: 

In such distress© and sad perplexity 

Was Florimell, when Proteus she aid see her by. 

But he enderored with speaches milde 
Her to recomfort, and accourage bold, 

Bidding her feare no more her foeman vilde, 

Nor doubt himsclfe ; and who he was her told: 

Yet all that could not from affright her hold, 

Ne to recomfort her at all prevayld; 

For her faint hart was with the frosen cold 
Benumbd so inly that her wits nigh fay Id, 

And all her Bences with abashment quite were quay Id. 

fler up betwixt his rugged hands he reard, 
rind with his frory lips full softly kiat, 

Whiles the cold y sick lea from his rough beard 
Dropped adowne upon her yvory brest : 

Yet he himselfe so busily addrest. 

That her out of astonishment he wrought | 

And, out of that same fishers filthy nest 
Removing her, into his charet brought. 

And there with many gentle termes her fairc besought. 

But that old leachour, which with bold assault 
That be&utie durst presume to violate. 

He cast to punish for his hainoua fault: 

Then tooke he him yet trembling sith of late 
And tyde behind his charet, to aggrate 
The virgin whom he had abusde so sore; 

So drag d him through the wares in scornful state. 

And afW cast him up upon the shore; 

But Florimell with him onto his bowre he bore. 

His bowre is in the bottom of the maine, 

Under a mightie rocke gainst which doe rave 
The roring billowet in their proud disdaine, 

That with the angry working of the ware 
Therein is eaten out an hollow care, 

That seemes rough masons hand with engines keene 
Had long while laboured it to engrave: 

There was his wonne; ne living wight was seene 
Save one old nymph, hight Panopd, to keepe It oleane. 
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Tkether he brought the sorjr Florimell, 

A^entert^ied ner^i^U|9t mqjht. 

As an immorfcall mote a mortall wight, 

To winne her liking unto his delight: 

With flattering wordes he sweetly wooed her. 

And offered f&ire guiftee t‘ allure her sight ; 

But she both offers and the offerer 
Dcspysde, and all the fawning of the flatterer. 

Dayly he tempted her with thia or that, 

And never suffred her to be at rest : 

But evermore she him refused flat. 

And all his fained kindnes did detest ; 

So firmely she had sealed up her brest 
Sometimes he boasted that a god he liighl ; 

But she a mortall creature loved best : 

Then he would make himselfo a mortal! wights 
But then she said she lov’d none but a Faery knight. 

Then like a Faery knight himselfe he drest s 
For every shape on him he could endow: 

Then like a king he was to her exprest, 

And offred kingdoms unto her in vow 
To be his leman and his lady trew : 

But, when all this he nothing saw prevaile, 

With harder meanes he cast her to subdew, 

And with sharpe threates her often did assayle: 

So thinking for to make her stuhborne corage quayle. 

To dreadfUl shapes he did himselfe transform© i 
Now like a gyaunt ; now like to a found; 

Then like a oentaure; then like to a s tonne 
Raging within the waves: thereby he weend 
Her will to win unto his wished eend: 

But when with feare, nor favour, nor with all 
He els oould doe, he saw himselfe eeteemd, 

Down© in a dongeon deepe he let her fall, 

And threatned there to make her his etemall thrall. 

Eternall thraldome was to her more liefe 
Then losse of ohastitie, or ohaunge of love i 
0ye had she rather in tormenting grief© 

Then any should of folsenease her reprove, 

Or loosenea, that she lightly did remove. 

Most vertuous virgin 1 glory be thy meed, 

And orowne of heavenly prayse with saintes above. 
Where most sweet hymmes of this thy famous deed 
Are still emongst them song, that far my rymss oeaA* 
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Fit song of angels caroled to bee T 

But yet what so my feeble Muse can frame, 

Shal be t* advance thy goodly chastitee. 

And to enroll thy memorable name 
In th’ heart of every honourable dame. 

That they thy vertuoua deedes may imitate. 

And be partakers of thyendlesse fame. 

Y t yrkes me leave thee in this wofull state. 

To tell of Satyrano where I him left of late : 

Who having ended with that Squyre of Dames 
A long discourse of his adventures vayne. 

The wnich himselfe then ladies more defames. 

And finding not th' hyena to be slayne. 

With that same squyre retoumed backe again© 

To his first way: And, as they forward went. 

They spyde a anight fayre pricking on the plavne 
As If he were on some adventure bent. 

And in his port appeared manly hardiment. 

Sir Satyrane him towardes did addresse. 

To weet what wight he was, and what his quest : 
And, oomming nigh, eftsoones he gan to g esse 
Both by the burning hart which on his brest 
He bare, and by the colours in his crest. 

That Paridell it was : Tho to him yode. 

And, him saluting as beseemed best, 

Gan first inquire of ty dings farre abrode; 

And afterward es on what adventure now he rode. 

Who thereto answering said ; “ Tho tydinges barl , 
Which now in Faery Court all men doe tell. 
Which turned hath great mirth to mourning sad 
Is the late mine of proud Marinell, 

And suddein parture of faire Florimell 
To find him forth : and after her are gone 
All the brave knightea, that doen in armee ezoell, 
To aavegard her ywandred all alone ; 

Emongst the rest my lott (unworthy) is to be one.' 

M Ah! gentle knight,” said then Sir Satyrane, 

“ Thy labour all is lost, 1 greatly droa<£ 

That hast a thankless© service on the ta’ne, 

And offrest sacrifice unto the dead : 

For dead, I surely doubt, thou maist aroad 
Henceforth for ever Florimell to boe ; 

That all the noble Knights of Maydonhoad, 

Which hei^ ador’d, may sore repent with met. 

And all faire ladies may for ever sory bee.” 
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Which wordefl when P&rideU had heard, his hew 
Gan greatly chaung, and seemd dismaid to bee: 

Then sayd ; “ FayTe sir, how may I weene it trew, 
That ye do tell in such unoerteinteeP 
Or speake ye of report, or did ye see 
lust cause of dread, that makes ye doubt so sore? 

For perdie elles how mote it ever bee, 

That ever hand should dare for to ongore 

Her noble blood ! The hevens such crueltie abhore. 

44 These eyes did see that they will ever rew 

T* have seene,” quoth he, 44 when as a monstrous beast 

The palfrey whereon she did travcll slew. 

And of his bowels made his bloody feast: 

Which speaking token slieweth at the least 
Her certein losse, af not hpr sure decay : 

Besides, that more suspicion encreost, 

I found her golden girdle cast astray, 

Distaynd with durfc and blood, as relique of the pray * 

44 Ah me 1" said Paridell, “ the signes be sadd; 

And, but God tume the some to good soothsay, 

That ladies safetio is sore to be dradd: 

Yet will I not forsake my forward way, 

Till triall doe more certeine truth bewray.” 

44 Faire sir,” quoth ho, “ well may it you succeed 1 
Ne long shall Satynine behind you stay; 

But to the rest, which in this quest proceed. 

My labour adde, and be partaker of their speed.** 

" Ye noble knights,” said then the Squyre of Dames, 

44 Well may yee speede in so praiseworthy payne! 

But sith the sunne now ginnes to slake his beames 
In deawy vapours of the westerne mayne. 

And lose the teme out of his weary wgyne. 

Mote not mislike you also to abate 
Your zealous hast, till morrow next againe 
Both light of heven and strength of men relate: 
‘Which if ye please, to yonder castle tume your gate * 

That oounsell pleased well; so all yfere 
Forth marched to a castle them before; 

Where soone arriving they restrained were 
Of ready entraunce, which ought evermore 
To errant knights be commune: Wondrous sow 
Thereat displeased they were, till that young squyre 
Gan them informe the cause why that same dore 
Was shut to all which lodging did desyre: 

The which to let you weet wul further time requyw. 
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Malbecco will no straunge Knights host* 

For peevish gealosy 
I’aridell giueta with Bntomart 
Both shew their annoestry 

Redoubted knights and honorable dames. 

To whom I level! all my labours end, 

Right sore I feare least with unworthy blames 
This odious argument my rymes should shend. 

Or ought your goodly patience offend, 

Whiles of a wanton lady I doe write, 

Which with her loose incontinence doth blend 
The shymng glory of your soveraine light ; 

And knighthood fowlo defaced by a faithlesse knight. 

But never let th’ ensample of the bad 
Offend the good for good, by paragone 
Of evill, may more notably be rad , 

As white seemes favrer macht with black e attone: 

Ne all are Bhamed by the fault of one . 

For lo ! in heven, whereas all goodnes is 
Emongst tho angels, a whole legione 
Of wicked spnghtes did fall from happy bliB , 

What wonder then if one, of women all, did mis. 

Then listen, lordlings, if ye list to weet 
The cause why Satyrane and Paridell 
Mote not be entertaynd, as seemed meet, 

Into that castle, as that squvre does tell. 

“ Therein a cancred crabbed carle does dwell. 

That has no skill of court nor courtesie, 

Ne cares what men say of him ill or well : 

For all his dayeB he drownes m prmtie. 

Yet has full large to live and spend at libertic. 

“ But all his mind is set on mucky pelfe, 

To hoord up heapes of evill-gotten masse, 

For which he others wrongs, and wreckes himselfe 
Yet is he lincked to a lovely lasse, 

Whose beauty doth her bounty far surpasse , 

The which to him both far unequall yeares 
And also for unlike conditions has , 

For die does loy to play emongst her peares, * 
Vnd to be fres from haid lestraynt and gealous fcarea 
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“ But he is old, and withered like hay. 

Unfit faire ladies service to supply ; 

The priyie guilt whereof makes kirn alway 
Suspect her truth, and keepe continual! spy 
Upon her with his other blincked eye ; 

No sufireth he resort of living wight 
Approch to her, ne keep her company. 

But in dose bowre her mewes from all mens sight. 
Depriv'd of kindly ioy and natural 1 cl .light. 

“ Malbccoo he, and Hellenore she hight , 

Unfitly yokt together in one teeme. 

That is the cause why never any knight 
Is suffred here to enter, but he seeme 
Such as no doubt of him he need misdeeme." 

Thereat Sir Satyrane gan smyle, and say ; 

‘‘Extremely mad the man I surely deeme 

That weenes, with watch and hard restraynt, to stay 

A womans will which is disposed to go astray. 

‘‘In raine he feares that which he cannot shonno : 

For who wotes not, that womans subtiltyes 
Can guylen Argus, when she list misdonneP 
It is not yron bandes, nor hundred eyes 
Nor brasen walls, nor many wakeful! spyes. 

That can withhold her wilfull-wandring feet ; 

But fast goodwill, with gentle courtesyes, 

And timely service to her pleasures meet. 

May her perhaps oontaine that else would algates fleet 

jj Then is he not more mad,” sayd Pandell, 

That hath himaelfe unto such service Bold, 

In dolefull thraldom e all his dayes to dwell P 
For sure a foole I doe t>iwi firmely hold. 

That love. hUfettew, though they were of gold. 

But why doe wee devise of others ill, 

Wbyles thus we Buffer this same dotard old 
To keepe us out in Boorne, of his owne wilL 
And rather do not ransack all, and bimselfe kill P** 

* Nay, let us first,” sayd Satyrane, “ entreat 
Ihe man by gentle meanes, to let us in ; 

A^d afterwardes affray with cruell threat, 

Ere that we to efforoe it doe begin : 

Inen, if all fayle, we will by foroe it win, 
eke reward the wretch for his mesprise, 

Ej* may be worthy of his haynous sin. M 
inat counsel] pleasd : Then Paridell did rise, 

End to the castle-gate approcht m quiet wise: 
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Whereat soft knocking, entrance he desyrd. 

The good man selfe, which then the porter playiL 
Him answered, that all were now retyrd 
Unto their rest, and all the keyes convayd 
Unto their maister who in bed was layd. 

That none him durst awake out of his dreme ; 

And therefore them of patience gently pravd. 

nnu^ *d— :j^i i “ • A /',*' 7 

w«jjouu^o ms tneme, 

And threatned him with force and punishment extrema 


But all in vaine ; for nought mote him relent : 
And now so long before the wicket fast 
They wayted, that the night was forward spent, 
And the faire welkin fowly overcast 
Gan blowen up a bitter stormy blast, 

With showre and hayle so horrible and dred, 
That this faire many were oompeld at last 
‘ ' fly for succour to a little shed, 

*-“ e *\^*hich beside the gate for swyne was ordered 

It fortund^ d, soone after they were gone, 

Another kni^g- ^-ht, whom tempest thether brought, 
Came to that ck*. «tle, and with earnest mone, ’ 

Jj 1 ^® Si entrance deare oesougnt ; 

Bat, like so as the rest; ho prayd for g. 

For flathr he of entrance m ^ 144 

Sorely thereat he was displeasd, 

How to avenge himselfe so sore a “oousd. 


For flatly he of entrance v» ^ -4* refW . 
Sorely thereat he was displeasd, 

How to avenge himselfe so sore a «oous 
And evermore the carle of courte. 


wre. 

But, to avoyde th‘ intollerable BtojJT© neare. 

He was compeld to seeke some refipm t the showre 
And to that shed, to slirowd him flmd whyleare, * 
He came, which full of guests he fd 
8o as he was not let to enter there : *>th, 


Whereat he gan to wex exceeding wr)em yfere 
And swore that he would lodge with rath ; 

Or them dislodg, all were they liefe or rhem both. 
And so defyde them each, and so defyde t 


Both were full loth to leave that needfull tent 
And both full loth in darkenesse to debate j 
Yet both full liefe him lodging to have lent. 

And both full liefe his boasting to abate : 

But chiefely Paridell his hart aid grate 
To heare him threaten so despightfully, 

As if he did a dogge in kenell rate 

That durst not barke : and rather had he oy 

Them when he was defyde, in coward comer ly. 
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Tho, hastily remounting to his steed. 

He forth issew’d ; like as a boystrous winde, 

Which in th* earthes hollow caves hath long ben hid 
And shut up fast within her prisons blind. 

Makes the huge element, against her kinde, 

To move and tremble as it were aghast, 

ITntill that it an issew forth may finde ; 

Then forth it breakes, and with his furious blast 
Confounds both land and seas, and skyes doth overeast 


Their steel-hed speares they strongly ooucht, and met 
Together with impetuous rage and forse. 

That with the terrour of their fieroe affrefc 
They rudely drove to ground both man and horse. 

That each awhile lay like a sencelesse corse. 

But Paridell sore brused with the blow 
Could not arise, the counterohaunge to scorse ; 

Till that young squyre him reared from below ; 

Then drew he nis bright sword, and gan about him throw 


But Satyrane forth stepping did them stay, 

And with faire treaty pacifide their yre : 

Then, when they were accorded from the fray. 
Against that castles lord they gon conspire. 

To heape on him dew vengeaunce for his hire. 
They beene agreed, and to the gates they goe 
10 bum the same with unquenchable fire, 

And that unourteouB carle, their commune foe. 

To doe fowle death to die, or wrap in grievous foe. 


Malbecco seeing them resolvd in deed 
lo name the gates, and hearing them to call 
Por fire in earnest, ran with fearftill speed. 

And, to them calling from the castle wall. 

Besought them humbly him to beare withall, 

A* ignorant of servants bad abuse 

And slacke attendaunoe unto straungers call. 

lhe knights were willing all things to excuse, 

Though nought belev’d, and entraunce late did not refuse 


They beene ybrought into a comely bowre, 

And servd of all things that mote needfull bcc | 
jet secretly their hoste did on them lowre. 

And weloomde more for feare than chariteei 
"ut they dissembled what they did not see, 

And welcomed themselves. Each gan undight 
ineir garments wett, and weary armour free, 

J ° dry themselves by Vulcanes flaming light, 
IHL e * e their lately brused parts to brmg in plight* 
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37© the faerie queene . 

And eke that straunger knight emongst the rest 
Was for like need enforst to disnray : 

Tho, whenas vailed was her lofty crest, 

Her golden looks, that were in tram ells gay 
Upbounden, did themselves adowne display 
And raught unto her heeles ; like sunny beames, 

That in a cloud Iheir light did long time stay, 

Their vapour vaded, shew© their golden gleames, [streams*. 
And through the persant aire shoote forth their azure 

Shee also dofie her heavy haberieon, 

Which the faire feature of her limbs did hvde ; 

And her well -plighted frock, which she did won 
To tucke about her short when she did ryde, 

Shee low let fall, that flowd from her lanok syde 
Downe to her foot with carelesse modes tee. 

Then of them all she plainly was espyde 
To be a woman- wight, unwist to bee. 

The fairest woman-wight that ever eie did see. 

Bike as Bollona (being late returnd 
From slaughter of the giaunts conquered ; 

Where proud Encelade, whose wide nosthrils burnd 
With breathed flames like to a furnace redd. 

Transfixed with her speare downe tombled dedd 
From top of Hemua by him heaped hye ;) 

Hath loosd her helmet from her lofty head, 

And her Gorgonian shield gins to untye 
From her lefte arme, to rest in glorious victorye. 

Which whenas they beheld, they smitten were 
With great amazement of so wondrous sight; 

And each on other, and they all on her, 

Stood gazing ; as if suddein great affright 
Had them surprizd : At last avizing right 
Her goodly personage and glorious hew. 

Which they so much inistooke, they tooke delight 

In their first error, and yett still anew 

With wonder of her beauty fed their hongry vews 

Yet n'ote their hongry vew be satisfide, 

But, seeing, still the more desir’d to see, 

And ever finnely fixed did abide 
In contemplation of divinitee : 

But most they mervaild at her chevalree 
And noble prowesse which they had approv’d. 

That much they fa} r nd to know who she mote bee : 

Yet none of all them her thereof amov’d ; 

Yet every one her likte, and every one her lov’d 
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And Pari dell, though partly discontent 
With his late fall and fowle indignity. 

Yet was soone wonno his malice to relent, 

Through gracious regard of her faire eye, 

And knightly worth, which he too late did try. 

Yet tried did adore. Supper was dight ; 

Then they Malbecoo prayd of courtesy, 

That of his lady they might have the sight 
And company at meat, to do them more delight. 

But he, to shifte their curious request, 

Gan causen why she could not come in place ; 

Her erased helth, her late reoourse to rest, 

And humid evening ill for sioke folkes cace : 

But none of those excuses could take place ; 

Ne would they eate, till she in presence came : 
Shoe came in presence with right comely grace. 
And fairely them saluted, as became. 

And shewd herselfe in all a gentle courteous dame. 

They sate to meat ; and Satyrane his iliaunce 
A\ as her before, and Pandt 11 beside ; 

Hut he himselfe sate looking sill] askaunee 
(rmnst Bntomart, and ever closely eide 
iSu Satyrane, that glaunccs might not glide: 

But his blmde eie, that sided Pandell, 

All his demeasnuro from his sight did bidet 
On her faire face so did he feede his fill, 

And sent close messages of love to her at wul 

And ever and anonc, v hen none was ware, 

With speaking lookes, that close embassage bon* 
He rov’d at her, and told Ins secret care ; 
l^or all that art he learned had of yore : 

Ne was she ignoraunt of that leud lore, 

But m his eye his meaning wisely redd, 

And with* the like him aunswerd evermore : 

Shee sent at him one fyrie dart, whose hodd 
Empoisned was with privy lust and gealous dredtf 

He from that deadly throw made no defence, 

But to the wound his weake heart opened wyde: 
lhe wicked engine through false influence 
Bast through his eies, ana secretly did glyde 
|nto his heart, which it did aorely gryde. 

But nothing new to him was that same painc, 

Sjp Paine at all; for he so offce had tryde 
tv e P^wre thereof, and lov'd so oft in vaine, 
lhat thing of course he counted, lo\ c to eutertaino 
u » 2 


3P 



37 * 


THE FAERIE QUEENS. 

Thenceforth to her he sought to intimate* 

His inward griefe, by meanes to him well known© i 
Now Bacchus flruite out of the silver plate 
He on the table dasht, as overthrown©, 

Or of the frttifcfull liquor overflown© ; 

And by the dauncing bubbles did divine, 

Or therein write to let his love be shown© j 
Which well she redd out of the learned line i 
A sacrament prophane in mistery of wine. 

'And, whenao of his hand the pledge she raught, 

The guilty cup she fained to mistake. 

And in her lap did shod her idle draught, 

Shewing desire her inward flame to slake. 

By such close signes they secret way did make 
Unto their wils, and one eies watch escape : 

Two eies him needeth, for to watch and wake, 

Who lovers will deceive. Thus was the ape, 

By their faire handling, put into Malbecooes cape. 

Now, when of meats and drinks they had their fill. 
Purpose was moved by that gentle dame 
Unto those knights adventurous, to tell 
Of deeds of armes which unto them became. 

And every one his kindred and his name. 

Then Paridell, in whom a kindly pride 

Of gratious speacli and skill his words to frame 

Abounded, being glad of so fitte tide 

Him to commend to her, thus spake, of al well eide. 

1 Troy, that art now nought but an idle name. 

And in thine ashes buried low dost lie. 

Though whilome far much greater then thy fame, 
Before that angry Gods and crucll skie 
Upon thee heapt a direful destinie ; 

What boots it ooast thy glorious descent. 

And fetch from heven thy great genealogie, 

Sith all thy worthie prayses being blent 

Their ofspring hath embaste, and later glory shent ! 

“ Most famous worthy of the world, by whom© 

That warre was kindled which did Troy inflame. 
And stately towreB of Ilion whildme 
Brought unto bolefull mine, was by name 
Sir Paris far renownd through noble fame, 

Who, through great prowess© and bold hardinesses 
From Lacedaemon fetcht the fayrest dame 
That ever Greece did boast, or knight possesse. 
Whom Venus to him gave for meed or worthiness^! 
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* Sayre Helene, flowre of beantie excellent, 

And girlond of the mighty conquerours, 
rhat madeat many ladies deare lament 
Iheheavie losse of their brave paramours, 

Which they far off beheld from Trojan tourcs. 

And saw the fieldes of faire Scamander strowne 
With carcases of noble warrioures, 

Whose fruitlesse lives were under farrow aowne. 

And 5Canth.ua sandy bankes with blood all overflowne ! 

“ From him my linage I derive aright, 

Who long before the ten yeares siege of Troy, 

Whiles yet on Ida he a shepehearcThight, 

On faire Oenone got a lovely boy, 

WhonL for remembrance other passed ioy, 

She, of his father, Parras did name : 

Who, after Greekes did Priaras realme destroy, 

Gathred the Trepan reliques sav'd from flame, 

And, with them sayling thence, to th' isle of Paros came. 

“ That was by him oald Paros, which before 
Hight Nausa ; there he many yeares did raine. 

And built Nauaicle by the Pontick shore ; 

The which he dying lefte next in remaine 
To Paridas his sonne. 

From whom I Paridell by kin descend* 

But, for faire ladies love and glories gaine, 

My native soile have lefte, my dayos to spend 
In seewing deeds of armes, my lives and labors end.” 

Whenas the noble Britomart heard tell 
Of Trojan warres and Priams citie sackt, 

(Fhe ruefull story of Sir Paridell,) 

Sh© was empassiond at that piteous act. 

With zelous envy of Greekes cruell fact, 

Against that nation, from whoso race of old 
She heard that Bhe was lineally extract : 
lor noble Britons aprons from Trojans bold, 

And Troynovant was bunt of old Troyes ashes cold. 

Then sighing soft awhile, at last she thus s 
‘‘ O lamentable fall of famous towne, 

W Inch raignd so many yeares victorious. 

And of all Asie bore the soveraine crown 
In one sad night consumed and throwen downe ! 

What stony hart, that heares thy haplesse fate. 

Is not empierst with deepe compassiowne, 

And makes ens ample of mans wretched state, 

That floures so fresh at morao. and fades at evening lste " 
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“ Behold, sir, liow your pifcifull complaint 
Hath fownd another partner of your payne: 

For nothing may impresse so deare constraint 
As countries cause, and commune foes disdayne. 

But, if it should not grieve you backe agayne 
To turne your course, I would to heare deeyre 
What to Aeneas fell ; sith that men sayne 
He was not in the cities wofull fyre 
Consum'd, but did himselfe to safety retyre.** 

" Anchyses sonne begott of V enus £ay re,” 

Said he, “ out of the flames for safegard fled, 

And with a remnant did to sea repayre ; 

Where he, through fatall errour long was led 
Full many yeares, and weetlesse wandered 
From Bhore to shore emongst the Lybick Bundec, 

Ere rest he fownd s Much there he suffered,’ 

And many perilles pftst in forreine landes, 

To save bus people sad from victours vengefull 1 Landes i 

41 At last in Latium he did arryve. 

Where he with oruell warre was entertaind 
Of th' inland folke, which sought him backe to drive, 
Till he with old Latinus was conatraind 
To contract wedlock, so the fatea ordaind ; 

Wedlocke contract in blood, and eke in blood 
Accomplished ; that many deare complaind : 

The rivall slaine, the victour (through the flood 
Escaped hardly) hardly praisd his wedlock good. 

44 Yet, after all, he victour did survive. 

And witli Latinus did the kingdom part : 

But after, when both nations gan to strive 
Into their names the title to convart, 

His sonne lulus did from thence depart 
With all the w arliko youth of Troians bloud. 

And in long Alba plast his throne apart ; 

Where faire it flonshed and long time stoud, 

Till Bomulus, renewing it, to Borne removd.” 

"There; there,” said Britomart, “afresh appeard 
The glory of the later world to spring. 

And Troy againe out of her dust was reard 
To sitt in second scat of soveraine king 
Of all the world, under her governing. 

But a third kingdom yet iB to arise 
Out of the Troians scattered ofspring, 

That, in all glory and great enterprise, 

Both first and second Troy shall dare to equalise. 
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It Troynovaat is bight, that with the wares 
Of wealthy Thamis washed ia along. 

Upon whose stubborn© neck (whereat he raves 
With roring rage, and sore himsalfe doea throng* 

That all men feare to tempt his billowea strong*) 

She fastned hath her foot ; which stand so hy, 

That it a wonder of the world ia song 
In forreine landes ; and all* which passen by* 

Beholding it from farre doe think it threates the akye. 

“ The Troian Brute did first that citie fownd, 

And Hygate made the meare thereof by West, 

And Overt-gate by North : that is the bownd 
Toward the land ; two rirers bownd tlie rest 
So huge a scope at first him seemed best, 

To be the compass e of his kingdomes seat : 

So huge a mind could not in lesser rest, 

Ne in small meares oont&ine bis glory great 
That Albion had conquered first by warlike feat.” 

“ Ah ! fairest lady-knight,” said Paridell, 

“ Pardon I pray my heedlesse oversight, 

AVho had forgot that wliylome I heard tell 
From aged Mneinon; for my wits beene light 
Indeed Tie said, if I remember right, 

That of the antiaue Trojan stoeke there grew 
Another plant, that raught to wondrous night, 

And far abroad his mighty braunches threw 
Into the utmost angle of the world he knew. 

“ For that same Brute, \*hom much he did advaunce 
In all his speach, was Sylvius his sonnc. 

Whom having slain through lucklos arrowos glaunce* 

He fled for feare of that h * had misdonne, 

Or els for shame, so fowlc roproch to shonne ; 

And with him ledd to see an youthly trayne ; 

Where wearie wandring they long time did wonne, 

And many fortunes prov’d in tlT ocean mayne. 

And great adventures found, that now were long to sayne. 

“ At last by fatall course they driven werp 
Into an island spatious and brode, 
r lie furthest North that did to them appear©: 

Which, after rest, they, seeking farre abrode, 

Found it the fittest soyle for their abode, 

I ruitfull of all thinges fitt for living foode* 

But wholy waste, and void of peoples trode, 

Save an huge nation of the geaunts broode, t 

That fed on living fiesh, and dronck mens ritall blood. 
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“ Whom he, through wearie wars and labours long, 
Snbdewd with losse of many Britons bold; 

In which the neat Goemagot of strong 
Corinens, ana Coulin of Debon old. 

Were overthrowne and laide on th* earth foil cold. 
Which quaked under their bo hideous masse : 

A famous history to bee enrold 
In everlasting monhnents of brasse, 

That all the antique worthies merits far did passe. 

" His worke great Troynovant, his worke is eke 
Fair Lineolne, both renowned far away ; 

That who from East to West will endlong seeks. 

Cannot two fairer cities And this day, 

Except Cleopolis; so beard I say 
Old Mnemon ; Therefore, Sir, I greet you well 
Your countrey kini«ad you entyrely pray 
Of pardon for the strife, which late befell 
Betwixt us both unknowne.” So ended ParidclJ 

But all the while that he these speeches spent, 

Upon his lips hong faire Dame Hellenore 
With vigilant regard and dew attent, 

Fashioning worldes of fancies evermore 
In her fraile witt, that now her quite forlore ; 

The whiles unwares away her wondring eye 
And greedy eares her weake hart from her boret 
Which he perceiving, ever privily, 

In speaking, many false belgardes at her let fly. 

So long these knightes discoursed diversly 
Of straunge affaires, and noble hardiment, 

Which they had past with mickle ieopardy. 

That now the humid night was farforth spent, 

And hevenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent: 

Which th* old man seeing w el, who too long thought 
Eveiy discourse, and every argument, 

Which by the hours he measured, besought 

Them go to rest. So all unto their bowres were brought. 
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Psrldell rapeth Hefl«iorc ; 

Malbeooo bar poorMwat ; 

Fynds emongvt Batyree. whence with him 
To tome the doth iwftue. 

Thb morrow next, bo soone aa Phoebus lamp 
Bewrayed had the world with early light, 

And fresh Aurora had the shady damp 
Out of the goodly heven amoved quignfc, 

Faire Britomart and that same Faery knight 
Uprose, forth on their ioumey for to wendi 
Fut Paridell oomplaynd, that his late fight 
With Britomart so sore did him offend. 

That ryde he oould not till his hurts he did amend. 

So foorth they far’d ; but ho behind them stayd 
Maulgre his host, who grudged grivously 
To house a guest that would be needes Obayd, 

And of hiB owne him leffce not liberty: 

Might wanting measure, movetli surquodry. 

Two things he feared, but the third was death ; 

That tiers youngmans unruly mnystery; 

His money, which he lov’d as living breath, 

And his faire wife, whom honest long he kopt uneath. 

But patience perforce; he must abie 
What fortune and his fate on him will lav* 

Fond is the feare that Andes no remedio. 

Yet warily he watcheth every way. 

By which he feareth evill happen may; 
oo th’ evill thinkes by watching to prevent* 

No doth he suffer her, nor night nor day, 

Out of his sight herselfe once to absent : 

So doth he punish her, and eke himself torment 

But Paridell kept better watch than hee, 

A ht occasion for his turae to finde. 

raise love I why do men say thou canst not see. 

And in their foolish fancy feigne theo blinde, 

| hat with thy oharmes the sharpest sight dooat Irinde, 
And to thy will abuse P Thou walkest free, 

And soest every secret of the minde; 

J nou sees t all, yet none at all sees thee : 

All that is by the working of thy deitee. 
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So perfect in that art w as Pandell, 

That he Malbeccoes halfen eye did w vie; 

His halfen eye he wiled wondrous well, 

And Hellenors both eyes did eke beguyle, 

Both eyes and hart attonce, during the whyle 
That he there soioumed his wounaes to heale; 

That Cupid selfe, it seeing, close did smyle 
To weet now he her love away did steale, 

And bad that none their loyous treason should revealo 

The learned lover lost no time nor tydo 
That least a van tag© mote to him afford, 

Yet bore so fairo a sayle, that none espyde 
His secret drift till her he layd abord. 

Whenso m open place and commune bord 
He fortun'd her to meet, with commune speach 
He courted her; yet bayted every word, 

That his ungentle hoste n'ot him appeach 
Of vile ungentlenesse or hospitages breach. 

But when apart (if ever her apart 
He found) then his false engins fast he plyde. 

And all the sleights un bosom d in his hart 
He sigh’d, he sobd, he swoownd, he perdy dyde, 

And cast himselfe on ground her fast besyde: 

Tho’ when agame he him bethought to live. 

He wept, and wajld, and false laments belyde. 

Saying, but if she mercie would him give. 

That he mote al gates dye, yet did his death forgivo. 

And others hyles with amorous delights 
And pleasing toyes he would her entertaine ; 

Now singing sweetly to suipnze her spnghts. 

Now making laves of love and lovers paine, 

Branslcs, ballads, virelayes, and verses vaine ; 

Oft purposes, oft riddles, ho devysd, 

And thousands like which flowod in his brame, 

With winch he fed her fancy, and entysd 
To take to his new love, and leave her old despysA 

And every where be might and everie while 
He did her service dewtifull, and sewd 
At hand with humble pnde and pleasing guile , 

So closelv yet, that none but she it vcwd. 

Who well perceived all, and all mdewd. 

Thus finely did he his false nets dispred. 

With which he many weakc harts had subdewci 
Of yore, and many had ylike misled : 

What wonder then if she were likewise earned I 1 
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No fork bo fensible. no wals so strong. 

Bat that continuall battery will rive. 

Or daily siege, through dispurvayaunee long 
And Ucke of reskewes, will to parley drive | 

And peeoe. that unto parley eare will give, 

Will shortly yield itselfe, and will be made 
The vassall of the victors will by lire t 
That stratagems had oftentimes assayd 
This crafty paramoure, and now it plaine display it 

For through his trainee he her entrapped hath, 

That she her love and hart hath wholy sold 
To him without regard of gaine, or scath, 

Or care of credite, or of husband old. 

Whom she hath vow’d to dub a fayre oucqo61d. 
Nought wants but time and place, which shortly shoe 
Dovised hath, and to her lover told. 

It pleased well : bo well they both agree, 

So readie rype to ill, womens counsels bee ! 

Darke was the evening, fit for lovers stealth, 

When ohaunst Malbecco busie be elsewhere, 

She to his closet wont, where all his wealth 
Lay hid ; thereof she countlesse summes did reare, 
The which she meant away with her to beare ; 

Tlie rest she fyr’d, for sport or for despight : 

As Hellene, when she saw aloft appearo 
The Troiane flames and reach to kevens hight, 

Did clap her hands, and ioyed at that doleful sight; 

The second Hellene, favro Dame Hellenore, 

The whiles her husband ran with sory haste 
To quench the flames which she had tyn’d before, 

1 /imght at his foolish labour spent in waste. 

And ran into her lovers armes right fast ; 

Where straight embraced she to him did cry 
And call alowd for helpe, ere helpe were past; 

For lo I that guest did beare her forcibly, 

A-nd meant to ravish her, that rather had to dy! 

The wretched man hearing her call for ayd, 

And ready seeing him with her to fly, 

In his disquiet mind was much dismayd : 
liut when againe he backeward cast his eye. 

And saw the wicked fire so furiously 
Consume his hart, and scorch his idoies face, 
was therewith distressed diversely, 

SL? *Ut he how to tume, nor to what places 
Was never wretched man b such a wofull cace. 
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Ay w lien to him she cryde, to her he turnd. 

And left the fire ; love, money overcame: 

But, when he marked how his money bumd. 

He left his ‘wife: money did love disclaim e : 

Both was he loth to loose his loved dame, 

And loth to leave his liefest pelfe behind© ; 

Yet, sith he no*te save both, he Bav'd that same 
Which was the dearest to his dounghill minde. 

The god of his desire, the ipy of misers blinde. 

Thus whilest all things in troublous uprore were. 

And all men busie to suppresse the flame, 

The loving couple neede no reskew feare. 

But leasure haa and liberty to frame 

Their purpost flight, free from all mens reclame; 

And flight, the patronesse of love-stealth fay re. 

Gave them safe conduct till to end they come : 

So beene they gone yfere, a wanton payre 
Of lovers loosely knit, where list them to repayre. 

Soone as the cruell flames yslaked were, 

Malbecco, seeing how his fosse did lye. 

Out of the flames which he had quencht whylere. 

Into huge waves of griefe and gealosye 
Full deepe emplonged was, and drowned nye 
Twixt inward doole and felonous despight : 

He rav’d, he wept, he etampt, he lowd did cry; 

And all the passionB that in man may light. 

Did him attonce oppress©, and vex his caytive spright. 

Dong thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe. 

Ana did consume his gall with anguish sore; 

Still when ho mused on Ins late mischicfe. 

Then still the smart thereof increased more. 

And seemd more grievous then it was before ; 

At last when sorrow he saw booted nought, 

Ne griefe might not his love to him restore, 

He gan devise how her he reskew mought ; 

Ten thousand wayes he cast in his confused thought. 

At last resolving, like a pilgrim pore, 

To search her forth whereso she might be fond. 

And bearing with him treasure in close store, 

The rest he leaves in ground : so takes in hond 
To seeke her endlong both by sea and lond. 

Long he her sought, lie sought her far and uere. 

And every where that he mote understand 
Of knightes and ladies any meetings were ; 

And of each one he mett he tidings did inquere. 
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But all in vaine; his woman was too wise 
Ever to come into his clouch again e, 

And hee too simple ever to surprise 
The iolly Paridoll, for all his paine. 

One day, as he forpassed by the plaine 
With weary pace, he far away espide 
A couple, seeming well to be nis twain e, 

Which hoved close under a forest side, 

Is if they lay in wait, or els themselves did hide. 

Well weened hee that those the same mote bee ; 

And, as he better did their shape aviso, 

Hun seemed more their maner did agree ; 

For th* one was armed all in warlike wize, 

Whom to be Paridell he did devize; 

And th’ other, al yclad in garments light 
Discolourd like to womanish disguise, 

He did resemble to bis lady bright ; 

And ever his faint hart much earned at the sight i 

And ever faine he towards them would gjoe, 

But yet durst not for dread approohen me, 

But stood aloofe, un wee ting what to doe ; 

Till that prickt forth with loves extremity, 

That is the father of fowle gealosy. 

Ho closely nearer crept, the truth to weet : 

But, as he nigher drew, he easily 

Might Bceroe that it was not his sweetest sweet, 

Ne yet her Belamour, the partner of his sheet : 

But it was soomefull Braggadochio, 

That with his servant Trompart hoverd there 
Sith late he fled from his too earnest foe : 

Whom such wlienas Malbecco spyed olero. 

He turned backe, and would have fled arere ; 
nil Trompart, ronning hnstely, him did stay, 

And bad before his soveraine lord appeare : 
lhat was him loth, yet durst he not gainesav, 

And comming him before low louted on the lay. 

The boaster at him stemoly bent his browe, 

As if he could have kild him with his looke, 
lhat to the ground him meekly made to bowe 
And awfull terror deepe into him strooke, 

J hat every member or his body quooke. 

ttc i* *h° u man of nought I what doest thou here, 

^Jnntly fumisht with thy bag and booke, 

W here I expected one with shield and spere, 
lo prove some deedes of armes upon an eguall pere 
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The wretched man at his imperious speech 
Was all abaslit, and low prostr&ting said ; 

“ Good sir, let not my rudeness be no breach 
Unto your patience, ne be ill ypaid^ / 

For I unwares this way by fortune mud, 

A silly pilgrim driven to aistresae, 

That seeke a lady*' — There he suddein staid. 

And did the rest with grievous sighes suppress#, 

While teares stood in his eies, few drops of bitteraesso. 

" What lady P**— " Man,” said Trompart, “take good hart, 
And tell thy griefe, if any hidden lye : 

Was never better time to shew thy smart. 

Then now that noble succor is thee by. 

That is the whole worlds commune remedy/ 

That cheerful word his weak heart much aid chearo, - 
And with vaine hope hia spirits faint supply, 

That bold he sayd, “ O mmt redoubted Fere, 

Vouchsafe with mild regard a wretches cace to hear©.” 


Then sighing sore, " It is not long," aside he©, 
"Sith I enioyd the gentlest dame alive; 

Of whom a knight, (no knight at all penlee. 







By treacherous deceipt did me deprive ; 

open outrage he her bore away,. 

And with fowle force unto his will did drive: 

Which al good knights, that armes do bear this day, 
Are bowna for to revenge and punish if they may. 

“ And you, most noble lord, that con and dare 
Redreese the wrong of missrshln wight, 

Cannot employ your most victorious speare 
In better quarrell then defence of right. 


So shall vour glory be advaunoed much, 

And all faire ladies magnify your might, 

And eke mvselfe, albee I simple such. 

Your worthy paine shall wel reward with guerdon risk." 


With that, out of his bouget forth he drew 
Great store of treasure, therewith him to tempi; 

But he on it lookt soomefhlly askew, 

As much disdeigning to be so misdempt, 

Or a war-monger tone basely nempt; 

And sayd: “thy offers base I greatly loth, 

And eke thy words uneourteous and ui&amptf 

I tread in dust thee and thy money both t 

That, were it not for shame*'— So turned from him wroth 
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But Trompart, that liis maistres liuiaor knew 
Id lofty looks to bide an bumble minde. 

Was inly tickled with that golden vew, 

And in bis ear© him rownded dose bebinde, 

Yet etoupt be not, but lay still in the winde, 

Waiting advauntage on the pray to sease ; 

Till Trompart, lowly to the grownd indinde. 

Besought him his great corage to appease, 

And pardon simple man that rash did him displease. 

Big looking like a doughty doucepere, 

At last he thus ; “ Thou clod of vilest day, 

1 pardon yield, and with thy rudenea beare ; 

Bui weete henceforth, that all that golden pray. 

And all that els the vame world vauntcn may, 

I loath as donng, ne deeme my dew reward : 

Fame is my meed, and glory vertuous pay: 

But minds of mortall men are muehell mard 
And mov’d amisse with massy mucks unmeet regard. 

“ And more ; I graunt to thy meat misery 
Brati ous respect; thy wife shall badce be sent: 

And that vile knight, whoever that he bee. 

Which hath thy lady reft and knighthood shent, 

B\ Sanglamort my sword, whose deadly dent 
r lne blood hath of so many thousands snedd, 

I swear© ere long shall dearely it repent 5 
No he twixt heven and earth shall hide his kedd, 

But soon© he shall be fownd, and ahortly doen be dedd. 

The foolish man thereat woxe wondrous blith. 

As if the word so spoken were halfe donne, 

And humbly thanked him a thousand sith 
1 hat had from death to life him newly wonne. 

J no forth the boaster marching brave begonne 
■His stolen steed to thunder furiously, 

As if ho heaven and hell would over-ronne. 

Anil all the world confound with cruelty 1 
that much Malbecoo ioyed in his iollity. 

Tims long they three together travailed, 

J 1 trough many a wood and many an uncouth way, 

Jo secke his wife, that was far wandered : 

fi ut those two sought nought but the present pray, 

10 weete, the treasure which he did bewray, 
un which their eies and harts were wholly sett, 

With purpose how they might it best betray; 

Bor, sitli the howre that first he did them lett 

lhe a *me behold, therwith their keene desires were whett 
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It tort uned, as they together far’d, 

Tlioy spide where Paridell came pricking fast 
Upon the plaine, the which himselfe prepar’d 
To giust with that brave straungcr knight a cast. 

As on adventure by the way he past : 

Alone he rode without his para pone ; 

For, having fflcht her bells, her up he cast 
To the wide world, and lett her fly alone ; 

He nould be clogd: so had he served many one. 

The gentle lady, loose at random lefte, 

The greene-wood long did walke, and wander wide 
At wilde adventure, Eke a forlorne wefte 5 
Till on a day the Satyres her espide 
8traying alone, withouten groome or guide: 

JTer up they tooke, and with them home her ledd, . 
With them as housewife ever to abide, 

To milk their gotes, and make them cheese and bredd* 
And every one as commune good her h&ndeled : 

That shortly she Malbecco has forgott, 

And eke Sir Paridell all were he deare; 

Who from her went to seeke another lottt 
And now by fortune was arrived here, 

Where those two guilers with Malbecco were. 

Soon© as the old man saw Sir Paridell, 

He fainted, and was almost dead with fear© ; 

N© word he had to speak© his griefe to tell, 

But to him looted low, and greeted goodly well) 


And, after, asked him for Hollenore 1 
“ I take no keep© of her," sayd Paridell, 

“ She wonneth in the forrest there before." 

So forth he rode as his adventure fell ; 

The whiles the boaster from his loftie sell 
Faynd to alight, something aroisse to mend 1 
But the fresh swayne would not his leasure dwell. 
But went his way; whom when he passed kend, 
He up remounted light, and after fund to wend. 


“Perdy nay," said Malbecco, u shall ye not; 

But let him passe as lightly as he earner 
For little good of him is to oe got, 

And mickle perill to bee pat to shame. 

But let us goe to seeke my dearest dame. 

Whom he hath left in yonder forest wyld : 

For of her safety in great doubt ! aine, 

Least salvage beastes her person have despoyld x 
Then all the world is lost, and we in vaine hate toy ! dr 
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They all agree, and forward them addrest: 

"Ah! but?’ said crafty Trompart. " weete ye well. 

That yonder in that wastefall wilderness© 

Huge monsters haunt, and many dangers dwell ; 
Brtfsnsi and minotaurea, and feendes of hell. 

And many wilde woodmen which robbe and rend 
All travellers; therefore advise ye well. 

Before ye enterprise that way to wend : 

One may his iourney bring too soone to evill mid." 

M&lbeoco etopt in great astonishment. 

And, with pale eyes fast fixed on the rest, 

Their counsell crav’d in daunger imminent 
Said Trompart ; " You, that are the most opprest 
With burdein of great treasure, I thinke best 
Here for to stay in safe tie behynd : 

My lord and I will search the wide forest." 

That counsell pleased not Malbeoooes mynd; 

For he was much afraid liimselfe alone to fynd. 

" Then is it best," said he, " that ye doe leave 
Your treasure here in some security, 

Either fast cloeed in some hollow greave, 

Or buried in the ground from ieopsrdy, 

Till we returne againe in safety j 
A s for us two, least doubt of us ye havet 
Hence farm away we will blyndfolded ly, 

Ne privy bee unto your treasures grave.'* 

It pleased ; so he did: Then they march forward brave. 

Now when amid the thickest woodea they were. 

They heard a noyae of many bagpipes shrill, 

Aud shrieking hububathem approching nere, 

Which all the forest did with norrour fill ; 

1 hat dreadfull sound the bos ten hart did thrill 
With such amazement, that in hast he fledd, 

N e ever looked back for good or ill ; 

And after him eke fearfull Trompart spedds 

Ihe old man oould not fly, but fell to ground half dedd • 

Yet afterwardea dose creeping as he might, 

He m alnuh didhyde hm ifearefull hedd. 

The iolly aatyrea, ft 11 offresh delight, 
tame dann^gforth, and with them nimbly ledd 
Fave Helenore with girlonds all beapredd, 
vv nom their May-lady they had newly made : 

Tf ^ new honour which they redd, 

Daunat uvdv t °and her &o» Hd trill a lawrdl shade, 

0 0 
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The silly man that in the thickett lay 
Saw all this goodly sport, and grieved aorej 
Tet durst he not against it doe or say. 

But did his hart with bitter thoughts engoi e, 

To see th* unkindnes of his Hellenore 
All day they daunced with great lustyliedd. 

And with their horned feet the greens gras wore ; 

The whiles their gotes upon the brouzes fcdd, 

Till drouping Phoebus gan to hyde his golden heddL 

Tho up they gan their mery pypos to trusse. 

And all their goodly heordes aid gather rownd ; 

But every satyre first did give a busse 
To Hellenore: so busses aid abound. 

Now gan the numid vapour shed the grownd 
With perly deaw, and th* earthes gloomy shade 
Did dim the brightness© of the welkin rownd, 

That every bird and beast aw&mcd made 

To shrowa themselves, while sleep their senses dia inracM 

Which when Malbecco saw, out of the bush 
Upon his handes and feete he crept full light. 

And like a gote emongst the gotes did rush ; 

That through the helpe of his fair© homes on high*. 

And misty dampe of misconceiving night, 

And eke through. likeness© of his gotish beard. 

He did the better counterfeit© aright: 

So home he marcht emongst the homed heard, 

That none of all the satyres him espyde or heard. 

At night, when all they went to sleepe, he vewd. 
Whereas his lovely wife emongst them lay. 

Embraced of a satyre rough and rude, 

Who all the night did mind his ioyous play : 

Nine times he heard him come aloft ere day* 

That all liis hart with gealosy did swell ; 

But yet that nights ensample did bewray 
That not for nought his wife them loved so well. 

When one so oft a night did ling his matins bell 

So closely as he could he to them crept, 

When wearie of their sport to sleepe they fell. 

And to his wife, that new full soundly slept, 

He whispered in her care and iid her t©lL 
That it was he which by her aide did dwell; 

And therefore prayd her wake to hear© him plains. 

As one out of a dreame not wakeclwell 
She turnd her, and returned backs agasne : 

Tet her for to awake he did the more constrains. 
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At last with irkesom trouble she abrayd; 

And then perceiving, that it was indeed 
Her old Malbeoco, which did her upbrayd 
With loosenesse of her love and loathly deed, 

She was astoniahfe with exceeding dreed, 

And would have wakt the satyre by her syde j 
But he her prayd, for mercy or for meed, 

To save his life, ne let him be desoiyde, 

But hearken to his lore, and all his oounsell hyde. 


Tho ran he her perswade to leave that lewd 
And loathsom life, of God and man abhord, 

And home returne, where all should be renewd 
With perfect peace and bandes of fresh accord. 
And she reoeivd again© to bed and bard, 

As if no trespas over had boene donne s 
But she it all refused at one word. 

And by no meanes would to his will be wonne. 

But chose emongst the iolly satyres still to wonne. 

He wooed her till day-spring he espyde ; 

But all in vaine : ana then turnd to the heard, 
Who butted him with homes on every syde, 

And trode downe in the durt, where his hore beard 
Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard. 

Early, before the heavens fairest light 
Out of the ruddy East was folly roard. 

The heardes out of their foldes were loosed quight, 
And he emongst the rest crept forth in aory plight 


So soone a* he the prison-dore did pas, 
lie ran as fast as both his foot could heart?. 

And never looked who behind him was, 

Ne soarsely who before: like as a bears, 

That creeping close amongst the hives to rcare 
An hony-combe, the wakeful] dogs espy. 

And him assay ling sore hia oarkas tears, 

That hardly he with life away does fly, 

Ne stayes, till safe hhnaelfo he see foam jeopardy. 

No stayd he. till he came unto the place 
Where late his treasure he entombed bad \ 

Where when he found it not, (for Trompart baoe 
Had it purloyned for his maiater bad.) 

With extreme fury be became quite mad, 

And ran away? «m with hitoaelfo away: 

7hat who so strauagelv had him seene bestadd, 
w ith upstart hairs and staring eyes dismay, 

^rem Limbo lake him late escaped cure would say. 
o i 2 
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High over hilles and over dales he fledd, 

As if the wind him on his wingea had borne ; 

Ne banck nor bush could stay him, when he spedd 
His nimble feet, as treading still on thorne : 

Griefe. and Despight, and Gealosy, and Soomo, 

Did all the way nun follow hard behvnd ; 

And he himselfe himselfe loath’d so torlorne, 

So shamefully foriorne of womankynd : 

That, as a snake, still lurked in his wounded mynd. 

Still fled he forward, looking backward stall, 

He stayd his flight nor fearcfull agony 
Till that he came unto a rock v hill 
Over the sea suspended dreadfully. 

That living creature it would terrify 
To looke adowne, or upward to the hight : 

From thence he threw himselfe dispiteously, 

All desperate of his fore-damned spright, 

That seemd no help for him was left in living sight. 

But, through long anguish and selfe-murd’ring thought, 
He was so wasted ana forpined quight, 

That all his substance was oonsum'd to nought, 

And nothing left but like an aery spright ; 

That on the rockes he fell so flit and light, 

That he thereby receiv’d no hurt at all ; 

But chaunced on a craggy cliff to light ; 

Whence he with crooked clawes so long did oral], 

That at the last he found a cave with entrance small. 

Into the same he creepes, and thenceforth there 
Resolv’d to build his balefull mansion 
In drery darkenes and continual! feare 
Of that rocks fall, which ever and anon 
Threates with huge ruine him to fall upon, 

That he dare never sleepe, but that one eye 
still ope he keepes for that occasion ; 

He ever rests he in tranquillity, 

The roring billowes beat nis bowre so boystrously, 

He ever is he wont on ought to food 
But todes and frogs, his pasture poysonous. 

Which in his cold complexion doe breed 
A filthy blood, or humour xanoourous. 

Matter of doubt and dread suqpitiona* 

That doth with cumasse care consume the hast, 
Corrupts the stomacke with gill vttidus. 

Cross-cuts the liver with internall smart, 

And doth transflxe the soule with deathcs «ter*ait htft 
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Yet can lie never dye, but dying lives, 

And doth himselfe with sorrow new sustain©. 

That death and life attonoe unto mm gives, . 

And pamefull pleasure tames to pJeawng pame. 

There dwels he ever, miserable awarne, 

Hatefull both to himselfe and every wight ; 

Where he, through privy griefe and horrour, 

Is woxen »o deform’d, that he has quight 
Forgot he was a man, and Gelosy is bight. 


CANTO XI. 

Bntomart ohaceth OllyphAnt , 
Finder Soudamonr distrast : 
Auiyei the house of Buiyrane, 
Where loves epoylee are exprert 


<> HJLTEFtTL hellish snake l what furie furst 
Brought thee from halefoll house of Proserpine, 
Where in her borome she thee long had nurst, 
And fostred up with bitter milke of tine ; 

Fowle gealosy ! that tamest love divine 
To ioyleese dread, and mak st the loving hart 
With hatefull thoughts to languish and to pmo, 
And feed itselfe with selfe-consunung smart. 

Of all the passions in the mind thon vilest art i 

O let him for be banished away, 

And in his stead let love for ever dvelll 
Sweete love* that doth his golden wings embay 
In blessed neotar and pure pleasures wall, 
Untroubled of vile feafe or bitter feu. 

And ve, fairo ladies, that your kmgdomesmake 
In tu harts of men, them govern© wisely well, 
And of fairs Bntomart ensample take. 

That was as trow in love as turtle to her maae. 

Who with Sir Satyrane, as carat ye red. 

Forth ryding from Malbeocoes hostlesse lmus, 
Far off aspyde a young man, the winch fled 
From an huge geaunt, that With hideous 
And hateful outrage long him ohaoed thus ; 

It was that Ollyphai^e.lEwother dear© 
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For as the sister did in feminine 
And filthy lust exceeds all womankinds ; 

So he surpassed his sex masculine. 

In beastly use, all that I ever finde : 

Whom when as Britomart beheld bchinde 
The fearefull boy so greedily poursew. 

She was emmoved in her not>le minde 
T* employ her puissaunee to his roskcw. 

And pricked fiercely forward where she did him vm? 

He was Sir Satyrane her far behindo, 

But with like fierceness© did enscw the chace : 
Whom when the gyaunt saw, he soone resinde 
His former suit, and from them fled apace : 

They after both, and boldly bad him bace, 

And each did strive the other to outgoe ; 

But he them both outran a wondrous space. 

For he was long and swift as any roe. 

And now made better speed t'escape his feared foe. 

It was not Satyrane, whom he did feare, 

But Bn tom art, the flowre of chastity; 

For lie the powre of chaste hands might not bear* 
But alwayes did their dread encounter fly ; 

And now so fast his foot he did apply, 

That he has gotten to a forrest neare, 

Where he is shrowded in security. 

The wood they enter, and search eyerie where; 
They searched diversely; so both divided were. 

Fay re Britomart so long him followed. 

That she at last came to a fountains shear©, 

By which there lay a knight all wallowed 
Upon the grassy ground, and by him neare 
His habeneon, his helmet, and his speare ; 

A little off, his shield was rudely throwne. 

On which the winged boy in colours clear© 
Depeincted was, full eaaie to be known©, 

And he thereby, wherever it in field was shown** 


His face upon the grownd did groveling Iy, 

As if he had been© slombring in the shade ; 

That the brave mayd would not for courtesy 
Out of his quiet slomber him abrade. 

Nor seenze too suddenly him to invade s 
Stall as she stood, she heard mth'feriftmis throb 
Him grone, as if b<a hart were peeees made, 
And vnth most painaiill pangs to sigh send sob, 
That pitty did the virgins hart of patience rob. 



39 * 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 

it la#t forth breaking into bitter plaintes 
He sayd ; ** O soverayne Lord that fit'rt on hye 
And rtugnst in blis eraongst thy blessed saintes. 

How sunrest thou such shamenill cruelty 
So long un wreaked of thine enimy ! 

Or hast thou, Lord, of good mens cause no heed ? 

Or doth thy iustice aleepe and silent ly P 
What booteth then the good and righteous deed, 

If goodnesse find no grace, nor righteousnesse no meed 1 

“ If good find grace, and righteousnes reward. 

Why then is Amoret in caytive band, 

Sith that more bounteous creature never for*d 
On foot upon the face of living land I 
Or if that hevenly iustice may withstand 
The wrongfull outrage of unrighteous men, 

Why then is Busirane with wicked hand 
Sufrred, these seven monethos day, in secret don 
My lady and my love so cruelly to pen ! 

u My lady and my love is cruelly pend 
In aolefiul darkenes from the vew of day, 

Whilest deadly torments doe her chast brest rend, 

And the sharpe steele doth rive her hart in tway, 

All for she Scudamore will not denay. 

Yet thou, vile man, vile Scudamore, art sound, 

Ne canst her ayde, ne canst her foe dismay j 
” rorthy wretch to tread upon the ground, 

For whom so faire a lady feeios so sore a wound." 

There an huge heape of aingulfes did opprasso 
His strutting soule, and swelling throbs empeach 
His foltnng toung with pangs of drerinesse, 

Choking the remnant ofhis plaintife speech. 

As if his dayes were come to their last reach. 

Which when she heard, and saw the ghastly fit 
Threatning into his life to make a breach, 

Both with great ruth and terrour she was emit, 

Fearing least from her oage the wearie soule wold flit 

7” o, therewith somlwhat starting, up*gan looks, 

And seeing him behind a stranger anight. 

Whereas no living creature he mistook©, 

With great indignaunoe he that eight forsooke, 

And, downe againe himselfe disdainefully 
Abi^thig rth% with hi. fsire forW strooke: 
Whioh II I bold virgin seeing, gan apply 
Fit medeme to his gnefe, aim spake thus oourteslyi 
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“Ah! gentle knight, whose deepe-conceived gride 
Well seemes t’exceede the p'owre of patience, m 

Yet, if that hevenly grace some good relief© 

You send, submit you to High Providence ; 

And ever, in your noble hart, prepense, 

That all the sorrow in the world is lesse 
Then vertues might and values confidence : 

For who nill bide the burden of distressc, 

Must not here thinkc to live ; for life is wretchedness e. 


“ Therefore, faire sir, doe comfort to you take, 

And freely read what wicked felon so 

Hath outrag’d you, and thrald your gentle make. 

Perhaps this hand may help to ease your woe, 

And wreake your sorrow on your cruell foe ; 

At least it faire endevour will apply.” 

Those feeling words so near the quicke did goe. 

That up his head he reared easily ; 

And, leaning on his elbowe, thcBO few words lett flv » 

“ What boots it plaine that cannot be redrest, 

And sow vaine sorrow in a fruitlesse eare ; 

Sith powre of hand, nor skill of learned brest, 

Ne worldly price, cannot redeeme my deare 
Out of her thraldome and continual! feare ! 

For he, the tyrant, which her hath in ward. 

By strong enohauntments and blacke magicke leare. 
Hath in a dungeon deepe her close embard, 

And many dreadful] foends hath pointed to her gard. 


“ There he tormenteth her most terribly, 

And day and night afflicts with mort&ll paine, 
Because to yield him love she doth deny, 

One to me yold, not to be yolde againe : 

But yet by torture he would her constraine 
Love to conceive in her disdainful! brest : 

Till so she doe, she must in doole remaine, 

Ne may by living meanes be thence relest : 

What boots it then to plaine that cannot be redrest 


With this sad hersall of his heavy stresse 
The warlike damzell was empassiond sore, 

And sayd ; “ Sir knight, your cause is nothing lease 
Then is your sorrow oertes, if not more : 

For nothing so much pitty doth implore 

_!_ „ II- V ’ 'piesso misery : 

But yet, if please ye listen to my lore, 

I will, with nroofe of last extremity. 

Deliver her fro thence, or with her for you dy/‘ 
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* All ! gentlest kmgUi olive,” sayd Sandomorc, 
f ‘ What huge heroicke magnanimity 
Dwells in thy bounteous brestP what couldst thou more. 
If sliee were thine, and thou as now am I P 
O spore thy happy dales, and them apply 
To better boot; but let me die that ought : 

More is more losse; one is enough to ay l" 

“Life is not lost/' said she, “for which is bought 
Endlesse renowm; that, more then death, is to be sought.*' 

Thus she at length persuaded him to rise, 

And with her wend to see what new suocesse 
Mote him befell upon new enterprise : 

His armes, which he had vowed to disprofesse, 

She gathered up, and did about him dresse, 

And liis forwandred steed unto him gott : 

So forth they both yfere make their progr&se, 

And march, not past the mountenaunce of a sliott, 

Till they arriv'd whereas their purpose they did plott 

There they dismounting drew their weapons bold 
And stoutly came unto the castle gate, 

Whereas no gate they found them to withhold, 

Nor ward to waite at mome and evening late ; 

Hut in the porch that did them sore amate, 

A Homing fire ymixt with smouldry smoke 
And stinking sulphure, that with griesly hate 
And droadfull horror did all cntraunoe choke, 

Enforced them their forward footing to revoke. 

Greatly thereat was Brito mart dismayd, 

Ne in that stownd wist how herselfe to beore; 

For daunger vaine it were to have assayd 
That cruell element, which all things feare, 

Ne none can suffer to approachen neare : 

And, turning b&cko to ooudamour, thus sayd ; 

‘‘What monstrous enmity provoke we here P 
i<oolhardy as th’ eortheB children, the which made 
iiatteill against the gods, so we a god invade. 

" Daunger without discretion to attempt. 

Inglorious, beast-like, is : therefore, Sir Knight, 

Aread what oourse or you is safest aempt, 

And how we with our foe may come to fight.'’ 

This is/' quoth he, " the dolorous despight, 

Which earst to you I playnd : for neither may 
Ihis fire be quencht by any witt or might, 
yet by any meanes remov'd away i 
oo mighty be th' enchauntments which the same ao stay 
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“ Wliat is there ells but cease these fruitlesse paines, 

And leave me to my former languishing ! 

Faire Amorett must dwell in wicked chaines, 

And Scudamore here die with sorrowing !*' 
u Perdy not so/' saide shoe ; “ for Bhamefhl thing 
Yt were t’abandon noble chevisaunce, 

For shewe of perill, without venturing : 

Rather, let try extremities of chaunoe 

Then enterprised praise for dread to disaraunoe/' 

Therewith, resolv'd to prove her utmost might, 

Her ample shield she threw before her face. 

And her swords point directing forward right 
Assayld the flame ; the which eftesoones gave place. 

And did itselfe divide with equall space, 

That through she passed ; as a thonder-bolt 
Percelh the yielding ayre, and doth displace 
The soring clouds into sad Bhowres ymolt ; 

So to her yold the flames, and did their force revolt. 

Whom whenas Scudamour saw past the fire 
Safe and untoucht, he likewise can assay 
With greedy will and envious desire, 

And bade the stubborne flames to yield him way * 

But cruell Mulciber would not obay 
His threatfull pride, but did the more augment 
Ilis mighty rage, and with imperious sway 
Him forst, maulgre his fcrccnes, to relent. 

And backe retire all scorcht and pitifully brent. 

With huge impatience he inly swelt, 

More for great sorrow that he could not pas 
Then for the burning torment which ho felt; 

That with fell woodnes ho effieroed was, 

And wilfully him tlirowing on the gras 

Did beat and bounse his head and brest full sore : 

The whiles the championesso now entred has 
The utmost rowme, and past the foremost dore ; 

The utmost rowme abounding with all precious store: 

For, round about the walls ydothed were 
With goodly arras of great maiesty, 

Woven with golde and ailke so dose and nere 
That the rich metall lurked privily, 

As faining to be liidd from envious eyt ; 

Yet here and there, and every where, unwares. 

It shewd itselfe and shone unwillingly : 

Tiikft to* a discolourd Bnake, whose hidden snares [dares. 
Through the greene gras his long bright bumiaht back de- 
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And In those tapets weren fashioned 

Many faire pourtraicts, and many a faire feats i 

And all of lore, and al of lusty-hed, 

As seemed by their semblaunt, did entreat : 

And eke all Cupids warres they did repeate, 

And crnell battailes, which he whilome fought 
Gainst all the gods to make his empire great ; 
besides the huge massdcres, which he wrought 
Dn mighty kings and kesars into thraldome Drought 

Therein was writ how often thondring love 
Had felt the point of his hsrt-percing dart. 

And, leaving heavens kingdom©, here did rove 
In straunge disguize, to slake his scalding smart ; 
Now, like a ram, faire Helle to pervert. 

Now, like a bull, Europe to withdraw : 

Alt, how the fearefull ladieB tender hart 

Did lively seeme to tremble, when she saw 

The huge seas under her t’ obay her Bervaunts lawl 

Soone after that, into a golden showre 
Himselfe he chaung'd, faire Danae to vew ; 

And through the roofe of her strong brasen towre 
T)id raine into her lap an hony dew ; 

The whiles her foolish garde, that little knew 
Of such deoeipt, kept th’ yTon dore fast bard. 

And watoht that none should enter nor issew ; 

Vaine was the watch, and bootlesso all the ward, 
Whenaa the god to golden hew himselfe transfard. 

Then was he tumd into a snowy swan, 

To win fair Leda to his lovely trade : 

0 wondrous skill, and sweet wit of the man, 

That her in daffodillies sleeping made 

rrom scorching heat her daintie limbes to shade 1 
Whiles the proud bird, ruffing his f ethers wyde 
And brushing his faire brest { did her invade, 
bhe slept ; yet twixt her eielids closely spyde 
How towards her he rusht, and smiled at his pryde 

Then shewd it how the Thebane Semelee, 

Heceivd of gealous Iuno, did require 
lo Bee him in his soverayne maiestee 
Amd with his thunderbolts and lightning fire, 

W liens dearely she with death bought her desire. 
t>ut fair Alomena better match did make, 

^ymg his love in likenes more entire : 

1 Jiree nights in one they say that for her sake 
He then did put, her pleasures Ienger to partake. 



Wondrous delight it was there to behould 
How the rude snepheards after him did stare. 

Trembling through feare least down he fallen should 
And often to him calling to take surer honld. 

In satyres shape Antiopa he snatoht ; 

And like a fire, when he Aegin* aesayd : 

A shopeheard, when Mnemosyne he catoht ; 

And like a serpent to the Thracian mayd. 

Whyles thus on earth great love these pageaunts playd. 
The winged boy did thrust into his throne, 

And, scoffing, thus unto his mother sayd ; 

44 Lo ! now the hevens obey to me alone, 

And take me for their love, whiles love to earth is gone/’ 

And thou, faire Phcobus, in thy colours bright 
Wast there en woven, and the sad distresse 
In which that boy thee plonged, for despight 
That thou bewTay’dst his mothers wantonnesse. 

When she with Mars was mevnt in joyfulneasc : 

Forthy he thrild thee with a leaden dart 
To love fair Daphne, which thee loved lease ; 

Lease she thee lov'd than was thy iust dosart, 

Yet was thy love her death, and her death was thy smart 

So lovedst thou the lusty Hyacinct ; 

So lovedst thou the faire Coronis deare : 

Yet both are of thy haplesse hand extinct ; 

Yet both in fiowreB doe live and love thee bear©, 

The one a paunce, the other a sweete-breare : 

For griefe whereof, ye mote have lively seene 
The god himself© rending his golden hear©, 

And breaking quite his garlond ever greene, 

With other signes of sorrow and impatient teene. 

Both for those two, and for his owne deare sonne, 

The sonne of Climene, he did repent ; 

Who, bold to guide tlie charet of the sunne, 

Himself© in thousand peeces fondly r*nt, 

And all the world with flashing fler brent; 

So like, that all the walles did seeme to flame. 

Yet eruell Cupid, not herewith content, 

Font him eftsoonee to follow other game. 

And love a shephearas daughter for his dearest dame. 
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He loved Isse for his dearest dame. 

And for her sake her cattell fedd awhile. 

And for her sake a oowheard vile became 1 
The servant of Admetus, oowheard vile. 

Whiles that from heaven he suffered exile. 

Long were to tell each other lovely fitt 5 
Now, like a lyon hunting after spoile ; 

Now, like a hag ; now, like a fauLoon flit : 

All which in that faire arras was most lively writ. 

Next unto him was Neptune pictured, 

In his divine resemblance wondrous lyke : 

His face was rugged, and his hoarie bed 
Dropped with brackish deaw : his threeforkt pyke 
He Btearnly shooke, and therwith fierce did stryke 
The raging billowes, that on every syde 
They trembling stood, and made a long broad dyke, 

That his swift oharot might have passage wyde. 

Which foure great hippodames did draw in teem-wise tyde 

His seahorses did seeme to snort amayne, 

And from their nosethrilles blow the Diynie streame 
That made the sparckling waves to smoke agayne 
And flame with gold ; but the white fomy creame 
Hid shine with silver, and shoot forth his beame : 

The god himselfe did pensive seeme and sad, 

And hong adowne his nead as he did dreame ; 

For privy love his brest empierced had, 

No ought but deore Bisaltis ay could make him glad. 

He loved eke Iphimedia deare, 

And Aeolus faire daughter, Arab bight, 
ror whom he turned himselfe into a steare, 

And fedd on fodder to beguile her sight. 

Also, to win Deucalions daughter bnght, 

He turned himselfe into a dolphin fayrej 

And, like a winged horse, he tooke his flight 

lo snaky-locke Medusa to repayro, 

tin whom he got faire Pegasus that flitteth in the ayrs. 

Next Saturne was, (but who would ever weene 
iaat sullein Saturne ever weend to loveP 
j et love is sullein, and Satdmlike seene, 

As he did for Erigone it prove,) 

lnat to a oentaure did himselfe transmove, 

00 proov’d it eke that gratious god of wine, 

When, for to compasse Philiiras hard love. 

He tumd himselfe into a fruitfull vine, 

into bar faire bosome made his grapes decline. 
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Long were to tell the amorous assayes, 

And gentle pangues, with which he maked meeke 
The michtie Man, to learne his wanton playes ; 

How oft for Venus, and how often eek 
For many other nymphes, he sore did shreek $ 

With womanish teares, and with unwarlike smarts, 

Privily moystenjng his horrid oheeke; 

There was he painted full of burning dartea. 

And many wide woundes launched through has inner nartes 

Ne did he spare (so eruett was the elfe) 

His owne deare mother, (ah! why should he »oR 
JSe did he spare sometime to pricke himselfe. 

That he might taste the sweet consuming woe, 

Which he had wrought to many others moe. 

But, to declare the mournfull tragedyes 

And spoiles wherewith he all the ground did strew, 

More eath to number with how many eyes 
High hevea beholdes sad lovers nightly theeveryes. 

Kings, queeneS, lords, ladies, knights, and damsels gent* 
Were heap’d together with the vulgar sort. 

And mingled with the raskall rablement, 

Without respect of person or of port, 

To shew Dan Cupids powre and great efibrt : 

And round about a bolder was entrayld 
Of broken bowes and arrowes shivered short ; 

And a long bloody river through them rayld, 

So lively, and so like, thaft living senoe it fayhL 

And at the upper end of that fairs rowme 
There was an altar built of pretious atone, 

Of passing valew and of great renowme. 

On which there stood an image all alone 
Of massy gold, which with his owne light shone \ 

And wingea it had with sondry colours dight. 

More sondry colours then the proud pavone 
Beares in hu boasted fan, or Ins bright, 

Wh en her discolourd bow she spreads wo ugh Keveh bright 

Blyndfold he was; said in his cruell flit 
A mortall bow mm arrowes keene did held, 

With which he shot at randOo when him net, 

Some headed with sad lead, some with pure goldx 
(Ah! man, beware how thou those dartes behold!) 

A wounded dragon under him did jhp, 3 
Whose hideous tayfehis lefte foot did unfold, 

And with a shaft was shot through either eye, 

That no man forth might draw, no no man remedy*. 
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And underneath his feet was written thus. 

Unto the Victor of the ffode thU bee: 

And all the people in that ample hone 
Did to that image bowe their humble knee. 

And oft committed fowle idolatree. 

That wondrous sight faire Britomart amaed, 

Ne seeing could her wonder satis he, 

But ever more and more upon it gasd# 

The whiles the passing bngntnes her fraile sences daad 

Tho, as she backward cast her busie eye 
To search each seorete of that goodly sted. 

Over the dore thus written she did spye, 

Bee bold: she oft and oft it over-red. 

Yet could not find what sence it figured : 

But whatso were therein or writ or meat, 

She was no whit thereby discouraged 
From prosecuting of her first intent. 

But forward with bold steps into the next roome went. 


Much fayrer then the former was that roome, 

And ricbJier, by many partes, aTayd : 

For not with arras made in painefuJl loome, 

But with pure gold it all was overlayd. 

Wrought with wilde antickos which their follies playd 
In the rich metall, as they living were: 

A thousand monstrous formes therein were made, 

Such as false Love doth oft upon him weare ; 

For love in thousand monstrous formes doth oft appeare. 


And. all about, the gliatring walles were hong 
With -warlike spoiles and with victorious prayes 
Of mightie oonquerours and captaines strong. 

Which were whildme oaptived in their dayes 
To cruell love, and wrought their own© decay es t 
Iheir swerds and eperes were broke, and hauberques rent, 
Ana their proud girlonds of tryumphant bayea 
Trodden in dust with fury insolent, 

To shew the victors might end merciless intent 

The warlike mavd> b eholding earnestly 
The goodly ordmaonce of this rich plan 
Oid greater wonder; ne could satisfy 


n- — D-vwy wonder; w wu w — wj 
greedy eyes with gasang along spacei 
but more she mervaild that no footings traet 

,1 9 x l A-ll J » 


--4, Auyre sue mervaiia ww* no iooang% met 
Nor wight appeerd, but wasteful emptiness 
a solemne silsnoe over all that place: 


And 

Straunge thing it seem'd# thsst nomTwus to possesvc 
Ho noh purvey *) mm pm them kaepe with oarefiilnesse, 
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And, as she lookt about, she did behold 
How over that same dore was likewise writ 
Be bolde , be bolde , and every where, Be bold. 

That much she mus'd, yet could not construe it 
By any ridling skill or commune wit. 

At last she spyde at that rowmes upper end 
Another yron dore, on which was wnt 
Be not too bolds whereto though she aid bend 
Her earnest minds, yet wist not what it might intend 

Thus she there wayted untill eventyde. 

Yet living creature none she saw appeare. 

And now sad shadowes gan the world to hvde 
From mortal! vew, and wrap in darkened arearej 
Yet nould she d’on her weary armes, for feare 
Of secret daunger, ne let sleepe oppresse 
Her heavy eyes with natures Duraein deare, 

But drew herselfe aside in sickernesse. 

And her welpointed wepons did about her dress 


CANTO XTL 

The matfce of Cupid, and th* enohaun 
ted. chamber are displayd » 

Wh$n*e Britomart redeemes fair© A- 
moret through channel deoayd. 

Tho, whenas ohearelesBe night y covered had 
Fayre heaven with an universal! olowd, 

That every wight dismayd with darkenes sad 
In silence and in sleepe themselves did shrowd, 

She heard a shrilling trompet sound alowd, 

Signs of nigh battaill, or got victory; 

Nought therewith daunted was her courage prowd* 
But rather stird to cruell enmity, 

Expecting ever when some foe she might descry 

With that, an hideous storms of winds arose, 

With dreadfull thunder and lightning atwixt, 

And an earthquake, aa if it straight would loss 
The worlds foundations frog i his centre ftxt; 

A direfull stench of smoke and sulphure mixt 
Ensewd, whose noyaunce fild the fsamull eted 
From the fourth howre of night untill the sixti 
Yet the hold Britonesse was nought ydred. 

Though mush emmov’d, but stedfast still persevered. 
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Ali suddeinly a stormy whirlwind blew 
Throughout the house, that clapped every dove. 
With which that yron wicket open flew, 

As it with mighty levers had bene tore ; 

And forth yssewd, as on the readie flora 
Of some the&tre, a grove personage 
That in his hand a brauneh of laurell bore. 
With comely haveour and count’nanoe sage, 
Yclad in costly garments fit for tragicke stage. 


Proceeding to the midst he stil did stand, 

As if in minde ho somewhat had to say ; 

And to the vulgare beckning with his hand. 
In signe of silence, as to heare a play, 

By lively actions lie gan bewray 
Some argument of matter passioned; 

Which doen, he backe retyred soft away, 
And passing by, his name discovered, 

Ease, on his robe in golden letters cyphered. 


The noble mayd still standing all this vewd. 

And merveild at his straunge intendiment : 

With that a ioyous fellowship issewd 
Of minstrales making goodly meriment, 

With wanton bardes, and rymers impudent; 

All whioh together song full chearefully 
A lay of loves delight with sweet concent; 

After whom marcht a iolly oompany, 

Itonanner of a maske, enranged orderly. 

The whiles a most delitious harmony 
In full straunge notes was sweetly heard to sound. 
That the rare sweetnesse of the melody 
The feeble senoes wholy did confound, 

And the frayle soule in deepe delight nigh drowndi 
And, when it oeast, shrill trompots lowd did bray, 
jhat their report did far away rebound; 

And, when they eeast, it gan againe to play, 
lhe whiles the maskers marched forth in trim aray 


The first was Pansy, like a lovely boy 
yf *are aspect and beautie withoutpeare, 

Matchable either to that ympe of Troy, 

Whom love did love and chose his cup to bcare . 

that same daintie lad, whioh was so deare 
lo great Alcides, that, whenas he dyde, 
ae wailed womanlike with many a teare, 

^. nd every wood and every valley wyde 

ae mid with Hylaa name ; the nymphes eke Hylas cry da. 
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His garment neither was of silke nor say, 

But payntcd plumes in goodly order dight. 

Like as the sunburnt Indians do aray 
Their tawney bodies in their pioudest plight : 

As those same plumes, so seemd he vaine and light, 

That by his gate might easily appeare ; 

For still lie far'd as dauncing m delight, 

And in his hand a windy fan did beare, 

That in the ydle ayre he mov'd still here and theare. 

And him beside marcht amorous Desyre, 

Who seemd of ryper yeares then th* other swayne, 

Yet was that other swayne this elders syre, 

And gave him being, commune to them twayne : 

His garment vas disguysed very vayne, 

And his embrodcrcd bonet sat av ry : 

Tv lxt both Ins hands few sparks he close did Btrayne, 
Winch still he blew and kindled busily. 

That soone they life conceiv'd, and forth in flames did fly. 

Next after him went Doubt, who was yclad 
In a discolour’d cote of straunge diBguyse, 

That at his backc a brode capuccio had, 

And sleeves dependaunt Albanese-wysej 
He lookt askew v ith his mistrustfull eyes, 

And nycely trode, as tliornes lav in his w r ay, 

Or that the flore to shrinke lie did avyse ; 

And on a broken reed he still did stay 

His feeble steps, w luch skrunck v hen hard thereon he lay. 

With him went Daunger, cloth'd in ragged weed 
Made of beares skin, that him more dreadfull made} 

Yet his owne face was dreadfull, ne did need 
Straunge horrour to deforme his grieslv shade : 

A net in th* one hand, and a rusty blade 
In th* other W'as ; this Mischiefe, that Mishap ; 

With th' one his foes he threatned to invade. 

With th* other he his friends ment to enwrap s 
For v bom he could not kill he practizd to entrap. 

Next him was Feare, all arm’d from top to toe. 

Yet thought himselfe not safe enough thereby. 

But fearu each shadow moving to or froe ; 

And, his owne armes v hen glittering he did spy 
Or clashing heard, he fast a v ay did fly. 

As ashes pale of hew, and winged heeld j 
And evermore on Daunger flxt his eye, 

Gainst whom he alwayes bent a brasen shield. 

Which his right hand unarmed fearefully did wield. 
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His garment neither was of silke nor Bay, 

But payntod plumes in goodly order dight, 

Like as the sunburnt Indians do aray 

Their tawney bodies in their proudest plight s 

As those same plumes, so seemd he vaine and light, 

That bv his gate might easily appeare ; 

For still he far'd as dauncing in delight, 

And in his hand a windy fan did beare. 

That in the ydle ayre he mov’d still here and them* 

And him beside marcht amorous Desyre, 

Who seemd of ryper yea res then th’ other swayne. 

Yet was that other swayne this elders ayre, 

And gave him being, commune to them tw&yne ; 

His garment was disguysed very vayne, 

And his embrodered bonet sat awry : 

Tm ixt both his hands few sparks he close did strayne, 
WThich still he blew and kindled busily. 

That soone they life conceiv’d, and forth In flames did fly. 

Next after him went Doubt, who was yclad 
In a discolour'd oote of straunge disguyse, 

That at his backe a brode capuccio had, 

And sleeves dependaunt Albanesfe-wyse; 

He lookt askew with his mistrustfull eyes, 

And nycely trode, as thornes lay in his way, 

Or that the flore to slirinke he did avyse ; 

And on a broken reed he still did stay 

His feeble steps, which shrunck when hard thereon he lay. 

With him went Daunger, cloth'd in ragged weed 
Made of be&res skin, that him more dreadfull made; 

Yet his owne face was dreadfuU, ne did need 
Straunge horrour to deforme his griesly shade : 

A net in th* one hand, and a rusty blaae 
In th* other was ; this Mischiefe, that Mishap; 

With th' one his foes he threatned to invade, 

With th’ other he his friends ment to enwrap : 

For whom he could not kill he practiad to entrap* 

Next him was Fearo, all arm’d from top to toe, 

Yet thought liimselfe not safe enough thereby, 

But fearcl each shadow moving to or froe ; 

And, his owne armes when glittering he aid Spy 
Or clashing heard, he fast away didftflv. 

As ashes pale of hew, and winged heeld ; 

And evermore on Daunger flxt his eye, 

Gainst whom he alwaves bent a brasen shield. 

Which his right hand unarmed fearefully did wMA 
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With him went Hope in rancke, a handsome mayd. 

Of chearefull look© and lonely to behoJd 5 
In silken samite she was light arayd. 

And her fayre lookes were woven up in gold: 

She alway smyld, and in her hand aid hold 
An holy-water-sprinckle. dipt in deowe. 

W ith which she sprinokled favours manifold 
On whom she list, and did great liking sheowe. 

Great liking unto many, but true love to feowe. 

And after them Diasemblaunce and Suspect 
M&rcht in one r&noke, yet an unequall paire ; 

For she was gentle and of milde aspect, 

Courteous to all and seeming debonaire, 

Goodly adorned and exceeding faire ; 

Yet was that all but paynted and purloyned. 

And her bright browes were deckt with borrowed liairt* ; 
Her deeds were forged, and her words false coynd. 

And alwaiea in her Hand two cl ewes of silke Bhe twynd j 

But he was fowle, ill favoured, and grim, 

Under his eiebrowes looking still askaunoe; 

And ever, as Diasemblaunce laught on him, 

Her lowrd on her with daungerous eye-glaunco. 

Shewing his nature in his countenaunce ; 

His rolling eies did never rest in place, 

But walkte each where for feare of hid mischaunce. 

Holding a lattis still before bis face, 

Through which he stil did peep as forward ho did pace. 


Next him went Griefe and Fury mateht yfere; 

Griefe all in sable loirowfblly dad, 

Downe hanging his dull head with heavy ohere, 

Yet inly being more then seeming sad: 

A pair© of pincers in his hand he had, 

With which he pinched people to the hart. 

That from thenceforth a wretched life they ladd, 

fying each (byr with inward woimd^of^olours dart 

But Fury was full ill appareiled 
jnragi, that naked nigh she did appeare, 

W hith ghastly looks and dreadful! drermed j 
And from her backe her garments she did teare, 

And from her head ofbe rente her snarled heare 3 
-Ln her right hand a firebrand shoe did tosse 
About her head, still roaming here and there ; 
as a dismayed dears in ohaoe emboafc, 

Forgetfhll of his safety, hath his right way loot 
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After them went Displeasure and Pleasaunoe, 

He looking lompieb and full sullein sad, 

And hanging downe his heavy oountenaunce : 

She chearfull, fresh, and full of ioyaunce glad, 

As if no sorrow she ne felt ne drad; 

That evill matched paire they seemd to boe : 

An angry waspo th* one a viall had, 

Th’ other in liers an hony lady-bee 

Thus marched these six couples forth in faire degree. 

After all these there marcht a most faire dame, 

Led of two grysie villeins, th* one DeBpight, 

The other cleped Cruelty by name : 

She dolefull lady, like a dreary spriglit 
Cald by strong charmes out of eternall night. 

Had Deathes own ymage figurd in her face, 

Full of sad signes, fear full to living sight; 

Yet in that horror Bhewd a soemely grace, 

And with her feeble feete did move a comely pace. 

Her brest all naked, as nett yvory 
Without adorne of gold or silver bright. 

Wherewith the craftesman wonts it beautify. 

Of her dew honour was despoyled quight ; 

And a wide wound therein (O ruefull sight !) 
Entrenched deep with knyfo accursed keene. 

Yet freshly bleeding forth her fainting spright, 

(The worke of cruell hand) was to be secne. 

That dyde in sanguine red her skin all snowy c leone. 

At that wide orifice her trembling hart 
Was drawne forth, and in silver basin layd. 

Quite through transfixed with a deadly dart. 

And in her blood yet stceming fresh embay d. 

And those two villeins (which her steps upstayd, 
When her weake feete could scarcely her sustain©. 
And fading vitall powres gan to fade,) 

Her forward still with torture did constraine. 

And evermore encreased her consuming paine. 

Next after her, the winged god himselfc 
Came nding on a lion ravenous, 

Taught to obay the menage of that elfe 
That man and beast with powre imperious 
Subdewetli to his kingdomo tyrannous : 

His blindfold eies he bad awhile unbindo. 

That his proud spoile of that same dolorous 
Faire dame he might behold in perfect kinde ; 
Which seene, he much reioyced in his cruell mind* 
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Of which fill prowd, himself uprearing hye 
He looked round about with steme disdayae, 

And did survey his goodly company; 

And, marshalling the evil-ordered trayne. 

With that the darts which his right hand did straine 
Full dreadfully he skooke, that all did quake. 

And clapt on hye his couiourd winges twaine, 

That all his many it nffraide did make : 

Tho, blinding him againe, his way he forth did take. 

Behinde him was Beproch, Bepentaunce, Shame.* 
Beproch the first. Shame next, Bepent behinde ; 
Bepentaunce feeble, sorrowful!, and lame ; 

Beproch despightful, oarelesse, and unkinde; 

Shame most lll-favourd, bestiall, and blinde : 

Shame lowrd, Bepentaunce sighd, Bcproch did scould; 
Beproch sharpe stings, Bepentaunce whips entwinde. 
Shame burning brond-yrons in her hand did hold: 

All three to each unlike, yet all made in one mould 

And after them a rude confused rout 
Of persons flockt, whose names is hard to read : 
Kniongat them was sterne Strife; and Anger stout; 
Unquiet Care; and fond Unthriftyhead ; 

Lewd Losse of Time; and Sorrow seeming dead; 
Inconstant Chaunge; and false Disloyalty; 

Consuming Biotise; and guilty Dread 
Of heavenly vengeaunce; faint Infirmity: 

Vile Poverty; and, lastly, Death with infamy. 

There were full many moe like maladies, 

Whose names and natures I note readen well; 

So many moe, as there be phantasies 
In wavering wemens witt, that none can tell. 

Or painea in love, or punishments in hell : 

All which disguized marcht in masking-wise 
About the chamber by the damozell s 
And thon returned, having marched thrise, 

Into the inner rowme from whence they first did rise, 

So soone as they were in, tho dore streightway 
I fist locked, driven with that stormy blast 
Which first it opened, and bore all away, 
then the brave maid, which al this while was plast 
In secret shade, and saw both first and last, 

Jssewed forth and went unto the dore 
lo enter in, but fownd it locked fast: 

In vaine she thought with rigorous uprore 
l^or to efi'orce, when charmes had closed it afore. 
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Where force might not availe, there sleights and art 
She cast to use, both fitt for hard emprise : 

Forthy from that same rowme not to depart 
Till morrow next Bhee did herselfe avize. 

When that same maske again e should forth arize. 

The morrowe next appeard with iouyous choaro, 

Calling men to their daily exercize ; 

Then she, as morrow fresh, herselfe did rears 
Out of her secret stand that day for to outweare. 

All that day she outwore in wandering 
And gazing on that chambers ornament, 

Till that againe the second evening 
Her covered with her Bable vestiment. 

Wherewith the worlds faire beautie she hath blent : 

Then, when the second watch was almost past. 

That brasen dore flew open, and in went 
Bold Britomart, as she had late forecast, 

Nether of ydle showes nor of false charmes aghast. 

So soone as she was entred, rownd about 
Shee cast her eies to see what was become 
Of all those persons which Bhe saw without. 

But lo ! they streight were vanisht all and some ; 

Ne living wight she saw in all that roome. 

Save that same woefull lady; both whoso hands 
Were bounden fast, that did her ill become, 

And her small waste girt rownd with yron bands 
Unto a brasen pillour, by the which she stands. 

And, her before, the vile enchaunter sate. 

Figuring straunge characters of his art; 

With living blood he those characters wrate, 

Dreadfully dropping from her dying hart, 

Seeming transfixed with a cruell dart : 

And all perforce to make her him to love. 

Ah ! who can love the worker of her smart ! 

A thousand charmes he formerly did prove; 

Yet thousand charmes could not her stedfast hart remora 

Soon as that virgin knight he saw in place, 

His wicked bookes in hast he overthrew. 

Not caring his long labours to deface; 

And, fiercely running to that lady trew, 

A murdrous knife out of his pocket drew, 

The which ho thought, for vuleinous despight, 

In her tormented bodie to embrew: 

But the stout damzell to him leaping light 

His cursed hand withheld, and maiatered his might. 



THE FAERIE QUEENS. <07 

From her, to whom his fury first he meat, 

The wicked weapon rashly he did wrest, 

And, turning to nerselfe his fell intent, 

Unwares it strooke into her snowio chest, 

That litle drops empurpled her faire brest. 

Exceeding wroth therewith the virgiu grew, 

Albe the wound were nothing deope imprest, 

And fiercely forth her mortall blade she drew, 

To give him the reward for such vile outrage dew. 

So mightily she smote him, that to ground 

He fell haife dead; next stroke him should have slain % 

Had not the lady, which by him stood bound, 

Dernly unto her called to abstaine 
From doing him to iy; for else her paine 
Should be rem^dilesse; sith none but hee 
Which wrought it could the same re cure againe. 

Therewith she stayd her hand, loth stayd to bee ; 

For life she him envyde, and long’d revenge to see. 

And to him said *, “ Thou wicked man, whose meed 
For so huge miscliiefe and vile villany 
Is death, or if that ought doe de.it h exceed ; 

He sure til-* nought may save thee from to dyj 
Hut if that thou this dame do presently 
-Restore unto her health and former state; 

This doe, and live ; els dye undoubtedly.” 
lie, glad of life, that lookt for death but late, 

Did yield himselfe right willing to prolong lur data t 

And rising up gan streiglit to over-look e 
Those cursed leaves, his eharmes back to reverse* 

Full dreadfull thinges out of that balefull booke 
lie red, and measur'd many a sad verse, 

That horrour can the virgins hart to perse, 

And her faire looks up stared stifle on end, 

Hearing him those same bloody lynes reheree; 

A ud, all the while he red, she aid extend 
Her sword high over him, if ought ho did offend* 

Anon she gan perceive the houso to quake, 

And all the dorcs to rattle round about; 

Yet all that did not her dismaied make, 

Nor slack her threatfull hand for da lingers dout, 

But still with Btedfast eye and courage stout 
Abode, to weet what end would come of all : 

At last that mightie chaine, which round about 
Her tender waste was wound, adowne gan fall. 

And that great brosen pillour broke in peeoes small* 
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The craell steele, which thrild her dying hart. 

Fell softly forth, as of his owne accord ; 

And the wyde wound, which lately did dispart 
Her bleeding brest and riven bowels gor'd, 

Was closed up as it had not been© sor’d; 

And every part to safety full sowqd, 

As she were never hurt, was soone restord: 

Tho, when she felt lierselfe to be uubownd 

And perfect hole, pros tart to she fell unto the growndi 

Before faire Britomart islie fell prostr&te, 

Saying; "Ah ! noble knight, what worthy meedo 
Can wretched lady, quitt from wofull state. 

Yield you in lieu of this your gracious deed P 
Your vertue selfe her owne reward shall breed. 

Even immortall pravse and glory wyde. 

Which I your vassal!, by your prowess© freed. 

Shall through the world make to be notifyde, 

And goodly well advaunce that goodly well was tryde.*" 

But Britomart, upr earing her from grownd. 

Said ; “ Gentle dame, reward enough I ween©. 

For many labours more than I have found, 

This, that in safetie now I have you seen©, 

And meane of your deliverance have been© s 
Henceforth, faire lady, comfort to you take. 

And put away remembrance of late teene ; 

Insted thereof, know that your loving make 
Hath no less© griefe endured for your gentle sane. 

She much was cheard to heare him mentiond. 

Whom of all living wightes she loved best. 

Then laid the noble championesse strong hond 
Upon th* enchaunter which had her distrest 
So sore, and with foule outrages opprest : 

With that great ohaine, wherewith not long vgoe 
He bound that pitteous lady prisoner now relest. 

Him selfe she bound, more worthy to be so, 

And captive with her led to wretchedness© and wo. 

Returning back, those goodly rowmes which erst 
She saw so rich and royally arayd, 

Now vanisht utterly and cleane subverst 
She found, and all their glory quite decayd ; 

That sight of such a chaungc her much dismay d. 
Thence forth descending to that perlous porch. 

Those dreadfull homes she also found delayd 
And quenched quite like a consumed torch, 

That erst all entrers won, so cruelly to scorch. 
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More easie issew now then entrance late 
She found; for now that fained dread full (lame. 

Which chokt the porch of that enchaunted gate 
And passage bard to all that thither came 
Was vanisht quite, as it were not the same, 

And gave her leave at pleasure forth to passe. 

Th’ enchauntcr selfe, which all that fraud did frame 
To have ©floret the love of that fuire lasso, 

Seeing his worke now wasted, doepe engrieved was. 

But when the victoresse arrived there 
Where late she left the pensife Scudamore 
With her own trusty squire, both full of feare. 

Neither of them she found where she them lore : 

Thereat her noble hart was stonisht sore ; 

But most faire Amoret, whose gentle spright 
Now gan to feede on hope, which she before 
Conceived had, to see her own deare knight. 

Being thereof beguy Id, was fild with new affright. 

But he, sad man, when he had long in drede 
Away ted there for Britomarts returne, 

Yet saw her not, nor signe of her good speed, 

ITis expectation to dospaire did turne, 

Misdeeming sure that ner those flames did bume; 

And therefore gan advize with her old squire, 

Who her deare nourslings losse no lesso did mournc, 
Thence to depart for further aide t’ enquire : 

W here let them wend at will, wildest here I doe respire 
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HT HE rugged forliead, that with grave foresight 
J- Welds kingdomes causes and affaires of state, 

My looser rimes, I wote, doth sharply wite 
For praising love as I have done of late, 

And magnifying lovers deare debate ; 

Bv which fraile youth is oft of follie led. 

Through false allurement of that pleasing baite. 

That better were in vertues discipled. 

Then with vaine poemes weeds to have their fancies fed. 


Such ones ill iudge of love, that cannot love, 

Ne in their frosen hearts feele kindly flame : 

Fortliy they ought not thing unknowns reprove, 

Ne natural! affection faultlcsse blame 
For fault of few that have abusd the same : 

For it of honor and all vertue is 

The roote, and brings forth glorious flowrcs of fame. 

That crowne true lovers with immortall blis, 

The meed of them that love, and do not live amisse. 


Which whoso list looke backe to former ages, 

And call to count tho things that then were donne. 
Shall find that all the workes of those wise sa*, ■*, 
And brave exploits which great herjes wonne, 

In love were either ended or begunne : 

Witnesse the father of Philosophic, 

Which to his Critias, shaded oft from sunne, 

O c love full mauie lessons did apply, 

The which these stoicke censours cannot well deny. 


To such therefore I do not sing at all ; 

But to that sacred saint my Boveraignc aueene, 

In whose chast brest all bountie natural! 

And treasures of true love enlocked boene, 

Bove all her sexe that ever yet was seene j 
To her I sing of love, that loveth best, 

And best is lov’d of all alive I wocne ; 

To her this song, most fitly is addrest, [blest 

The Queeno of Love, and Prince of Peace from heaves 
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Which that she may the better deigne to heare, 

Do thou, dread infant, Venus dear ling dove, 

From her high spirit chase imperious feare, 

And use of awfuQ maiestie remove : 

Tnsted thereof with drops of melting love, 

Doawd with ambrosiall hisses, by thee gotten 
From thy sweete-smyling mother from above, 

Sprinckle her heart, and haughtie courage soften, 

That she may hearke to love, and reade this lesson often 


CANTO L 

Fayre Britomart saves Amoret . 

Duessa discord breed es 
Twixt Scndamour and Blandamour . 

Their fight and warlike deedes. 

Of lovers sad calamities of old 
Full many piteous stories doe remaine, 

But none more piteous ever was ytold 
Then that of Amorets hart-binding chaine, 

And this of Florimels unworthie paine : 

The deare compassion of whose bitter fit 
My sofbned heart so sorely doth constraine. 

That I with teareB full oft doe pittie it, 

And oftentimes doe wish it never had bene writ. 

For, from the time that Soudamonr her bought 
Jn perilous fight, she never ioyed day ; 

A perilous fight I when he with force her brought 
From twentie knights that did him all assay ; 

Yet fairely well he did them all dismay, 

And with great glorie both the Bhield of Love 
And eke the ladie selfe he brought away ; 

Whom having wedded, as did him behove, 

A new unknowen mischiefs did from him remove. 

For that same vile enchauntour Busyran, 

1 he very selfe same day that she was wedded, 

Amidst the bridale feast, whilest every man 
Surcharg’d with wine were heedlesse and ill-hedded, 
All bent to mirth, before the bride was bedded, 
Brought in that mask of love which late was showen ; 
And there the ladie ill of friends bestedded. 

By way of sport, as oft in maskes is knowen, 
Conveyed quite away to living wight unknowen. 
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Seven moneths he so her kept in bitter smart, 

Because his sinfull lust she would not serve, 

Until! such time os noble Brit om art 

Released her, that else was like to sterve 

Through cruell knife that her deare heart did kerve ; 

And now she is with her upon the way 
Marching in lovely wise, that could deserve 
No spot of blame, though spite did oft assay 
To blot her with dishonor of so faire a pray. 

Yet should it be a pleasant tale, to tell 
The diverse usage, and demeanure daint* 

That each to other made, as oft befell: 

For Amoret right fearcfull was and faint 
Lest she with blame her honor should attaint* 

That everie word did tremble as she spake. 

And everie looke was coy and wondrous quaint, 

And everie limbo that touched her did quake; 

Yet should she not but curteous countenance to her make 

For well she wist, as true it was indeed. 

That her live’s lord and patrone of her health 

Li II J 3 __ 1 J 1* II I 




Iler love, her service, and her utmost wealth i 
All is his iustly that all freely deal’th. 

Nathlesse her honor dearer then her life 
She sought to save, as thing reserv’d from stealth t 
Die had she lever with enchanters knife 
Then to be false in love, profest a virgin© wife. 

Thereto her feare was made so much the greater 
Through fine abusion of that Briton mayu ; 

Who, for to hide her fained sex the better 
And maske her wounded mind, both did and sayd 
Full many things so doubtfull to be wayd, 

That well she wist not what by them to gesse : 

For otherwhiles to her she mirpos made 
Of love, and otheTwhiles of lustfulnesse, 

That much she feard his mind would grow to some excess©- 

His will she feard ; for him she surely thought 
To be a man, such as indeed he seemed ; 

And much the more, by that he lately wrought. 

When her from deadly thraldome lie redeemed, 

For which no service she too much esteemed : 

Yet dread of shame and doubt of fowle dishonor 
Made her not yeeld so much as due she deemed. 

Yet Britomart attended duly on her, 

As well became a knight, and did to her all honor. 
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It so befell one evening that they eome 
Unto a castell, lodged there to bee, 

Where many a knight, and many a lovely dame, 

Wag then assembled deeds of armes to see : 

Anion gat all which was none more faire then shee, 

That many of them mov'd to eye her sore. 

The custome of that place was each, that bee, 

Which had no love nor lemraan there in store. 

Should either winne him one, or lye without the dore 

Amongst the rest there was a iolly knight, 

Who, being asked for his love, avow’d 
That fairest Amoret was his by right, 

And offred that to iustifie alowd. 

The warlike virgine, seeing his so prowd 
And boftstfull chalenge, wexed inlio wroth, 

But for the present did her anger shrowd ; 

And sayd, her love to lose she was full loth. 

But either he should neithor of them have, or both. 

So foorth they went, and booth together giusted ; 

But that Bame younker soone was overthrowne, 

And made repent that he had rashly lusted 
For thing unlawful! that was not his owne : 

Yet since he seemed valiant, though unknowne, 

She, that no lesse was courteous then stout, 

Cast how to salve, that both the custome showne 
Were kopt, and yet that knight not locked out ; 

That seem’d full nard t’aocord two things so far in dout 

The seneschall was cal’d to deeme the right ; 

Whom she requir’d, that first favre Amoret 
Might be to her allow’d, as to a knight 
1 hut did her win and free from chalenge set : 

Winch straight to her was yeolded without let : 
riien, since that strange knights love from hun waB quitted, 
She claim’d that to herselfe, as ladies det, 

He as a knight might iustly be admitted ; 

So none should bo out shut, sith all of loves were fitted 

With that, her glistring helmet she unlaced ; 

Which doft, her golden lookes, that were upbound 
Still in a knot, unto her heelos downe traced. 

And like a silken veile in compasse round 
About her baokc and all her bodie wound : 
hike as the shining skie in summers night, 

What time the day os with scorching heat abound, 
i oreasted all with lines of firie light, 
lhat it prodigious seemes in common peoples eight. 
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Such, when those knights and todies all about 
Beheld her, all were with amazement smit. 

And every one gan grow in secret dout 
Of this and that, according to each wit : 

Some thought that some enchantment faygned it i 
Some, that Bellona in that warlike wise 
To them appear’d, with shield and armour fit* 

Some, that it was a maske of strange disguise : 

So diversely each one did sxmdrie doubts devise. 

But that roung knight, which through her gentle deed 
Was to that goodly fellowship restor’d. 

Ten thousand thank es did yeeld her for her meed. 

And, doubly overoommen, her ador’d : 

So did they all their former strife aceord ; 

And eke fayre Amoret, now freed from feare, 

More franke affection did to her afford ; 

And to her bed, which she was wont forbcare, 

Now freely drew, and found right safe assurance theare * 

Where all that night they of their loves did treat. 

And hard adventures, twixt themselves alone, 

That each the other gan with passion great 
And griefull pittie privately bemone. 

The morow next, so soone as Titan Bhone, 

They both uprose, and to their w&ies them dight : 

Long wandred they, yet never met with none 
That to their willes could them direct aright. 

Or to them tydings tell that mote their harts delight 

Lo thus they rode, till at the last they spide 
Two armed knights that toward them did pace. 

And ech of them had ryding by his side 
A ladie, seeming in bo larre a space : 

But ladies none they were, albee in face 
And outward shew faire semblance they did heart 
For under maske of beautie and good grace 
Vile tre&Bon and fowle faishood hidden were, 

That mote to none but to the warie wise apyeare. 

The one of them the falso Duessa hight, 

That now had chang’d her former wonted hewi 
For she could d’on so manie shapes in sight. 

As ever could camel eon colours new ; 

So could she forge all colours, save the trew : 

The other no whit better was then slice, 

But that, such as she was, she plainc did shews 
Yet otherwise much worse, if worse might bee, 

And dayly move offensive unto each degree • 
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Her name waa At&, mother of debate 
And all dissention w hich doth dayly grow 
Amongst fraile men, that many a publike state 
And many a private oft doth overthrow. 

Htr false Duessa, ^lio full well did know 
lo be most fit to trouble noble knights 
Whuh hunt for honor, raised frornoelow 
Oat of the dwellings of the damned spnghts. 

Where she in darknes wastes her cursed daies and nighto. 

Hard by the gates of hell her dwelling is ; 

There, whereas all the plagues and harmcs abound 
Which punish wicked men that walk a amisse . 

It is a darksome delve f&rre under ground. 

With thornes and barren brakes environ d round. 

That none the same may easily out win ; 

Tet many waies to enter may be found, 

But none to isbus forth when one is m . 

For discord harder is to end then to begin. 

And all within, the riven walls were hung 
With ragged monuments of times forepaat, 

All which the sad effects of discord sung : 

There were rent robes and broken scepters plast* 

Altars defyld, and holy things defast ; 

Disshhered speares, and shields ytorne in twaine ; 

Cireat cities mnsackt, and strong castles rast: 

Nations captived, and huge armies slame : 

Of all a hick ruineq there some rolicks did remaine. 

There *as the signe of antique Bab>lon ; 

01 fatall Thebes ; of Home that raigned long ; 

Of sacred Salem ; and sad Ilion, 

For memone of which on high there hong 
The golden apple, cause of all their wrong. 

For v\ hich tho three faire goddesses did strive i 

There also was the name of N mirod strong j 

Of Alexander, and his princes five 

Which shar’d to them the spoilca that he had got alive • 

And there the relicks of the drunken fray, 
lhc winch amongst the Lapithees befell: 

And of the blooaie feast, vi Inch sent away 
Jj'o many centaurcs druuken sou lea to hell, 

J hat under great Aloidcs furie fell : 

And of the dreadfull discord, yhich did drive 
1 ho noble Argonauts to outrage fell, 

That each of life sought others to deprive, 

All Bundles** of the goldeen fleece which made them atnva 
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And eke of private persons many moe, 

That were too Ion? a worke to connt them all % 

Some, of swome friends that did their faith forgoe ; 

Some, of borne brethren prov'd nnnaturall : 

Some, of deare lovers foes perpetual! ; 

Witnesse their broken banaes there to be seene, 

Their girlonds rent, their bowres dospoyled all ; 

The moniments whereof there by ding beene, 

As plaine as at the first when they were fresh and greene. 

Such was her house within ; but all without, 

The barren ground was full of wicked weedes. 

Which she herselfo had sowen all about, 

Now growen great, at first of little seedes, 

The seedes ofevill wordes and factious deedes j 
Which, when to ripenesse due they growen arre. 

Bring forth an infinite increase, that breedcs 
Tumultuous trouble, and contentious iarre. 

The which most often end in bloudshed and in warn. 

And those same cursed seedes doe also serve 
To her for bread, and veeld her living food : 

For life it is to her, when others sterve 
Through mischievous debate and deadly feood, 

That she may sucke their life and drinko their blood, 
With which she from her childhood had bene fed: 

For she at first was borne of hellish brood. 

And by infemall furies nourished ; 

That by her monstrous Bhape might easily be red. 

Her face most fowle and filthy was to see, 

With squinted eyes contrarie wayes intended, 

And loathly mouth, uninoete a mouth too bee. 

That nought bat gall and venim comprehended. 

And wicked wordes that God and man offended: 

Her lying tongue was in two parts divided, 

And both the parts did speake, and both contended ; 

And as her tongue so was her hart discided, 

That never thought one thing, but doubly stil w as guided. 

AIb as she double Bpakc, so heard she double, 

With matchlesse earcs deformed and distort, 

Fild with false rumors and seditious trouble, 

Bred in assemblies of the vulgar sort, 

That still are led with every light report* 

And as her eares, so eke her feet were odde, 

And much unlike \ 111’ one long, the other short, 

And both misplast ; that, when th’ one forward yod* 

The other backe retired and oontrfirie trade 
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Likewise unequal 1 were her handes twain© j 
That one did reach, the other pusht away ; 

That one did make, the other mard againe, 

And sought to bring all things unto deoay ; 

Whereby great riches, gathered maaie a day, 

She in snort space did often bring to nought. 

And their possessours often did dismay : 

For ail her studie was and all her thought 
How she might overthrow the things that Concord wrought 

So much her malice did her might surpas. 

That even th* Almightie selfe she did m&ligne. 

Because to man so mercifull he was, 

And unto all his creatures so benigne, 

Sith she herselfe was of his grace mdigne : 

For all this worlds faire workmanship she tride 
Unto his last confusion to bring, 

And that great golden chaine quite to divide. 

With which it blessed Concord hath together tide. 


Such was that hag, which with Duessa roade > 

And, serving her in her malitious use 

To hurt good knights, was, as it were, her baude 

Te sell her borrowed beautie to abuse : 

For though, like withered tree that wanteth iuyoe, 

SSlie old and crooked were, yet now of late 
As fresh and fragment as tne floure-dcluce 
She was become, by chaunge of her estate, 

And made full goodly ioyance to her new-found mate t 


Her mate, he was a iollie youthfull knight. 

That bore great sway in armes and chivalrie. 

And was indeed a man of mickle might ; 

His name was Blandamour, that did descrie 
His fickle mind full of iuconstanoie : 

And now himselfe he fitted had right well 
With two companions of like quaktie, 
biuthlesse Duessa, and false F&ridell, 
that whether were more false, full hard it is to tell. 


Now when this gallant with his goodly crew 
Prom fare espide the famous Bntomart, 
[jyfo fcnight adventurous in outward re w. 
With his fair© paragon, his conquests part. 


* miuu, for your des&rt, 

^ood luoke presents you with yond lovely xnsyd, 
*or pitie that ye want a follow for your ayd. 
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By that the loydbr ^aire drew nigh to bond: 

Whom whenas Paridel more pl&me beheld* 

Albee in heart he like affection fond* 

Yet mindfull how he late by one was feld 

That did those annes and that same scufechion weld* 

He had small lust to buy his love so deare, 

But answered ; “ Sir, him wise I never held* 

That, having once escaped perill neare, 

Would afterwards afresh the sleeping evill reare. 

14 This knight too late his manhood and his might 
1 did assay, that me right dearely cost ; 

Ne list I for revenue provoke new fight, 

Ne for light ladies love, that soone is lost.** 

The hot-spurre youth so scorning to be crost, 

“ Take then to you this data# of mine," quoth hee, 

44 And I, without your perill or your cost. 

Will ch&lenge yond same other for my fee." 

So forth he fiercely priekt, that one him scarce could see. 

The warlike Britonesse her soone addrest. 

And with such uncouth welcome did receave 
Her fayned paramour, her forced guest. 

That, being Torst his saddle soone to leave, 

Himselfe he did of his new love deceave ; 

And made himselfe th' ensample of his follie. 

Which done, she passed forth, not taking leave. 

And left him now as sad as whilome iolhc, 

Well warned to beware with whom he dar*d to daiUe. 

Which when his other companie beheld. 

They to his succour ran with readie ayd ; 

And, finding him unable once to weld. 

They reared him on horse-b&cke and upstayd, 

Till on his way they had him forth convaya : 

And all the way, with wondrous griefe of mynd 
And shame, he shewd himselfe to be dismayd 
More for the love which he had left behynd. 

Then that which he had to Sir Paridel resynd. 

N&thlesse he forth did march, well as he might, 

And made good semblance to his companie, 

Dissembling his disease and evill plight t 
Till that ere long they ohaunced to espie 
Two other knights, that towards them did ply 
With speedie oourse, as bent to charge them iwi 
Whom whenas Blanaamour approchmg nie 
Perceiv'd to be snob as they seemd in vew, 

He was full wo, and gan his former griefe renew. 
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Fot \£' one of them he perfectly desoride 
To be Sir Seudamour, (by that he bore 
The god of lore with wings displayed wide,) 

Whom mortally he hated evermore. 

Both for his worth, that all men did adore. 

And eke because his love he wonne by right i 
Which when he thought, it grieved him mil sore, 

That, through the bruses or his former fight, 

He now unable was to wreake his old deepight, 

Forthy he thus to Paridel bespake : 

" Fair© Sir, of friendship let me now you pray. 

That as I late adventured for your sake. 

The hurts whereof me now from battell stay, 

Ye will me now with like good turne repay, 

And iustifie my cause on yonder knight/* 

“ Ah ! Sir,” said Paridel, “ do not dismay 
Youraelfe for this i myselfe will for you fight, 

As ye have done for me : The left hand rubs the right." 

With that he put hie spurres unto hie steed. 

With speare in rest, and toward him did fare, 

T /ike shaft out of a bow preventing speed, 
but Seudamonr waa shortly well aware 
Of his approch, and gaa himselfe prepare 
Him to receive with entertainment meete. 

So furiously they met, that either bare 

Plie other downe under their horses feete, 

ihat what of them became themselves did soarsly weete. 


As when two bfllowes in the Irish sowndet, 
forcibly driven with oontrArie tydes, 

Ho meete together, each abacka rebowndes 
With roaringrage j and dashing on all sides, 
f hat filleth all the sea with feme, divydes 
Ihe doubtfull current into divers wayes t 
bo fell those two in spighfc of both their pry dec i 
3 -oudamour hnaseffe did aoone uprayse, 

And, mounting light, his foe for lying long upbvayes. 


YJo, rolled on an heape, 
Ah carelesse of his taunt 


stil in swound 


M release of his taunt ana bitter rayle t 
l Ul that the net him seeing lie on ground 
hastily, to woete what did him syles 
Where finding that the breath gaa him to feyli 
With busie care they strove him to awake. 
And doft his helmet, and undid his mayla i 
So much theydid, that at the last they brake 
His sfombfr, yet eo maeed that he nothing' sps 
lit 
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Which whenas Blandamour beheld, he sard j 
" False faitour Scudamour, that hast by slight 
And foule advantage this good knight dismayd, 

A knight much better then thyselfe behight. 

Well falles it thee that I am not in plight 
This day, to wreake the dammage by thee donne t 
Such is thy wont, that still when any knight 
Is weakned, then thou doest him overrorme : 

So hast thou to thyselfe false honour often wonne.” 

He little answer’d, but in manly heart 
His mightie indignation did forbeare ; 

Which was not yet so secret, but some part 
Thereof did in ms frouning face appeare : 

Like as a gloomie cloud, the which doth beare 

An hideous storme, is by the northeme blast 

Quite oyerblowne, yet doth not passe so clearc 

But that it all the side doth overcast 

With darknes dred, and threatens all the world to waat. 

"Ah l gentle knight,” then false Duessa sayd, 

"Why do ye strive for ladies love so Bore, 

Whose chiefe desire is love and friendly aid 
Mongst gentle knights to nourish evermore ! 

He be ve wroth, SsrScudamour, therefdre. 

That she your love list love another knight. 

He do youxselfe dislike a whit the more : 

For love is free, and led with selfe-delight, 

He will enforced be with maisterdome or might.” 

So false Duessa : but vile At& thus ; 

" Both foolish knights, I can but laugh at both. 

That strive and storme with sturre outrageous 
For her, that each of you alike doth loth, 

And loves another, with whom now she go’th 
In lovely wise, and sleepes. and sports, and play m » 
Whilest both yon here with many a earned oth 
Sweare she is yours, and sturre up bloudie froyes, 

To win a willow bough, whilest other weaves the bayea. 

" Vile hag,” sayd Scudamour, “ why dost thou lye, 

And falsly seekst a virtuous wight to shame?” 

" Fond knight,” sayd she, " the thing that with this eye 
I saw, why should! doubt to tell thesame?” 

"Then tell,” quoth Blandamour, “ and feare no blamej 
Tell what thou saw’st, maulgre whose it heares.” 

"I saw,” quoth she, ” a straunger knight, whose name 

I wote not wsu, bnt m his shield he b ea ms 

(That well I wote) the heads of many Woken spears* i 
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' I saw him Imre your Amoret at will; 

I saw ium kiss© j I saw him her 
I saw him sleepe with her all night hw 8B» 

All, manie nights and mania by in ^»oe 
That present were to testifle the case. 

saws-. 

^B fflgafr jaggaggte*-. 

So stood Sir 8<radamour when this he heard, 

Ne word he had to apeake for great dismay, 
who woxeafoari 

Of outrage for the w<wds which she heard say, 

Albee untrue she wist them by assay. 

But Blandamour. whenas he did espie 

His chaunge of cheere that anguish did bewray. 

He woxerail bUthe, as he had .got ttoreto 
And gan thereat to triumph without viotone. 

“Lol recreant,” ,ayd he, “the ftnitlosse end 
Of thy yaine boast, and spoile of love misgotten. 
Whereby the name of knight-hood thou dost shcnd 
And all true lowers with dishonor blotton: „ 

All things not rooted well will soone be rotten. 

“ Ft. fy? false knight, then false Duessa cryde, 

“ Worthy life, that lore with guile hast gotten { 
Be thou, wnereever thou do go or ryde, , 
Loathed of ladies all. and of all knights defyde ! 

Bat „ 

Staid 
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Scudamour, for passing great dcgpight, 
staid not to answer ; scarcely did renrame 
But that in all those knights and ladies sight 
He for revenge had guiltless® Glaucfe slaine : 

But, being past, he wus began amame: , . * a 

“ False tnitoor squire, false squire of falfle^ kuighi, 
Why doth mine hand from thme avenge abstsine. 
Whose lewd hath done my love this foule despisht j 
Why do I not it wreake on thee now in my might. 

‘‘Discourteous, disloyall Britomart, 

Untrue to God, and unto man unmet! 

What vengeance due oan equal! thy desart, 

That hast with shamefhll spot of amfhll tost 
Defil’d the pledge committed .toothy trust! 

Let ugly shame and endlesse infamy 
Colour thy name with foule reproaohes natl 
Yet thou, fiHae squire, his fruit shall de»e a SZiiO* 
And with thypunfrhment his penance shalt supply. 
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The aged dame him seeing so enraged 
Was dead with feare ; nathlesse as neede required 
His flaming fiirie sought to have assuaged 
With sober words, that sufferanoe desired 
Till time the tryall of her truth expyred j 
And evermore sought Britomart to cleare : 

But he the more with furious rage was fyred, 

And thrise his hand to kill her aid upre&re, 

And thrise he drew it backe : so did at last forbears. 


CANTO II. 

Rlandamour wlnnes false Flortmelli 
ParldeU for her strives t 
They are accorded t Agmpfe 

Doth lengthen her soanes lives. 

Ftbebbjlnd of hell first tynd in Plilegeton 
By thousand furies, and from thence out-throwen 
Into this world to worke confusion 
And set it all on fire by force unknowen, 

Is wicked Discord ; whose small sparkee once blowen 
None but a god or godlike man can slake: 

Such as w as Orpheus, that, when strife w as growen 
Amongst those famous ympes of Greece, did take 
His silver harpe in hand and shortly fnendes them make 

Or such as that celestiall psalmist was, 

That, when the wicked feend his lord tormented, 

With heavenly notes, that did all other pas, 

The outrage of his furious fit relented. 

Such musicke is wise words with time ooneented# 

To moderate stifle mindes disposd to strive s 
Such as that prudent Bomane well invented ; 

What time his people into partes did rive, 

Them reconcyla againe, ana to their homes did drive. 

Such us'd wise Glaucb to that wrathfull knight. 

To calme the tempest of his troubled thought t 
Yet Blandamour, with tennes of foule despight, 

And Paridell her scornd, and set at nought, 

As old and crooked and not good for ought. 

Both they unwise, and warelesse of the evill 
That by themselves unto themselves is wrought, 
Through that false witch, and that foule aged dr#viB|» 
The one a feend, the other an incarnate devilL 
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With whom an they thus rode aoeompanide, 

They were enoountred of a lustie knight 
That had a goodly ladie by his aide, 

To whom he made great dalliance and delight : 

It was to weet the bold Sir Ferraugh bight, 

He that from Braggadochio whilome reft 
The snowy Florimell, whose beautie bright 
Made him seeme happie for so glorious theft j 
Yet was it in due trail but a wandring weft. 

Which whenas Blan clamour, whose f&noie light 
Was alwaies flitting aa the wavering wind 
After each beautie that appeard in sight, 

Beheld ; eftsoones it prickt his wanton mind 
With sting of lust that reasons eye did blind, 

That to Sir Paridell these words he sent ; 

4 ‘ Sir knight, why ride ye dumpish thus behind, 

Since so good fortune doth to you present 
So fayre a spoyle, to make you ioyous merimenfcP” 

But Paridell, that had too late a try all 
Of the bad issue of his counsell vame, 

List not to hearke, but made this faire denyall ; 

“ Last turne was mine, well proved to my paine j 
This now be yours ; God send you better gaine !” 
Whose scoffed words he taking liaife in scorne. 
Fiercely forth priokt his steed as in disdaine 
Against that knight, ere he him well could torne. 

By meanes whereof he hath him lightly overborne. 

Who, with the sudden stroke astonisht sore, 
l]pon the ground awhile in sloxr.ber lay; 

The whiles his love away the other bore, 

And, shewing her, did Paridell upbray; 

“ Lo ! sluggish knight, the victors happie pray 
So fortune friends the bold." Whom Pandell 
Seeing so faire indeed©, as he did say. 

His hart with secret envie gan to swell, 

inly grudge at him that he had sped so well. 

Nathlesse proud man himaelfe the other deemed, 

^ ww peer 1 esse paragon ygot * 

For sure the fairest Plonmeu him seemed 
To him was fallen for his happie lot, 

Whose like alive on earth he weened not : 

Therefore he her did court, did serve, did wooe, 

W ith humblest suit that he imagine mot, 

And all things did devise, and all things dooe, 

That might her love prepare, and liking wjn thereto* 
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She, in regard thereof, him recompense 
With golden words and goodly countenance, 

And each fond favours sparingly dispenst-t 
Sometimes him blessing with a light eye-glance. 

And ooy lookes tempring with loose dalliance ; 
Sometimes estranging him in sterner wise; 

That, having cast aim in a foolish trance, 

He seemed brought to bed in Paradise, . 

And proy'd himself most foole in what seem'd most wise 

So great a mistresse of her art she was, 

Ana perfectly practis’d in womans craft, 

That though therein himsclfe he thought to pas. 

And by this false allurements wylie draft 
Had thousand women of their love beraft; 

Tet now he was surpriz’d t for that false spright, 

Which that same witch had in this forme engraft, 

Was so expert in every subtile slight, 

That it could overreach the wisest earthly wight. 

Yet he to her did dayiy service more, 

And dayiy more deceived was thereby; 

Yet Paridell him envied therefore, 

As seeming plast in sole felicity: 

So blind is lust false colours to descry. 

But Atfe soone discovering his desire. 

And finding now fit opportunity 

To stirre up strife twixt love and spight and ire, 

Did privily put coles onto his secret fire. 

By sundry meanes thereto she prickt him forth; 

Now with remembrance of those spightfull speeches, 
Now with opinion of his owne more worth, 

Now with recounting of like former breaches 
Made in their friendship, as that hag him teaches : 

And ever, when his passion is allay a. 

She it revives, and new occasion reaches t 
that, on a time as they together way’d. 

He made him open ehalenge, and thus boldly sayd j 

" Too boaatfull Blandamour l too long I beare 
The open wrongs thou doest me day by day; 

Weill cnow’st thou, when we friendship first did sweat* 
The covenant was, that every spoyle or pray 
Should equally be shard betwixt us tway: * 

Where is my part then of this ladie bright, 

Whom to thyaelfe thou takest quite awayP 
Render therefore therein to me my right, 

Or answere for thy wrong as shall fall out in fight” 
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Exceeding wroth thereat was Blandamour, 

And gan this bitter answer© to him make j 
“ Toofoolish Parldell ! that fayrest floure 
Wouldst gather faine, aud yet no pames wouldst take : 

But not so easie will I her forsake ; „ 

This hand her wonne. that hand shall her defend. 

With that they gan their shivering speares to snalce. 

And deadly points at eithers hreast to bend. 

Forgetfall each to have bene-ever others trend. 

Their fine steedes with so untamed forse 
Did bear© them both to fell avenges end, 

That both their speares with nvtilesse remome 
Through shield and mayle and habeneon did wend, 

And in their flesh a griesly passage rend, 

That with the furio of their owne aflret 
Each other horse and man to ground did send ; 

Where, lying still awhile, both did forget 

The perilous present stownd in which their lives were set 

As when two warlike brigandines at sea. 

With murdrons weapons arm d to cruel! fight, 

Do meet© together on toe watry lea. 

They stemme ech other with so fell despight. 

That with the shocke of their owne heedlesse might 
Their wooden ribs are shaken mgh wonder ; 

They which from shore behold toe dreadfull s^ht 
Of flashing fire, and heare the ordenanoe thonder. 

Do greatly stand amaz'd at such unwonted wonder. 

At length they both upatarted in amase, 

As men awaked raahly out of dreme, 

And round about themselves a while did gase i 
Till seeing her, that Florimell did seme, 

In doubt to whom she victone should deeme, 

Therewith their dulled spnghta they edgd anew. 

And, drawing both their swords with me extreme. 

Like two mad mastiffea each °u°toer flew, v e i m L did 
And shields did share, and mades did rash, and helmes oio 

So furiously each other did assaylo, 

As if their sonles they would attonce i 

Out of their brests, that streames of bloud did rayle 
Adowne, as if their springs of life were 8 P ent * . 

That all toe ground with purole bloud was sprent, 

And all their armours staynd with bloudie gore I 
Yet scarcely once to breath would they relent, 

So mortall was their malice and so sore 

Become, offayned friendship which they vow d afore. 
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And that which is for ladies post befitting. 

To stint all strife, and foster friendly peace, 

Was from those dames so Jarre and so unfitting, 

As thaty instead of praying them surcease. 

They did mnch more their cruelty encrease ; 

Bidding them fight for honour of their lore. 

And rather die then ladies cause release : 

With which vaine termes so much they did them move. 
That both resolv’d the last extremities to prove. 

There they, I weene, would fight untill this day, 

Had not a squire, even he the squire of dames, 

Bv great adventure travelled that way; 

Who seeing both bent to so bloudy games, 

And both of old well knowing by their names. 

Drew nigh, to weete the cause of their debate : 

And first laide on those ladies thousand blames. 

That did not seeke t* appease their deadly hate. 

But gased on their hannes not pittying their estate. 

And then those knights he humbly did beseech 
To stay their hands, till he awhile had spoken : 

Who lookt a little up at that his speech, 

Yet would not let their battell so be broken. 

Both greedie tiers on other to be wroken. 

Yet he to them so earnestly did cad, 

And them ooniur’d by some wed knowen token. 

That they at last their wrothfud hands let fall. 

Content to heare him speake, and glad to rest withab. 

First he desir’d their cause of strife to see : 

They said, it was for love of Florimed. 

"Ah ! gentle knights," quoth he, “ how may that bee. 
And she so farre astray, as none can ted P" 

“ Fond squire,*’ fud angry then sayd Ponded, 

“ Seest not the ladie there before thy faceP’’ 

He looked baoke, and, her arising well. 

Weend, as he said, by that her outward grace 
That fayrest Florimell was present there in place. 

Glad man was he to see that ioyous sight, 

For none alive but ioy’d in Florimed, 

And lowly to her lowting thus behight ; 

** Fayrest of faire, that fairenesse doest excell. 

This happie day I have to greet© you Well, 

In which you safe I see, whom thousand late 
Misdoubted lost through mischiefe that befell i 
Long may you live in health and happie stater 
She Title answer’d him, but lightly aid sggrSte. 
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Then. taming to those knights, he gan anew ; 

“And you. Sir Btandamoor, and Pnridell, 

That for this ladie present in your yew 
Have rays’d this cruell worn and outrage fell, 

Certes, me seemes, bene not advised well ; 

But rather ought in friendship for her sake 
To ioyne your force, their forces to repell 
That seeks perforce her from you both to take, 

And of your gotten spoyle their owne tridmph to make.** 

Thereat Sir Bl&nd&mour, with countenance Bterne 
Ail full of wrath, thus fiercely him bespake ; 

“ Aread, thou squire, that I the man may leame. 

That dare fro me thrnke Florimell to take !’* 

“ Not one,** quoth he, “ but many doe partake 
Herein ; as thus : it lately so befell. 

That S&tyran a girdle did uptake 
Well knowne to appertaine to Florimell, 

Which for her sake he wore, as him beseemed well. 

“ But, whenas she herselfe was lost and gone. 

Full many knights, that loved her like deare, 

Thereat did greatly grudge, that he alone 
That lost faire ladies ornament should weare, 

And gan therefore close spight to him to bearo ; 

Which he to shun, and stop vile envies sting, 

Hath lately caus’d to be proclaim’d each where 
A Bolemne feast, with puolike tumeying. 

To which all knights with them their ladies are to bring : 

‘‘And of them all, she that is fayrest found, 

Shull have that golden girdle for reward ; 

And of those knights, who is most stout on ground, 

Shall to that fairest la£ie bo prefard. 

Since therefore she herselfe is now your ward. 

To you that ornament of hers pertaines, 

Against all those that chalenge it, to gard, 

And save her honour with your ventrous paineS: 

■that shall you win more glory than ye here find gaines. 

When they the reason of hiB words had hard, 
jbey gjan abate the rancour of their rage, 

And with their honours and their loves regard 
lne furious flames of malice to asswage. 
t to °f^ er did his faith engage, 

Uke faithfull friends thenceforth to loyne in one 
with, all their force, and battell strong to wage 
gainst all those knights, as their jpromssed fone, 

■tiiat chaleng’d ought in Florimell, save they alone. 
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e$o, well accorded, forth they rode together 
In friendly sort, that lasted but a while; 

And of all old dislikes they made faire weather: 

Yet all was forc’d and spred with golden foyle, 

That under it hidde hate and hollow guyle. 

Ne certes can that friendship long endure, 

However gay and goodly be the style, 

That doth ill cause or evill end enure : 

For vertue is the band that bindeth harts most sure. 

Thus as they marched all in close disguise 
Of fayned love, they chaunst to overtake 
Two knights that hncked rode in lovely wise. 

As if they secret counsels did partake ; 

And each not farre behinde him had his make. 

To weete, two ladies of most goodly hew, 

That twiict themselves did gentle purpose make, 
TTnmindfull both of that discordful l crew. 

The which with speedie pace did after them pursew : 

Who, as they now approehed nigh at hand, 

Deeming them dou^htie as they did appeare, 

They sent that squire afore, to anderstand 
What mote they he : who, viewing them more neare. 
Returned readie newes, that thpfie same wears 
Two of the prowest knights in Faery Loud ; 

And these two ladles their two lovers deare $ 

Couragious Cambell, and stout Triamond, 

With Canacee and Combine linckt in lovely bond. 

Whylome, as antique stories tellcn us. 

Those two were foes the fellonest on ground. 

And battell made the dreddest daungerous 
That ever thrilling trumpet did resound ; 

Though now their acts be no where to be found, 

As that renowmed poet them oompyled 
With warlike numbers and heroics e sound 
Dan Chaucer, well of English undefyled, 

On fames etemall beadroll worthie to be fried. 

But wicked time that all good thoughts doth waste. 

And workea of noblest wits to nought outweare. 

That famous moniment hath quite defaste, 

And robd the world of threasure endless* deare, 

The which mote have enriched all us hcare. 

O cursed eld, the canker-worm e of writs ! 

How may these rimes, so rude as doth appeare, 

Hope to endure, sith workea of heavenly wits 

Are quite devourd, and brought to nought by little bite I 
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Then pardon, O most sacred liappio spirit, 

That I thy labours lost may thus revive. 

And steale from thee the meede of thy due merit, 
That none durst ever whilest thou wast alive, 

And, being dead, in vaine yet many strive; 

No dare Ilike ; but, through infusion sweete 
Of thind own e spirit which doth in me survive, 

I follow here the footing of thy feete. 

T hat with thy meaning so I may the rather xneete. 


Cam helloes sister was fayre Canaoee, 

That was the leamedst ladie in her dayes. 

Well seene in everie science that mote bee. 

And every secret worke of nature’s wayes ; 

In wittie riddles ; and in wise soothsayes ; 

In power of herbcs ; and tunes of beasts and burdsi 
And, that augmented all her other prayae. 

She modest was in all her deedes and words, 

And wondrous chast of life, yet lov d of knights and lords. 


Full many lords and many knights her loved, 

Yet she to none of them her liking lent, 

Ne ever was with fond affection moved, 

Hut rul'd her thoughts with goodly govemement. 

For dread of blame and honours blemiahment ; 

And eke unto her lookes a law she made. 

That none of them once out of order went, 

But, like to warie oentonels well stayd, 

SHU watcht on every side, of secret foes array a. 

So much the more as she ref usd to love, 

So much the more she loved was and sought, 

That oftentimes unquiet strife did move 
Amongst her lovers, and great quarrels wrought ; 
That oft for her in bioudie urines they fought,. 

Which whenas Cambell, that was stout and wise, 
Perceiv'd would breeds great mischiefs, he bethought 
How to prevent the perill that mote rise, . 

And turns both hhw and her to honour in this wise* 


One day, when all that troupe of warlike wooers 
Assembled were, to weet whose she should bee, 
All mightie men and dreadfull derring dooera, 
(The harder it to make them well agree,) 

Amongst them all t-hia end he did decree ; 

That, of them all which love to her did make, 
They by eonaent should chose the stoutest three 
That with himailftt should combat for her sake. 
And of them all the victour should his sister take. 
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Bold was die chalenge, as Uimselfe was bold 
And courage full of hanghtie hardiment, 

Approved oft in perils manifold, 

Which he atchieVd to his great ornament: 

But yet his sisters skill unto him lent 
Most confidence and hope of happie speed. 

Conceived by a ling which she him sent, 

That, mongst the manie vertues which we reed, 

Had power to staunch al wounds that mortally did bleed. 

Well was that rings great vertue knowen to all ; 

That dread thereof, and his redoubted might, 

Did all that vouthly rout so much appall, 

That none of them durst undertake the fight : 

More wise they weend to make of love delight 
Then life to hazard for faire ladies looke ; 

And yet uncertaine by such outward sight, 

Though for her sake they all that peril! tooke. 

Whether she would them love, or in her liking brooke. 

Amongst those knights there were three brethren bold* 
Three bolder brethren never were y borne, 

Borne of one mother in one happie mold, 

Borne at one burden in one happie morne ; 

Thrise happie mother, and thrise happie morne. 

That bore three such* three such not to be fbndf 
Her name was Agape* whose children werne 
All three as one 5 the first bight Priafnond, 

The second Dyamond, the youngest Triamond. 

Stout Priamond, but not so Btrong to strike j 
Strong Diamond, but not so stout a knight j 
But Triamond was stout and strong alike: 

On horsebacke used Triamond to fight, 

And Priamond on foote had more delight t 
But hone and foote knew Diamond to wield : 

With curtaxe used Diamond to smite, 

And Triamond to handle speare and shield. 

But speare and curtaxe both usd Priamond in fiekfc 

These three did love eaeh other dearely wall, 

And with so firme affection were allyoe. 

As if but one soule in them all did dwell, 

Which did her powre into three parts difyde j 
Dike three faire branches budding faire and wide* 

That from one roots deriv'd their vit&ll sap z 
And, like that roote that doth her lift divide. 

Their mother was i and had full blessed hap 
These three to noble babes to bring forth at one dap. 
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Their mother was a fay, and had the skill 
Of secret things, and all the powres of nature, 

Which she by art could use unto her will. 

And to her service bind each living creature, 

Through secret understanding of their feature. 

Thereto she was right fairs, whenso her face 
She list discover, and of goodly stature ; 

But she, as fmyes are wont* in privie place 

Did spend her dayes, and lov’d in forests wyld to space. 

There on a day a noble vouthly knight, 

Seeking adventures in the salvage wood, 

Did by great fortune get of her the sight, 

As she sate carelesse by a cristall Hood, 

Combing her golden lockes, as aeemd her good; 

And unawares upon her laying hold, 

That strove in vaine him long to have withstood. 

Oppressed her, and there (as it is told) Hjoldi 

Oot these three lovely babes, that prov'd three champions 

Which, she with her long foBtred in that wood. 

Till that to ripeness© of mans state they grew: 

Then, shewing forth signes of their fathers blood. 

They loved armes, and knighthood did ensew. 

Seeking adventures where they anie knew. 

Which when their mother saw, she gan to dout 
Their safetie ; least by searching daungers new 
And rash provoking perils all about, 

Their days mote be abridged through their corage stout 

therefore desirous th’ end gf all their dayes 
tolknow, and them t’ enlarge with long extent 
By wondrous skill and many hidden wayes 
L 0 the three fatall sisters house she went ; 
r orre under ground from tract of 1 living went 
Downe in the bottome of the deepe abyase, 

Where Dexnogorgon in dull darknessa pent 
j^arre from the view of gods and heavens bliss 
ihe hideous chaos keepes, their dreadfaU dwelling is 

There she them found all sitting round about 
1 lie direfull distaffe standing in the mid, 

And with unwearied fingers drawing out ( 
lhe lines of life, from living knowledge hid. 

Sad Clothe held the rooke, the whiles the fluid 
Sriesly L&ohesii was spun with paine, 
ihat oruell Atropoe eftsoones undid. 

With cursed knife cutting the twist in twaine: ^ . 

"lost wretohed men* whose dayes depend on tbridseo vainel 
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She, them saluting there, by them sate still, 

Beholding how the thrids of life they span : 

And when at last she had beheld her fill, 

Trembling in heart, and looking pale and wan, 

Her cause of oomming she to tell began. 

To whom fierce Atropos ; “ Bold fay, that durst 
Come see the secret of the life of m&q. 

Well worthie tliou to be of love accurst. 

And eke thy childrens thrids to be asunder burst !* 

Whereat she sore aflrayd yet her besought 
To graunt her boone, and rigour to abate. 

That sh ■ might see her childrens thrids forth brought, 
And know the measure of their utmost date 
To them ordained by e tern all fate: 

Which Clolho graunting shewed her the same, 

That when she saw, it did her much amate 
To see their thrids so thin, as spiders frame, 

And eko so short, that aeemd their ends out shortly come 

She then began them humbly to intreate- 
To draw them longer out, and better twine, 

That so their lives might be prolonged late : 

But Lachesis thereat gan to repine, 

And sayd ; “ Fond dame ! that deem'st of things divine 
As of hum&ne, that they may altred bee. 

And chaung'd at pleasure for those impes of thine : 

Not so ; for what the fates do once decree, 

Not all the gods can cliannge, nor love himself can free I 

“ Then since,” quoth she, “the terme of each mans life 
For nought may lessened nor enlarged bee ; 

Graunt this ; that when ve Bhred with fatall knife 
His line, which is the eldest of the three, v 
Which is of them the shortest, as I see, 

Eftsoones his life may passe into the next ; 

And, when the next shall likewise ended bee, 

That both their lives may likewise be annext 
Unto the third, that his may be bo trebly wext.” 

They graunted it ; and then that carefull Fay 
Departed thence with full contented mynd ; 

And, comming home, in warlike fresh aray 
Them found all three according to their kynd ; 

But unto them what destinie was as$ynd, 

Or how their lives were eekt, she did not tell ; 

But evermore, when she fit time could fynd, 

She warned them to tend their safeties well, 

And love each other deare, whatever them befell. 
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Bo did they surely during all their dayea, 

And never discord did amongst them fall ; 

Which much augmented all their other praise : 
And now, t’ increase affection natural!. 

In love of Canacee they ioyned all : 

Upon which ground tms same great batteQ grew, 
(Great matter growing of beginning small,) 

The which, for length, I will not here pursew. 
But rather will reserve it for a canto new 


CANTO in. 

The Battell twtxt three brethren with 
Cambell for Canacee: 

Gambia* with true friendships bond 
Doth their long strife agree. 

O I why doe wretched men bo much desire 
To draw their dayes unto the utmost date, 

And doe not rather wish them soone expire j 
Knowing the miserie of their estate, 

And thousand pcrilla which them still awate, 

Tossing them like a boat© amid the mayne, 

That every houre they knocke at Deathes gate ! 

And he that happie aeemes and least in payne, 

Vet is as nigh as his end as he that most doth playne. 

Therefore this fay I hold but fond and vaine. 

The which, in seeking for her children three 
Long life, thereby did more prolong their paine : 

Yet whilest they lived none aid ever see 
More happie creatures then they seem’d to bee j 
Nor more ennobled for their oourteeie. 

That made them dearely lov’d of each degree ; 

No more senowmed for their ohevalrie, 

That made them dreaded much of all men farre and me 

These three that hardie chalenge tooke in hand, 
jfor Canacee with Cambell for to fight : 

The day was set, that all might understand, 

And pledges pawnCFthe same to keepe aright: 

That day, (the dreddeat day that living wight 
Did ever see upon this world to shine,) 
go soone as heavens window shewed light, 

These warlike champions, all in armour shine. 
Assembled were in field Die chalenge to define. 

F F 
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The field with listes was all about enclos'd. 

To borre the preaee of people farre away ; 

And at th’ one side size iuages were dispos'd, 

To view and deeme the deedes of armes that day k 

And on the other side in fresh any 

Fayre Canacee upon a stately stage 

Was set, to see the fortune of that fray 

And to be seene, as his most worthy wage 

That could her purchase with his live's adventur'd gaga. 

Then entred Cambell first into the list, 

With stately steps and fearelesse countenance, 

A a if the conquest his he surely wist. 

Soone after did the brethren three advance 
In brave aray and goodly amcnance, 

With scutchms gilt and banners broad displayd ; 

And, marching thrise in warlike ordinance, 

Thrise lowted lowly to the noble Mayd } 

The whiles shril trompets and loud clarions sweetly playd 


Which doen, the doughty chalenger came forth. 

All arm'd to point, his chalenge to abet : 

Gainst whom Sir Priamond, with eqnall worth 
And equal! armes, himselfe did forward set. 

A trompet blew 5 they both together met 
With dreadfoll force and furious intent, 

Careless© of perill in their tiers affret, 

Aa if that life to losse they had forelent, 

And cared not to spare that should be shortly spent. 

Bight practicko was Sir Priamond in fight, 

And throughly skild in use of shield and Bpe&re; 

Ne lease approved was Cambelloes might, 

Ne lease his skill in weapons did appears; 

That hard it was to weene which harder were. 

Full many mightie strokes on either side 
Were sent, that seemed death in them to beare; 

But they were both so watchfull and well eyde, * 
That they avoyded were, and vainely by did slyde. 


Yet one, of many, was so strongly bent 
By Priamond, that with unluckie glnunce 
Through Cambels shoulder it unwarelx^went, 

That forced him his shield to disadvaunfe: 

Much was he grieved with that gracdease chaunoe t 
Yet from the wound no drop of blond there feU, 

But wondrous paine that did the more enhaunoe 
His haughtie courage to avengement fell : [tire 

Smart, daunts not mighty harts, but makes them more 
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With that, his poynant spear© he fierce aventred 
With doubled force dose underneath his shield. 

That through the mayles into his thigh it entred. 

And. there arresting, readie way did yield 
For blond to gush forth on the grassie field $ 

That he for paine himselfe n'ot right upresre. 

But to and fro in great amazement reel’d; 

Like an old oke, whose pith and sap is seare, 

At puffe of every storme doth stagger here and theare 

Whom so dismayd when Cambell had espide, 

Again© he drove at him with double might. 

That nought mote stay the steele, till in his side 
The mortall point most cruelly empight ; 

Where fast infixed, whilest he Bought by slight 
It forth to wrest, the stafle asunder brake. 

And left the head behinde: with which delight 
He all enrag'd his shivering spearo did shake, 

And charging him afresh thus felly him beBpake. 

“ Lo ! faitour. there thy meede unto thee take, 

The meede of thy misonalenge and abet : 

Not for thine owne, but for thy sisters sake, 

Have I thus long thy l ir o unto thee let : 

Hut to forbeare doth no, forgive the det. " 

The wicked weapon heard his wrathfull vow; 

And, passing forth with furious afire t, 

Pierst through his bever quite into his brow, 

That with the force it backward forced him to bow. 

Therewith asunder in the midst it brast, 

And in his hand nought but the tronoheon left; 

The other halfe behindyet sticking fast 
Out of his head-peoce Cfambell fiercely reft, 

And with such rarie backe at him heft, 
riiat, making way unto his dearest life, 

His weasand-pipe it through his gorget cleft* 

Thence streames of purple bloud issuing rife 

Let forth his wearie ghost, and made an end of strife. 

Hib wearie ghost assoyld from fleshly band 
Hid not, as others wont, directly fly 
Onto her rest in Flutoesgriesly land ; 

Ne into ayre did vanish presently; 

Ne chaunged was into astarre in sky ; 

But through traduction was eftsoones derived, 

Oike as his mother prayed the Destinie, 
into his other brethren that survived, 
in whom he liv'd anew, of former life deprived. 

f r 2 
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Whom when on ground his brother next beheld* 

Though sad and some for so heavy sight, 

Yet leave unto his sorrow did not yeeld ; 

But rather stir’d to vengeance and deepight, 

Through secret feeling of his generous spright, 

Rusht fiercely forth; the battefll to renew. 

As in reversion of his brothers right ; 

And chalenging the virgin as his dew. 

His foe was soone addrest: the trompets freshly blew 

With that they both togother fiercely met, 

As if that each ment other to devoure; 

And with their axes both so sorely bet, 

That nether plate nor mayle, whereas their powre 
They felt, could once sustaine the hideous stowre, 

But rived were, like rotten wood, asunder; 

Whilest through their rifts the ruddie bloud did showre, 
And fire did flash, like lightning after thunder, 

That fild the lookers on attonce with ruth and wonder 

As when two tygers prickt with hungers rage 
Have by good fortune found some beasts fresh spoyle, 

On which they weene their famine to asswage. 

And gaine a feastfull guerdon of their toyle; 

Both falling out doe starve up strifefull broyle. 

And cruell hatbell twixt themselves doe make, 

Whiles neither lets the other touch the soyle, 

But either sdeigns with other to partake : 

Ho cruelly those knights strove for that ladies sake. 

Full many strokes, that mortally were ment, 

The whiles were interchaunged twixt them two j 
Yet they were all with so good wariment 
Or warded, or avoyded and let goe, 

That still the life stood fearelease of her foe i 
Till Diamond, disdeigning long delay 
Of doubtfull fortune wavering to ana fro, 

Resolv'd to end it one or other way; 

And heav'd his murdrous axe at him with mighty sway 

The dreadfull stroke, in case it had arrived 
Where it was ment, (so deadly it was ment,) 

The soule had sure out of his body rived. 

And stinted all the strife incontinent ; 

But Cambels fate that fortune did prevent: 

For. seeing it at hand, he swerv'd asyde, 

Asa so gave wav unto his fell intent ; 

Who, missing of the marke which he had eyde, 

Was with the force nigh fold whilst his right foot did iiyde 
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As when a vulture greedie of his pray. 

Through hunger long that hart to him doth lend, 
Strikes at an heron with all his bodies sway, 

That from his force seemes nought mO;V it defend ; 

The warie fowle, that spies him toward bend 
His dreadfull souse, avoydes it, shunning light. 

And maketh him his wing in vaine to spend; 

That with the weight of ms owne weelalesse might 
He f&lleth nigh to ground, and scarse recovered flight. 

Which faire adventure when Cambello spide. 

Full lightly, ere himselfe he could recower 
From daungers dread to ward his naked side. 

He can let drive at him with all his power, 

And with his axe him smote in evill bower, 

That from his shoulders quite his head he reft : 

The headlesse tronke, as heedlesse of that stower. 

Stood still awhile, and his fast footing kept ; 

Till, feeling life to fayle, it fell, and deadly slept. 

which that piteous spectacle beheld. 

Were much am&zd the headlesse tronke to see 
Stand up so long and weapon vaine to weld, 

Un wee Ling of the Fates divine decree 
For lifos succession in those brethren three, 
b or notwithstanding that one soule was reft. 

Yet had the bodie not dismembred bee, 

It would have lived, and revived eft ; 

But, finding no fit seat, the lifelesse corse it left. 

It left ; but that same soule which therein dwelt, 
btroight entring into Triamond him Hid 
With double life and griefe ; which when he felt, 
w tose inner parts had bene ythrild 
" ith point of steele that close his hartbloud spild. 

He lightly lept out of his place of rest, 

And, rushing forth into the emptio field, 

Againat Cambello fiercely him addrest ; 

Who, him affronting soone, to fight was readie prest 

W°ll mote ye wonder how that noble knight, 

After he had so often wounded beene, 

U>uld stand on foot now to renew the fight; 

But had ye then him forth advaunoing seene, 
gome newbome wight ye would him surely weenei 
oo fresh he seemedana so fierce in sight j 
ljike as a Bnake, whom wearie winters teene 
Hath wome to nought, now feeling aommers might, 
I'Ssts off his ragged skin and freshly doth him mght. 
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All was, through vertue of the ring he wore \ 

Hie which not onely did not from aim let 
One drop of bloud to fall, but did restore 
His weakned powers, and dulled spirits whet. 
Through working of the stone therein yset 
Else how could one of equ&ll might with most. 
Against so many no lease mightie met, 

Once thinke to match three such on equ&ll cost. 
Three such as able were to match a puissant host 8 

Yet nought thereof was Triamond odredde, 

Ne desperate of glorious victorie ; 

But sharpely him assayld, and sore bestedde 
With heapes of strokes, which he at him let file 
As thicke as hayle forth poured from the skie : 

He stroke, he soust, he foynd, he hewd, he lasht. 
And did his yron brond so fast applie. 

That from the same the fierie sparkles flaeht. 

As fast as water-sprinkles gainst a rocke are dasht 

Much was Cambello daunted with his blowes ; 

So thicke they fell, and forcibly were sent. 

That he was forst from daunger of the throwes 
Backe to retire, and somewhat to relent. 

Till th'heat of his fierce furie he had spent : 

Which when for want of breath gan to abate, 

He then afresh with new encouragement 
Did him assayle, and mightily amate. 

As fast, as forward erst, now backward to retrate. 

Like as the tide, that comes fro th* ocean m&yne, 
Flowes up the Shenan with contr&rie forse, 

And, oyer-ruling him in his owne rayne. 

Drives backe the current of his kindly course. 

And makes it seeme to have some other Bourse > 
But when the floud is spent, then backe againe 
His borrowed waters forst to re-disbourse, 

He sends the sea his owne with double gaine, 

And tribute eke withall, as to his sorerame. 

Thus did the battell varie to and fro, 

With diverse fortune doubtfuli to be deemed: 
How this the better had, now had his fo; 

Then he h&lfe vanquish^ then the othef seemed | 
Yet victors both themselves al waves esteemed t 
And all the while the disentraylea blood 
Adowne their sides like litle rivers strained* 

That with the wasting of his vitall flood 
Sir Triamond at last Tull faint and feeble stood. 
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But Cambell still more strong and greater grew, 

Ne felt his blood to wast, no powres emperiaht, 

Through that rings vertue, thatwith vigour new, 

Still whenas lie enfeebted wm. ha* .. . 

And all his wounds and all his bruises guarisht. 

Like aa a withered ^.through husbands toyle, 

Is often seene foil freshly to have flonaht, 

And fruitfull apples to have borne awhile, 

As fresh as when it first was planted in the aoyle. 

Through which advantage, in his strength he rose 
And smote the other with so wondrous might. 

That through the seame which did his hauberk dose 
Into his throate and life it pierced quight, 

Thatdowne he fell as dead m nil mens sight i 
Yet dead he was not ; yet he sure did die, 

As all men do that lose the living spright: 

So did one soule out of his bodie me . 

Unto her native home from mortall misena. 

But nnthftlfwtt whilst sll the loolrers-ou 
Him dead beldght, as he to all appeard, 

All unawares he started up anon# 

As one that had out of a dreme bene reard. 

And fresh assayld his foe ; who halfe affeu'd 
Of th' uncouth sight, as he some ghost had seene, 
Stood still amas'd, holding his idle sweara , 

Till, having often by him stricken beene. 

He foroedwaa to strike and save himselfe from teene. 

Yet from thenoeforth more wanly he fought. 

As one in feare the Stygian gods t offend. 

No followd on so fast, but rather sought 
Himselfe to save, and daungar to defend, 

Theu life and labour both m vame to spend. 

• * sure 



/vnu c oa t ne snouici no** endure I 

V signe which did to him the viutone assure. 

Whereof full hUth eftsoones his mightieW 
He heav'd on high, in mind with that same bios 
To make an endof all that did withstand: 

Which Cambell seeing come, was nothing slow 
Himselfe to save from that to deadly throw] 

And at that instant reaching forth his 

Close underneath his shield, that scarce did show. 

Stroke bKhe is hand to strike unroard, 

In th' am-pit folk that through both sides .the wouno 
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Yet b till that direfull stroke kept on his way, 

And, falling heavie on C&mbelloes crest, 

Strooke him so hugely that in a swowne he lay, 

And in his head an hideous wound imprest: 

And sure, had it not happily found rest 
Upon the brim of his brode-plated shield, 

It would have cleft his braine downe to his brest i 
So both at once fell dead upon the field, 

And each to other seemd the victorie to yield. 

Which whenas all the lookers-on beheld, 
fhey weened sure the warre was at an end ; 

And rndges rose ; and marshals of the field 
Broke up the listes, their armes away to rend ; 

Ind Canacee gan wayle her dearest frend. 

All suddenly they both upstarted light, 

The one out of the swownd which him did blend. 

The other breathing now another spright ; 

And fiercely each assay ling gan afresh to fight. 

Long while they then continued in that wise. 

As if but theu the battell had begonne : 

Strokes, wounds, wards, weapons, all they did despise j 
Ne either car'd to ward, or penll shonne, 

Desirous both to Iiave the battell donne ; 

Ne either cared life to save or spill, 

Ne which of them did winne, ne which were wonne ; 

So wearie both of fighting had their fill, 

That life itselfe seemd loathsome, and long safetie ilL 

Whilst thus the case in doubtfull bal Lance hong, 
Unsure to whether side it would incline. 

And all mens eyes and hearts, which there among 
Stood gazing, filled were with ruful tine 
And secret Tear©, to see their fatall fine ; 

All suddenly they heard a troublous noyes, 

That seemd some perilous tumult to desine. 

Confus'd with womens cries and shouts of boyes. 

Such as the troubled theatres ofttimes annoyes. 

Thereat the champions both stood still a space, 

To weeten what that sudden clamour ment : 

Lo! where they snyde with speedie whirling pees 
One in a charet of straunge funun>enk 
Towards them driving like a storme out seat. 

The charet decked was in wondrous wise 
With gold and many a gorgeous ornament* 

After the Persian monarks antique guise, 

Such as the maker aelfe could best by art devil* 
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And drawne it was (that wonder is to tell) 

Of two grim lyona, taken from the wood 
In which their powre all others did excell, 

Now made forget their former cruell mood, 

T obey their riders hest, as seemed good : 

And therein sate a lady passing faire 
And bright, that seemed borne of angels brood ; 

And, with her beautie, bountie did compare, 

Whether of them in her should have the greater share. 

Thereto she learned was in magicke leare, 

And all the artes that subtill witB discover, 

Having therein bene trained many a yeare. 

And well instructed by the fay her mother, 

That in the same she farre exceld all other : 

Who, understanding by her mightie art 
Of tlT evill plight in wnich her dearest brother 
Now stood, came forth in hast, to take his part, 

And pacific the strife which causd so deadly smart. 

And, as she passed through th’ unruly preace 
Of people thronging thicke her to behold, 

Her angrie teame breaking their bonds of peace 
Great heapes of them, like sheepe in narrow fold. 

For hast aid over-runne in dust enrould ; 
l hat, thorough rude confusion of the rout, 
borne fearing shriekt, some being harmed hould. 
borne laught for sport, some did for wonder shout, [dout. 
And some, that would seeme wise, their wonder turnd to 


In her right hand a rod of peace shee bore, 

About the which two serpents weren wound, 
J^ntrayled mutually in lovely lore. 

And by the tailes together firmely bound, 

And both were with one olive garland crownd s 
( Ukc to the rod which sonne doth wield, 

V herewith the hellish fiends he doth confound ;) 

And m her other hand a cup she hild, 

the which was with Nepenthe to the brim tspfild. 

Nepenthe is a drinck of soverayne grace, 

^evized by the gods for to asswage 
tiarts and bitter gall away to chaoe 
T ^ch stirs up anguish and contentious rage: 
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It doth establish in the troubled mynd. 
rew men, but such as sober are and safl 
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«ut sn*H a« drinck, etentall happinesse do frnd. 


44* THE FAERIE QUEENS . 

Such famous men, such worthies of die earth, 

As lore will hare advaunced to the skie. 

And there made gods, though borne of mortall berth, 
For their high merits and great dignitie, 

Are wont, before they may to heaven flie. 

To drincke hereof; whereby all cares forepast 
Are washt away quite from their memorie : 

So did those oloe heroes hereof taste, 

Before that they in blisse amongst the gods were plaste. 

Much more of price and of more gratious powre 
Is this, then that same water of Ardenne, 

The which Rin&ldo drnnek in happie howre, 

Described by that famous Tuscans penne : 

For that had might to change the he hearts of men 
Fro love to hate, a change of evill choise ; 

But this doth hatred make iu love to brenne, 

And heavy heart with comfort doth reioyce. 

Who would not to this vertue rather yeeld his voice 1 


At last arriving bv the listes side, 

Shee with her rod did softly smite the rails. 

Which straight flew ope and gave her way to ride. 
Eftsoones out of her coch she pan avails, 

And pacing fairely forth did bid «U haiie 
First to her brother whom she loved dears, 

That so to see him made her heart to ouaile ; 

And next to Cambell, whose Sad rueful cheare 
Made her to change her he#, and hidden love t' appears. 

They lightly her requit, (for small delight 
Thev had as then her long to antertaine,) 

Ana eft them turned both again* to fight * 

Which when she saw, downs on the bloudy plains 
Hervelfe she threw, fad teases gan shed amarne; 
Amongst her teares manuring prayers meeke, 

And with her prayers reasons, to restrains 
From biouddy*w£e ; and, blessed peace to eeeke, 

By all that unto them was deare did them beseeka. 

But whenas all might nought with them prevails, 

She emote them lightly with her no#veftu| wane t 
Then suddenly, asiftbu hearts did fade* 

Their wwrthfhu b lades downe fell out of their hand. 

And they* like men astonisht, still did stand. 

Thus whaest their minds went doubtfully distraught, 
And rnkbty spirits* bound with mightier band. 
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Of which so ftoone as they once tasted had. 

Wonder it is that sudden change to see j 
instead of strokes, each other kissed glad; 

And lovely hauls t, from feare of treason free. 

And plighted hands, for ever friends to be. 

When all men saw this sudden change of things, 

So mort&ll foes so friendly to agree. 

For passing ioy, which so great marv&ile brings, 

They all gan shout aloud, that all the heaven, rings. 

Ail which when gontle Canaoee beheld. 

In hast she from her lofty ohaire descended. 

To weet what sudden tidings was befeld : 

Where when she saw that cruell war so ended. 

And deadly foes so faithfully affrended, 

1 n lovely wise she gan that lady greet, 

Which had so great dismay so well amended ; 

And, entertaining her with curt'sies meet, 

ProfeBt to her true friendship and affection sweet. 

Thus when they all aooorded goodly were. 

The trumpets sounded, and they all arose, 

Thenoe to depart with glee and gladsome chere. 

Those warlike champions both together chose 
Homeward to march, themselves there to repose : 

And wise Oambina, taking by her side 
Faire Ganacee at fresh as morning rose, 
unto her ooeh remounting, home aid ride, 

Admir’d of all the people and much glorifide. 

Where making ioyoua feast their daies they spent 
In perfect love, devoid© of hatefull strife, 

Allide with bands of mntnall oouplement j 
f or Triamond had Canaoee to wife, 

W ith whom he ledd a long and happia life i 
And Cambel tooke Oambina to his fere, 
ino which as life were each to other liefe. 

all alike did love, and loved were, 
inst since their days such lovers were not found e&swere 
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CANTO IV. 

SatjTue makes a tumeyment 
For love of Klorimell : 

Britomart win nee the prize from all* 

And ArtegaU doth qtiell 

Jt often fain, (as here it earat befell,) 

That mortal 1 toes doe turn© to faithful! frends. 

And friends profest are chaungd to foemen fell: 

The cause of both of both their minds depends ; 

And th* end of both likewise of both their ends : 

For enmitie, that of no ill proceeds 
But of occasion* with th' occasion ends; 

And friendship, which a faint affection breeds 
Without regard of good, dyes like ill-grounded seeds. 

That well (me s ©ernes) appear es by that of late 
Twixt Cambell and Sir Triamond befell ; 

As als by this ; that now a new debate 
Stird up twixt B lan dam our and Paridell, 

The which by course befals me here to tell : 

Who, having those two other knights espide 
Marching afore, as ye remember well. 

Sent forth their squire to have them both descride. 
And eke those masked ladies riding them beside. 

Who backe returning told, as he had seene. 

That they were doughtie knights of dreaded name $ 
And those two ladies their two loves unseen e ; 

And therefore wisht them without blot or blame 
To let them passe at will, for dread of shame. 

But Blandamour, full of vain-glorious spright. 

And rather stird by his discordfull dame. 

Upon them gladly would have prov’d his might. 

But that he yet was sore of his late lueklease fight* 

Yet nigh approching he them fowle bespake. 
Disgracing them, himselfe thereby to grace 
As was his wont : so weening way to make 
To ladies love, whereao he came in place* 

And with lewd termes their lovers to deface. 

Who#© sharpe provokemcnt them inoenst so sore. 
That both were bent t* avenge his usage base. 

And gan their shields addresse themselves store : 

For evil! d — das may better then bad words be bora* 
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Bat faire Cambios with perawashma myld 
Did mitigate the fiereenesse of their mode, 

That for the present they were reooncyi'cL 
And gan to treate of deeds of armes abrode, 

And strange adventures, all the way they rode i 
Amongst the which they told, as then befell. 

Of that great turney which was blazed brode, 

For that rich girdle of faire Florimell, 

The prize of her which did in beautie most exoelL 

To which folke-mote they all with one consent, 

Sith each of them his ladie hod him by, 

Whose beautie each of them thought excellent. 

Agreed to travell, and their fortunes try. 

So as they passed forth, they did espy 
One in bright armes with ready speare in rest, 

That toward them his course seem'd to apply ; 

Gainst whom Sir Farideli himselfe addrest, 

Him weening, ere he nigh approcht, to have represt. 

Which th' other seeing gan his course relent, 

And vaunted speare eitsoones to disadvaunoe, 

As if he naught but peace and pleasure ment, 

Now falne into their fellowship by chance ; 

Whereat they shewed curteous countenaunoe. 

So as he rode with them accompanide, 

His roving eie did on the lady glaunoe 
hich Blandamour had riding Dy his side : 

Whom sure he weond that he somewhere tofore had eide. 

It \^as to weete that snowy Florimell* 

Vj mch Ferrau late from Braggradoeliio wonne ; 

Whom he now seeing, her remembred well, 

£Jow having reft her from the witches sonne, 

He Boone her lost s wherefore he now begunne 
Jo challenge her anew, as his owne prise, 

Whom formerly he had in battell wonne, 

And proffer made by force her to reprise : 

winch Boomefhll oner Blandamour gan soone despise 

And said; “ Sir Knight, sith ye this lady olame, 

Whom he that hath were loth to lose solight, 

^Boto lose a lady were great shame,) 

Jee Bhall her winne, as I have done, in fight: 

And lo ! shoe shall be plaoed here in sight 
together with this hag beside her set, 
mat whoso winnes her may her have by right; 

11 u t he shall have the hag that is ybet. 

And with her alwaies rioe, till he another get 
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That offer pleased all the company: 

So Florimell with Atfe forth was brought, 

At which they all gan laugh full merrily: 

But Braggadochio said, he never thought 
For such an hag, that seemed worst then nought, 
His person to emperill so in fight : 

But if to match that lady they had sought 
Another like, that were like raire and bright. 

His life he then would spend to iustifie his right. 


At which his vaine excuse they all gan smile 
As scorning his unmanly cowardize : 

And Florimell him fowly gun revile. 

That for her sake refus’d to enterprise 
The b&ttell, offred in so knightly wise ; 

And Atfc eke provokt him privily 

With love of her, and shame of much mespnse. 

But naught he car d for friend or enemy; 

For in base mind nor friendship dwels nor enmity. 

But Cambell thus did shut up all in iest ; 

41 Brave knights and ladies, certes ye do wrong 
To stirre up strife, when most us needeth rest. 

That we may us reserve both fresh and strong 
Against the tumeiment which is not long. 

When whoso list to fight may fight his fill : 

Till then your challenges ye may prolong ; 

And then it shall be tried, if ye will. 

Whether shall have the hag, or hold the lady still. 11 

They all agreed ; so, turning all to game 
And pleaaaunt bord, they past forth on their way; 
And all that while, whereso they rode or came ; 
That masked mock-knight was their sport and play 
Till that at length upon th* appointed day 
Unto the place of tumeyment they came ; 

Where they before them found in fresh arn 
Manie a brave knight and mania a daintie dame 
Assembled for to get the honour of that game. 


There this fairo crew arriving did divide 
Themselves asunder: Blandamour with those 
Of his on th* one, the rest on th* other side. 

Bnt boastful Braggadochio rather chpse| 

For gloria vaine, their fellowship to lose. 

That men on him the more might gaze alone. 

The rest itiamsialyes in troupes did else dispose, 
like as it seemed best to every one ; 

The knights in couples marebt with ladies linekt attune. 
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rhen first of all forth came Sir Satyrane, 
precious relioke in an ark© 


Which drawing so 

He open ahewcL that all men it mote marke $ 

A gorgeous girdle, curiously embost 

With pearl© and precious stone, worth many a marke; 

Yet did the workmanship farre passe the cost : 

It was the same which lately FlorimeU had lost 

The same aloft© he hung in open vew. 

To be the prise of beautie and of might ; 

The which, efteoones discovered, to it drew 
The eyes of all, allur'd with close delight, 

And hearts quite robbed with so glorious sight. 

That all men threw out vowes and wishes vaine. 

Thrise happie ladie, and thrise happie knight. 

Them seemd that oould so goodly nohes game. 

So worthie of the perill, worthy of the pame. 

Then tookS the bold Sir S&tyrane in hand 
An huge great speare, such as he wont to wield. 

And, vaunoing forth from all the other band 
Of knights, aadraet his maiden-headed shield. 

Shewing hunselfe all ready for the field : 

Gainst whom there singled from the other Bide 
A Tainim kni ght that well in armes was sidl’d. 

And had in many a batteli oft bene tride, 

Hight Bruncheval the bold, who fiersly forth did r ids*. 

So furiously they both together met. 

That neither oould the others force sustains ; 

As two fierce buls, that strive the role to get 
Of all the heard, meets with so hideous mams. 

That both rebutted tumble on the plain© ; 

So these two champions to the ground were feld; 
Where in a mass tbwr both did long remarne. 

And in their hands their idle tronoheona held, 


heir idle tronobeons 


and stiffely that he ran 
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Which Braggadocliio seeing had no will 
To hasten greatly to his parties ayd, 

Albee his turne were next, but stood there still. 

As one that seemed doubtfuil or dismayd : 

But Triaraond, haJfe wroth to see him staid. 

Sternly step forth and raught away his speare, 

With which so sore he Ferramont assaid. 

That horse and man to ground he quite did beare, 
That neither could in hast themselves again upresre 

Which to avenge Sir Devon him did dight. 

But with no better fortune than the rest ; 

For him likewise he quickly downe did smight : 

And after him Sir Douglas him addrest ; 

Aud after him Sir Pahmord forth prest ; 

But none of them against his strokes could stand ; 
But, all the more, the more his praise increst : 

For either they were left upon the land. 

Or went away sore wounded of his hapless© hand. 

And now by this Sir Sntyrane abraid 
Out of the swowne, in which too long he lay 
And looking round about, like one dTsmaid, 

Whenas he saw the mercilesse affray 

Which doughty Triamond had wrought that day 

Unto the noble knights of Maidenhead, 

His mighty heart aid almost rend in tway 

For very gall, that rather wholly dead 

Himselfe he wiaht have beene then in so bad a stead 

Bftsoones he gan to gather up around 
His weapons which lay scattered all abrode, 

And, as it fell, his steed he ready found : 

On whom remounting fiercely forth he rode. 

Like sparke of fire that from the andvile glode. 

There where he saw the valiant Triamond 
Chasing, and laying on them heavy lode. 

That none his force were able to withstood j 
So dreadful! were his strokes, so deadly was his bond 

With that, at him his beamlike speare he aimed. 

And thereto all his power and might applide s 
The wicked steele for mischiefs first ordained 
And having now misfortune got for ipfide. 

Staid not tall it arrived in his side, 

And therein made a venr griesly wound* 

That streames of blood nis amour all bedide. 

Much was he daunted with that direfoll stownd, 

That scene he him upheld from falling in a sound. 
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Vet, as he might, himselfe he soft withdrew 
Out of the field, that none perceiv’d it plains ; 

Then gan the part of chdengers anew 
To range the field, and vietorlike to raine, 

That none against them battell durst maintain©. 

By that the gloomy evening on them fell. 

That forced them from fighting to refraine. 

And trumpets sound to cease aid them oompell : 

So Satyrane that day was iudg’d to bear© the bell 

The morrow next the turaey gan anew ; 

And with the first the hardy Satyrane 
Appear’d in pLaoe, with all his noble crew : 

On th’ other side full many a warlike swaine 
Assembled were, that glorious prize gain©. 

But mongst them all was not Sir Triamond ; 

Unable he new battell to darraine. 

Through grievaunce of his late received wound. 

That doubly did him grieve when so himselfe he found. 

Which Cambell seeing, ^though he oould not salve, 

Ne done undoe, yet, for to salve his name 
And purchase honour in his friends behalve. 

This goodly counterfeasance he did frame : 

The shield and armes, well knowne to be the same 
Which Triamond had worne, unawares to wight 
And to his friend unwist, for doubt of blame 
If he misdid, he on himselfe did dight. 

That none oould him disceme ; and so went forth to fight 

There Satyrane lord of the field he found, 

1 nuxnphing in great ioy and iolity ; 

Uamst whom none able was to stand on ground; 

Ihat much he gan his glorie to envy, 

And cast t' avenge his friends indignity : 

A nughtie spear© eftsocmes at him ne Bent 3 
Who, seeing him come on so furiously, 

,V ic t him mid-way with hardiment, 

They up againe themselves can lightly reare, 
u? I* 0 tvyed swords themselves betake ; 

With which they wrought such wondrous marvels there 
That all the rest it did amased make, 

No auy dar*d their perill to partake s 
^ow cuffing dose, now chasing to and fro, 

^ow hurtling round advantage for to take t 
ab two wild fe@§res together grading go, 
haufing and foming choler each against his to. 
o 0 
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So as they count, and tumeyd here and the&re, 

It chaunst Sir Satyrane hia steed at last. 

Whether through foundling or through sodein feare. 

To stumble, that hiB rider nigh he cast ; 

Which vauntage Cambell diaT pursue so fast. 

That, ere himselfe he had recovered well, 

So sore he sowst him on the compast creast. 

That forced him to leave his lofty sell. 

And rudely tumbling downe under his horse- fee te fell. 

Lightly Cambello leapt downe from his steed 
For to have rent his shield and armes away, 

That whylome wont to be the victors raeea j 
When all unwares he felt an hideous sway 
Of many swords thaf lode on him did lay : 

An hundred knights had him enclosed round, 

To rescue Satyrane out of his pray : 

All which at once huge strokes on him did pound. 

In hope to take him prisoner, where he stood on ground. 

He with their multitude was nought dismayd 
But with stout courage turad upon them all. 

And with his brond-iron round about him layd j 
Of which he dealt large almas, as did befall : 

Like as a lion, that by ohaunee doth fall 
Into the hunters toil®, doth rage and rore, 

In royall heart disdaining to be thrall : 

But all in vaine : for what might one do more P 
They have him taken captive, though it grieve him sore. 

Whereof when neiwes to Triatnond was brought 
Thereas he lay, his wound he soone forgot. 

And starting up straight for his armour sought: 

In vaine he sought ; for there he found it not ,* 

Cambello it away before had got : 

Oambelloes armes therefore he on him threw, 

And lightly issewd forth to take his lot. 

There ne in troupe found all that warlike crew, 

Leading his friend away, frill sorie to his vow. 

Into the thickest of that knightly preasse 
He thrust, and smote downe all that was between* 
Carted with fervent scale ; ne did he eeasse, 

Till that he came where he had Cambell seene 
Like captive thral two other knights atweene i 
There he amongst them cruell havooke makes, 

Thai they, which lead him, soone enforced been* 

To let him loose to save their proper stakes * 

Who, being freed, from one a weapon fiercely takes i 
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N ith that he drives at them with dreadful! might* 
loth in remembrance of his friends late hame, 

Lnd in revengement of his owns despight : 

Jo both together give a new allarrae, 

Ls if but now the battell wexed warme. 

La when two greedy wolves doe break© by force 
nto an heard, farre from the husband farrae, 

They spoile and ravine without all remorse : 

>o did these two through all the field their foes enforce. 

fiercely they foilowd on their bold© emprise, 
fill trumpets sound did war no them all to rest : 

Then all with one consent did yeeld-tho prise 
To Triamond and Cambell as die beat; 

Hut Triamond to Cambell it relest, m 
•Vml Cambell it to Triamond transferd ; 

Koch labouring t’ advance the others gest, 

Lnd make his praise before his owne preferd : 
that the doome was to another day differd. 

The last day oame ; when all those knightes againe 
Assembled were their deedes of armes to shew. 

Full many deedes that day were shewed plaine : 

Hut Satyrane, bove all the other crew, 

llis wondrous worth deelard in all mens view ; 

For from the firet he to the last endured : 

And though some while Fortune from him withdrew, 

V ct evermore his honour he recured, 

And with unwearied powre his party still assured. 

No was there knight that ever thought of armes, 
hut that his utmost proweese there made knowen : 
i hat, by their many wounds and carelesse harmes, 
hy shivered speares and swords all under strowen, 
h/ scattered shields, was easie to be showen. 

^uere might ye see loose steeds at randan ronne, 

W hose luoklesse riders late were overthrowen ; 

aauiers make heat to helpe their lords fordonne s 
i>ut stall the knights of Maidenhead the better wonne 

Till that there entred on the other aide 
j straunger knight, from whence no man could reed, 
hi qu vent d i sguise, ML hard to be desoride : 

^_>r all his armour waa like salvage weed 
vlr l :f woody mosse bedight, and all his steed 
with oaken leaves attract, that seemed fit 
t or salvage wight, uni thereto well 

Wop d, whichon his ragged shield was writ, 
witiugem stimijkuste, shewing secret wit. 

aoi 



45 * 


THE FAERTE QUEENE. 


He, at his first incomming, charg’d his spere 
At him that first appeared in hia sight ; 

That was to weet the stout Sir Sangliere, 

Who well was knowen to be a valiant knight, 

Approved oft in many a perlous fight : 

Him at the first encounter downe he smote, 

And over-bore beyond his crouper quight ; 

And after him another knight, that note 
Sir Brianor, so sore, that none him life behote. 

Then, ere his hand he reard, he overthrow 
Seven knights one after other as they came : 

And, when his speare was brust, his sword he drew 
The instrument of wrath, and with the same 
Far’d like a lyon inftiis bloodie game, 

Hewing and slashing shields ana helmets bright. 

And beating downe whatever nigh him came, 

That every one gan shun his dreadfull sight 
No lease than death itselfe, in daungerous affright. 

Much wondred all men what or whence he came, 

That did amongst the troupes so tyrannize ; 

And each of other gan inquire his name : 

But, when they could not learn it by no wise, 

Most answerable to his wyld disguize 
It seemed, him to terme the salvage knight : 

But certes his right name was otherwize, 

Though ^ knowne^ to fo w that Ar the^ U higfht, ^ ^ 

Thus was Sir Satyrane with all his band 
By his sole manhood and achievement stout 
Dismay'd, that none of them in field durst stand. 

But beaten were and chased all about. 

So he continued all that day throughout, * 

Till evening that the sunne gan downward bend : 

Then rushed forth out of the thickest rout 
A straunger knight* that did his glorie shend : 

So nought may be esteemed happie till the end ! 

He at his entrance charg’d his powrefull speare 
At Arthegall, in middest of his pryde, 

And therewith smote him on his umbriere 
So sore, that tombling backe he downe did slyde 
Over hu horses taile above a stryde ; 

Whence litle lust he had to rise againe. 

Which Cambell seeing, much the same envyde. 

And ran at him with all his might and maine ? 

But shortly was likewise seene lying on the plain* 
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Whereat full inly wroth was Triamond, 

And cast t’ avenge the shame doen to his freend : 

But by his friend himselfe eke soone he fond 
Jn no lease neede of helpe then himjhe weend. 

All which when Blandamour from end to end 
Beheld, he woxe therewith displeased sore, 

And thought in mind it shortly to amend : 

His speare he feutred, and at him it bore ; 

But with no better fortune then the rest afore. 

Full manr others at him likewise ran ; 

But all of them likewise dismounted were: 

Ne certes wonder ; for no powre of man 
Could bide the force of that enchauntodwpeare. 

The which this famous Britomart did beare ; 

With which she wondrous deeds of arms atchieved. 
And overthrew whatever came her neare, 

That all those stranger knights full sore agrieved, 

And that late weaker band of chalengers relieved. 

Like as in sommers day when raging heat 
Doth burne the earth and boy lea rivers drie, 

That all brute beasts forst to refraine fro meat 
Doc hunt for shade where shrowded they may lie. 

And, missing it, faine from themselves to fiie ; 

All travellers tormented are with naine : 

A u utry cloud doth overcast the wrie, 

And poureth forth a sudden shove of r&ine, 

1 hat all the wretched world reoomforteth againe : 

So did the warlike Britomart restore 

The prise to knights of Maydenhead that day, 

Which else was like to have bene lost, and bore 
The prayse of prowesse from them all away. 

Then shrilling trompets loudly gan to bray. 

And bad them leave their labours and long toyle 
To ioyous feast and other gentle play, 

Where beauties prise should win that pretious spoyle, 
'' here I with sound of trompe will also rest awhyle. 
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CANTO V. 

The ladies for the girdle strive 
Of famous Flortmell : 

Scudsmour, comming to Cares! house 
Doth sleepe from him expel 

It bath bone through all ages ever scene. 

That with the praise of armes and chevalrie 
The prise of beau tie still hath ioyned beene i 
And that for reasons special] privitee; 

For either doth on other muen relie: 

For he me seemes most fit the fair© to serve, 

That can her best defend from villenie ; 

And she most fit his service doth deserve. 

That fairest is, and from her faith will never swerve*. 

So fitly now here commeth next in place. 

After the proofe of prowesse ended well. 

The controverse of beauties soveraine grace ; 

In which, to her that doth the most excel!, 

Shall fall the girdle of faire Florixnell : 

That many wish to win for glorie raine. 

And not for vertuous use, which some doe tell 
That glorious belt did in itselfe contain e. 

Which ladies ought to love, and seeke for to obtain©. 

That girdle gave the vertue of chaat love 
And wivehood true to all that did it beare ; 

But whosoever contrarie doth prove. 

Might not the same about her middle weare 
But it would loose, or else asunder tear©. 

Whilom© it was (as Faeries wont report) 

Dame Venus girdle, by her 'steemed dears 
What time she usd to live in wively sort. 

But layd aside whenso she usd her looser sport. 

Her husband Vulcan whylome for her sake* 

When first he loved her with heart entire, 

This pretious ornament, they say, did make. 

And wrought in Lemnos with unauenohed nre« 

And afterwards did for her loves first hire 
Give it to her. for ever to remaine. 

Therewith to bind lascivious desire, 

And loose affections streightly to restrain© i 
Which vertue it tor ever after did retains. 
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The ba me one day, when she heraeife disposd 
To visit© her beloved paramour©, 

The god of warn, she from her middle looed, 

And left behind her in her secret bowre 
On A,cidalian mount, where many an howre 
She with the pleasant graces wont to play. 

There Florimell in her first ages fiowre 
Was fostered by those graces, (as they say,) 

And brought with her from thence that goodly belt away. 

Tlmt goodly belt waa cestus hight by name, 

And a s her life by her esteemed deare : 

JSo wonder then, if that to winne the same 
Sr many ladies sought, as shall appeare ; 

For pearelesse she was thought that it did beare. 

And now by this their feast all being ended, 

The iudgos, which thereto selected were, 

Into the Martian field adowne descended, 

To deeme this doubtful] ease, for which they all contended. 

But first was question made, which of those knights 
That lately turneyd had the wager wonne : 

There was it iudged, by whose worthie wights, 

That Satyrane the first day best had donne: 

For ho last ended, having first begonne. 

The second was to Triamond behight, 

For that he sav'd the viotour from fordonne : 

For Cambell victour was. in all mens Bight, • 

Till by mishap he in his foemens hand did light. 

The third dayes prise unto that staraunger knight, 

N\ hom all men term'd knight of the hebene speare, 

To Britomart was given by good right; 

£pr that with puissaunt stroke she downe did beare 
The salvage knight that victour was whileare, 

And all the rest which had the best afore, 

And, to the last, unconquer'd did appear© j 
£pr last is deemed best : to her therefore 
Ice fayrest ladie waa aiudged for pararaore. 

Jet thereat greatly grudged Arthegall, 

And much repynd, that both of victors meede 
And eko of honour she did him forestall : 
j ct mote he not withstand what was decreed©; 
but inly thought of that despightfull deed© 
r it time t’awaite avenged for to bee. 

J ins being ended thus, and all agreed, 
i non next ensew’d the paragon to see 
U1 beauties praise, and yeela the fayrest her due fe* 
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Then first Cambello brought into their view 
His faire Cambina covered with a veale , 

Which being once withdrawn©, most perfect hew 
And passing beautie did eftsoones reveal©, 

That able was weak© harts away to steal©. 

Next did Sir Triamond unto their sight 
The face of his deare Oanacee unheale ; 

Whose beauties beame eftsoones did shine so bright, 
That das’d the eyes of all, as with exceeding light 

And after her did Paridell produce 

His false Duessa, that she might be scene ; 

Who with her forged beautie did seduce 
The hearts of some that fairest her did weenej 
As diverse wits affected divers been©. 

Then did Sir Ferr&mont unto them shew 
His Lucida, that was full faire and sheene ; 

And after these an hundred ladies moe 
Appear'd in place, the which each other did outgo©. 

All which whoso dare thinke for to enchaoe. 

Him needeth sure a golden pen I weene 
To tell the feature of each goodly face. 

For, since the day that they created been©. 

So many heavenly Dices were not scene 
Assembled in one place : ne he that thought 
For Chian folke to pourtraict beauties queen©, 

By view of all. the fairest to him brought. 

So many faire did see, as here he might have sought. 

At last, the most redoubted Britonesse 
Her lovely Amoret did open shew: 

Whose face, discovered, plainly did express© 

The heavenly pourtraict of bright angels hew. 

Well weened all, which her that time did vew. 

That she should surely bear© the bell away ; 

I'm Blandamour, who thought he had the trew 
And very Florimell, did her display : 

The sight of whom once seen© did all the rest dismay. 

For all afore that seemed fayre and bright, 

Now base and odntemptible did appear©, 

Compar'd to her that shone as Phenes light 
Amongst the lesser starres in evening oliare. 

All that her saw with wonder ravisht wears. 

And weend no mortall creature she should bee. 

But some celestial! shape that flesh did be&rc : 

Yet all were (dud there Florimell to see ; 

Yet thought that Florimell was not so faire as shoe. 
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Vs guilcfull goldsmith that by secret skill 
Wiui golden foyle doth finely over-spred 
Some baser met&ll, which commend be will 
Unto the vulgar for good gold insted, 

He much more goodly glosse thereon doth shod 
To hide his falshood, then if it were trow: 
tSo hard this idole was to be ored, 

That Florimell herselfe in all mens yew 
She seem'd to passe. So forged things do fairest shew. 

Then was that golden belt by doome of all 
Graunted to her, as to the fayTest dame. 

Which being brought, about her middle small 
They thought to gird, as best it her became ; 

But by no mcanes they could it thereto frame : 

For, ever as they fastned it, it loos’d 
And fell away, as feeling secret blame. 

Full oft about her wostshe it enclos'd; 

And it as oft was from about her waat disclos'd: 

That all men wondred at the uncouth sight, 

And each one thought, as to their fancies came : 

But she herselfe did thinke it doen for spight, 

And touched was with secret wrath and shame 
Therewith, as thing devis’d her to defame. 

Then many other ladies likewise tride 
About their tender loynes to knit the same ; 

But it would not on none of them abide. 

Hut when they thought it fast, effcsoones it was untide. 

VV Inch w hen that soomefull squire of daines did vew 
He lowdly gan to laugh, and thus to iest; 

A as for pittie that so faire a crew, 

As like cannot be seene from east to west, 
v^annot find one this girdle to invest! 

£ le on the man that did it first invent, 
f o shame us all with this, wngirt umblestl 
U*t never ladie to his love assent, 

1 hat hath this day so many so unmanly shent.** 


feat all knights gan laugh, and ladies lowrt 
i » l that at last the gentle Amoret 
A.j W i 18e to prove that girdles powre* 

having it about her middle set, 
u ? “ n< * to withouten breach or let ; 

.7 hcrcat the rest cran or«%at1v to envie : 


u i UQa 11 m withouten breach or let 
u ?Wthe rest gan greatly to envic 
Hut Florunell exceedingly did fret, 

1 1 V 1 ^tohing from her hand halfe a 
1Ue W* egaine, about her bodie gan 
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Yet n&thSmore would it her bodie fit : 

Yet nathelesse to her, oa her dew right, 

It yielded was by them that iudged it : 

And she hereelfe adiudged to the knight 
That bore the hebene epeare, as wonne in fight. 

But Bntomart would not thereto assent, 

Ne her owne Amoret forgoe so light 

For that strange dame, whose beauties wonderment 

She lease esteem'd then th’ others vertuous government. 

Whom when the rest did see her to refuse. 

They were full glad, in hope themselves to get her t 
Yet at her choice they all did greatly muse. 

But, after that, the iudges did arret her 
Unto the second best that lov'd her better ; 

That was the salvage knight : hut he was gone 
In great displeasure, that he could not get her. 

Then was she iudged Triamond his one ; 

But Triamond lovM Canacee and other none. 

Tho unto Satyr&n she was adiudged. 

Who was right glad to gaine so goodly meed ; 

But Blandamour thereat full greatly grudged. 

And litle prays'd his labours evill speed. 

That for to winne the saddle lost the steed. 

Ne lease thereat did Faridell complains. 

And thought t' appeal a, from that which was decreed. 

To single combat with Sir Sstyrane s 

Thereto him Atfe stird, new discord to maintains. 

And eke, with these, full many other knights 
8 he through her wicked working did incense 
Her to demaund and chalenge as their rights. 

Deserved for their perils recompense. 

Amongst the rest, with boastful! vaine pretense 
btcpt Braggadochio forth, and as his thrall 
Her claym'd, by him in b&ttell wonne long sensi 
Whereto hereelfe he did to witnesse call j 
Who, being askt, accordingly confessed alL 

Thereat exceeding wroth w us Satyr&n j 
And wroth with Satyriw was Blandamour 1 
And wroth with Blandamour was Envan 1 
And at them both Sir Paridcll did lpiup. 

So all together stird up stri>ull sloue, 

And rescue wt re new battcll to darrame* 
finch one profent to be her paramoure, 

And vow'd with epeare and shield it to maintains » 

Ne lodges powre, no reasons rule, mote them res Ursine- 
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Which troublous stirre when Satyraue aviz’d 
He sail to oast how to appease the same, 

Audi to acoord them all, dus meanes devis’d : 

First in the midst to set that fayrest dame, 
lo whom each one his chalenge should disclame, 

And he himselfe his right would eke releases * 

Then, looke to whom she roluntarie came, 

He should without disturbam e her possess© : 

Sweat* is the love that comes alone with willingness*. 

Tlu y all agreed ; and then tiiat anowy mnyd 
Was in the middeet piast among them all : 

All on her gazing wisht, and rowd, and prayd. 

And to the queene of beautie close did call, 

That she unto their portion might befall. 

Then when she long had lookt upon each one. 

As though she wished to have pleaad them all. 

At last to Braggadochio selfo oJone 
She came of her accord, in spight of all his fonc. 

V\ hieh when they all beheld, they chaft, and rag’d. 

And wore nigh mad for very harta dospight. 

That from revenge their willea they Bourse asswag'd j 
Some thought from him her to hare reft by might 3 
Some proffer made with him for her to fight : 

But he nought ear'd for all that they could say; 

For he their worda as wind esteemed light : 

Yet not fit place ha thought it there to stay. 

But secretly from thenoe that night her bore away 

lluy which remaynd, so soon© as they perceiv’d 
that she waa gone, depart *d thenoe with speed. 

And follow’d them, in mind her to have reay’d 
From wight un worth ie of ad noble meed. 

In w hieh poursuit how each one did suoooede. 

Snail else be told in order, as it fell. 

But now of Britomart it her© doth neede 
Ino hard adventnrea and strange haps to tell; 

Since with the root she went not after FlorimelL 

j 1 or soono aa the them saw to discord set, 

1 J CT list no longer in that place abide 3 
But, taking with her lovely Amoret, 

Upon her first adventure forth did ride, 
f r ° seeke her lov’d, making blind love her guide, 

Bhluckio mavd. to seek© her anemic 1 

and wide, 

most nie, . , 

could him not desens 1 


lmluckie mayd* to aeeke him fam 
'v liom, when he was unto herselfe 
«Ue through his late ditguisen 
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So much the more lier griefs, the more her toyle : 

Yet neither toyle nor griefe she once did spare. 

In seeking him that should her paine assoyle \ 

Whereto great comfort in her sad misfare 
Was Amoret, companion of her care : 

Who likewise sought her lover long miswent, 

The gentle Scudamour, whose heart whileare 
That stryftill hag with gealous discontent 
Had hid, that he to fell rev eng was fully bent ; 

Bent to revengo on blamelesse Britomart 
The crime which cursed At& kindled earst. 

The which like thornes did pricke his gealous liart, 

And through his soule like poysned arrow perst. 

That by no reason it might oe reverst, 

For ought that Glaucfc could or doe ot say : 

For, aye the more that she the same reherst. 

The more it gauld and griev’d him night and day. 

That nought but d.re revenge his anger mote de fray. 

So as they travelled, the drouping night. 

Covered with cloudie * tonne and bitter showre, 

That dreadfull seem’d to every living wight. 

Upon them fell, before her timely howre ; 

That forced them to seeke some covert bowre, 

Where they might hide their heads in quiet rest. 

And shrowd their persons from that stormie stowre 
Not farre away, not meete for any guest, 

They spide a little cottage, like some poors mans nest j 

Under a steepe hilles side it placed was, 

There where the mouldred earth had cav'd the b&nke; 

And fast beside a little brooke did pas 
Of muddie water, that like puddle stanke, 

By which few crooked saUowes grew in ranke : 

Whereto approaching nigh, they heard the sound 
Of many yron hammers beating ranke. 

And answering their wearie tames around. 

That seemed some blacksmith dwelt in that desert ground 

There entring in, they found the goodman selfe 
Full busily unto his worke ybent ; 

Who was to weet a wretched wearish elfe, 

With hollow eyes and rawbone cheekes forspent. 

As if he had in prison long bene pent . 

Full blacke ana griesly did his face appeare, 

Besmeard with smoke that nigh his eye-sight blent \ 

With rugged beard, and hoane shagged heare % 

The which he never wont to combe, or comely shears- 
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Hade was his garment, and to rags all rent, 

ISe better had ne, ne far better cared: 

With blistred hands amongst the cinders brent, 

And fingers filthie with long navies an pared, 

Eight fit to rend the food on which he farad. 

Bis name was Care \ a blacksmith by his trade, 

ITiat neither day nor night from working spared, 

But to small purpose yron wedges made ; 

Those be unquiet thoughts that carefull minds invade. 

Tn which his worke he had sixe servants prest, 

About the andvile standing evermore 
With huge great hammers, that did never rest 
From heaping stroakes which thereon soused sore : 

All sixe strong groomes, but one then other more ; 

For by degrees they all were disagreed ; 

So likewise did the hammers which they bore 
Like belles in greatneese orderly succeed. 

That he, which was the last, the first did far re exceede. 

lie like a monstrous gyant seem’d in Bight, 

Farre passing Bronteus or Pyracmon great, 

The which in Lipari doe day and night 
Frame thunderbolts for loves avengefull threate. 

So dreadfully he did the andvile beat. 

That seem’d to dust he shortlv would it drive : 

So huge his hammer, and so fierce his heat, 

That seem'd a rooke of diamond it could rive 
And rend asunder quite, if he thereto list Btrive. 

Sir Scudamour there eotring ; much admired 
The manner of their worke and wearie painc : 

And, haring long beheld, at last enquired 
The cause and end thereof ; but all m vaine \ 

For they for nought would from their worke refraine, 

Ne let his speeches come unto their eare. 

And eke the breathfull bellows blew amaine, 

Like to the northren winde, that none could he&rc ; 

Those pensifenesse did more ; and sighes the bellows wear®. 

Which when that warriour saw, he said no more, 

But in his armour layd him downe to rest : 

To rest he layd himaowne upon the flore, 

(Whylome for ventrous knights the bedding best,) 

And thought his wearie limbs to hare redrest. 

And that old aged dame, his faithfull squire, 

Her feeble ioynts layd eke adowne to rest ; 

{hat needed much her weake age to desire. 

After so long a travel! which them both did ore. 
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There ley Sir Scudamour long while expecting 
When gentle sleepe his heavie eyes would dose ; 

Oft chaunging sides, and oft new place electing, 

Where better seem'd he mote himselfe repose ; 

And oft in wrath he thence againe uprose ; 

And oft in wrath he lard him downe againe. 

But, whercsoere he did himselfe dispose, 

He by no meanes could wished ease obtains : 

So every place seem'd painefull, and ech changing vaine 

And evermore, when he to sleepe did thinke, 

The hammers sound his senses did molest ; 

And evermore, when he began to winke. 

The bellowes noyse disturb d his quiet rest, 

Ne suffred sleepe to settle in his breat 

And all the night the dogs did barke and howle 

About the house, at sent of stranger guest : 

And now the crowing cocke, and now the owle 
Lowde shriking, him afflicted to the very sowle. 

And, if by fortune any litle nap 
Upon his heavie eve-lids chaunst to fall, 

Eftsoones one of those villeins him did rap 
Upon his head-peece with his yron mall ; 

That he was soone awaked therewithal!, 

And lightly started up as one affrayd, 

Or as if one him suddenly did call : 

So oftentimes he out of sleepe abrayd, 

And then lay musing long on that him ill gpqyd. 

So long he mused, and so long he lay, 

That at the last, his wearie sprits opprest 
With fleshly weaknesse, which no creature may 
Long time resist, gave place to kindly rest, 

That all his senses did mil spone arrest : 

Yet, in his soundest sleepe, Ids dayly fears 
His ydle brains gan busily molest* 

And made him areame those two dialoyall were: 

The things, that day most minds, at night doe most appears 

With that the wicked carle, the maister smith, 

A pairs of red-whot yron tongs did take 
Out of the burning cinders, and therewith 
Under his side him nipt \ that, font to 
He felt his hart for very pains to quake, 

And started up avenged tor to bo 
On him the which his quiet slomber brake : 

Yet, linking round about him, none could see : 

Vet dit the smart remains, though he himselfe did flee 
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1 n such disquiet and hart-fretting payne 

Ilo all that night, that too long night, did passe. 

And now the day out of the ocean mayue 
Began to peepe above this earthly masse, 

With pearly dew sprinkling the morning grasses 
Then up he rose like heavie lump© of lead, 

That in his face, as in a looking glasse, 

The signes of anguish one mote plainelv read, 

And gnease the man to be dismayd with gealous dread. 

Unto his lofty steede he olombe anone, 

And forth upon his former voiage fared, 

And with him eke that aged squire attone; 

W ho, whatsoever perill was prepared. 

Both e quail paines and equall perill shared; 

The end whereof and daungerous event 
Shall for another canticle be spared: 

But here my wearie teeme, nigh over-spent, 

Shall breath itselfe awhile after so long a went. 


CANTO VI. 

Both Seadamoor and Arthegall 
Doe fight with Britomart: 

Be sees her fern j doth fell in lore. 

And eooae from her depart. 

What equall torment to the griefe of mind 
And pynmg anguish hid in gentle hart, 

Hint inly feeds itselfe with thoughts unkind. 

And nourisheth her owne consuming smart ! 

What medicine oan any leaches art 

xecld such a sore, that doth her grievance hide, 

And will to none her maladie impart I 

fcuch was the wound that Scudamour did gride; 

J^or which Dan Phebua selfe cannot a salve provide. 

Who having left that restlasse house of Cara, 
ir© next daV, as he on his way did ride, 
x*ull of melanoholie and sad misfare 
Through misooneeipt. all unawares espide 
An armed knight under a forrest side 
fitting in shack beside his gracing steede; 
who, soone as them approaching he descride, 

Jj an towards them to pneke with eger speede, 

1 nat seem’d he was feu bent to some mischievous deeds 
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Which Scudamour perceiving forth issewed 
To have rencountrea him in equall race; 

But, soone as th’ other nigh approaching vewed 
The armes he bore, his speare he gan abase 
And voide his coarse; at which so euddain case 
He wondred much: but th’ other thus gan Bay ; 

“ Ah ! gentle Scudamour, unto your grace 
I me submit, and you of pardon pray, 

That almost had against you trespassed this day.” 

Whereto thus Scudamour ; 41 Small harme it were 
For any knight upon a ventrous knight 
Without displeasance for to prove his spere. 

But reade you, sir, sith ye my name have hight, 
What is your owne, that I mote you requite/' 

44 Certes, sayd he , 44 ye mote as now excuse 
Me from discovering vou my name aright : 

For time yet serves that I the same refuse ; 

But call ye me the salvage knight, as others use/’ 

41 Then this, sir salvage knight,” quoth he, “areede; 
Or doe you here within this forrest wonne, 

That seemeth well to answere to your weede, 

Or have ye it for some occasion aonneP 

m..i iL 'i.1. l p 




44 This other day,” sayd he , 44 a stranger knight 
Shame and dishonour hath onto me donne ; 

On whom I waite to wreake that foule despight. 
Whenever he this way shall passe by day or night/* 

44 Shame be his meede,” quoth he , 44 that meaneth shama 
But what is he by whom ye shamed wereP” 

44 A stranger knight,” sayd he , 44 unknowne by name. 

But knowne by lame, and by an hebene speare 
With which he all that met Mm downe did bears. 

He, in an open turncy lately held. 

Fro me the nodoQ? of that game did rears : 

And having me. all wearie earst, downe fold, 

The fayrest ladie reft, and ever since withheld.” 

When Scudamour heard mention of that speare. 

He wist right well that it was Britomart, 

The which from him his fairest love did bears. 

Tbo gan he swell in every inner party 
For fell despight, and gnaw his gealous hart, 

That thus he sharply sayd ; 44 Now by my head, 

Set is not this the fust unknightly part. 

Which that same knight, whom by his launes I read, 
Huh doen to noble k»*gbK that many makes him ilrrui: 
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“ For lately he my lore hath fro me reft. 

And eko defiled with foule villanie 
Tlio sacred pledge which in his faith was left, 

In shame of knighthood and fidelitie : 

The which ere long full deare he shall abie t 
And if to that avenge by you decreed 
Tliis hand may helpo, or succour ought supplie, 

T b shall not fhyle whenso ye shall it need. ' 

So both to wreake their wrathes on Britomart agited. 

Whiles thus they communed, lo! farre away 
A kmght soft ryding towards them they spyde, 

Af tyr'd in forraine armes and straunge aray: 

Whom when they nigh approcht, they plaino descryde 
To be the same for whom they did abyde. 

Sayd then Sir Scudamour, “ Sir Salvage Knight, 

Let me this crave, sith first I was defyde, 

That first I may that wrong to him requite : 

And, if I hap to faylo, you Bholl recure my nght. 

Winch being yeclded, he his threatfull speare 
Gan fowter, and against her fiercelv ran, 

Who soone as she him saw approohing near© 

With so fell rage, herselfo Bhe lightly gan 
To (light, to welcome him well os she can ; 

But entertaind him in so rude a wise, 

Th it to the ground Bhe smote both horse and man; 

W hence neither greatly hasted to arise. 

But on their common harmes together did devise. 

Bui Artegall, beholding bis mischaunoe, 
matter added to his former fire ; 

And, <*ft aventring his steele- headedlaum e, 

Against her rode, full of despiteous ire, 

Pint nought but spovle and vengeance did requires 
But to himselfe his felonous intent 
Bo (urn mg disappointed his desire, 

Whiles unawares his saddle he forwent, 

And found himselfe on ground in great amazement. 

Lightly he started up out of that stound. 

And snatching forth nis dire full deadly blade 
lhd lcape to her, as doth an eger hound 
thrust to an hynd within some covert glade, 
vV h om without peril! he cannot invade : 

With such foil greedines he her assavled, 

Jhnt though she mounted were* yet he her made 
J ° give him ground, (so much his force prevayled.) 

And shun his mightie strokes* gainst which no armes avaylea 
B B 
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So, as they coursed here and there, it chaunBt 
That, in her wheeling round, behind her crest 
60 sorely he her strooke, that thence it glaunst 
Adowne her backe, the which it faircly blest 
From fonle mischance ; ne did it ever rest. 

Till on her horses hinder parts it fell ; 

Where byting deep© so deadly it imprest. 

That quite it chyna his backe behind the sell, 

And to alight on foote her algates did compel! : 

Like as the lightning-brond from riven skie. 

Thrown© out by angry love in his vengeance. 

With dreadful! force falles on some steeple hie; 

Which battling down©, it on the church doth glance * 
And teares it all with terrible mischance. 

Tet she no whit dismayd her steed forsooke; 

And, casting from her that enchaunted lance, 

Unto her sword and shield her soone botooke; 

And therewithall at him right furiously she strooke. 

80 furiously she strooke in her first heat, 

Whiles with long fight on foot he breatldesse w as. 

That she him forced backward to retreat, 

And yeeld unto her weapon way to pos : 

Whose raging rigour neither steele nor bras 
Could stay, but to the tender flesh it went. 

And ponrd the purple blond forth on the grasi 
That all his mayle yriv’d, and plates yrent. 

Shew ’d all his bodie bare unto the cruell dent. 

At length, when as he saw her hastie heat 
Abate, and panting breath began to fayle, 

He through long sufferance growing now more great. 
Hose in his strength, and gan her fresh assay k\ 

Heaping huge strokes as tnicke as showre of hayle, 

And lashing dreadfully at every part, 

As if he thought her soule to disentrayle. 

Ah ! cruell hand, and thrise more cruell hart, 

That workst such wrecke on her to whom thou dearest art 

WhHt yron courage ever could endure 
To worke such outrage on so faire a creature : 

And in his madness© think© with hands impure 
To spoyle so goodly workmanship of nature, 

The Maker self© resembling in her feature ! 

Certes some hellish furie or some feend 

This mischiefe framd, for their first loves defeature, 

To bath their hands in blond of dearest freend, 

Thereby to make their lovoe beginning their lives enct 



4«7 


7 HE FAERIE QUEENS. 

Thus long they trac'd and traverst to and fro, 

Sometimes panewing, and sometimes par sewed. 

Still as advantage they espvde thereto : 

But toward th* end Sir Artuegall renewed 
His strength still more, but Bne still moro decrewed. 

At last his lucklesse hand he heav'd on hie. 

Having his forces all in one accrewed, 

A ud therewith stroke at her so hidcouslie. 

That seemed nought bat death mote be her destinie. 

The wicked stroke upon her helmet ehaunst. 

And with the force, which in itsclfo it bore, 

Her ventayle shard away, and thence forth glaunst 
Mowne in vaine, ne harm'd her any more. 

With that, her angels face, unseene afore, 

Like to the ruddie morae appeard in sight, 

Deawed with silver drops through sweating sore ; 

But somewhat redder then beseem’d aright, 

Through toylesome heate and labour of her weary fight i 

And round about the same her yellow hcare, 

Having through stirring loosd their wonted band. 

Like to a golden border did appeare, 

Framed in goldsmithes forge with cunning hand: 

Yet goldsmitlies cunning could not understand 
T<> frame such subtile wire, so shinie cleare; 

For it did glister like the golden Band, 

The which Pactolus with his waters sliero 
1 Urowes forth upon the rivage round about him nere. 

Ami ns his hand he np againe did renre, 
j milking to worke on her his utmost wracke, 

His pew release armo benumbd with secret feare 
Trom his revengefull purpose shronke ahackc, 

And eruell sword out of his fingers slack o 
Tell downe to ground, as if the stoelo had sencc 
And felt some ruth, or sence his hand did lacke, 

Hr both of them did thinke obedience 
lo doe to so divine a beauties excellence. 

And lie himselfe, long gazing thereupon. 

At last fell humbly downe upon his knee, 

And of his wonder made religion, 

Weening some heavenly godaesse he did see, 

Hr else unweeting what it else might bee ; 

JJdpardon her besought his errour frayle, 

^nat had done outrage in so high degree : 

Z j e8t Jumbling honour did his sense assayle, 
ncl niade ecb member quake, and manly hart to quay!# 

w n * 
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Nathcksse she, full of wrath for that late stroke, 

All that long while uphold her WTathfull hand. 

With fell intent on him to bene ywToke ; 

And, looking sterae, still over him did stand, 
Threatning to strike unless© he would withstand) 

And bad him rise, or surely he should die. 

But. die or live, for nought he would upstand ; 

But her of pardon praya more eamcstho, 

Or wreak© on him her will for so great iuiurie. 

Which w henas Scudamour, who now abrayd. 

Beheld, w heren* ho stood not farre aside, 

He was therewith right wondrously dismay d; 

And drawing nigh, whcnas he plaine descnde 
That peerelesse paterae of dame natures pride 
And heavenly imago of perfection. 

He blest himsclfe as one sore terrmde ; 

And, turning feare to faint devotion. 

Did worship her as some celestiall vision. 

But Glaucfc, Booing all that chaunoed there. 

Well weeting how their errour to assoyle, 

Full glad of so good ond, to them drew nere, 

And her salowd with seemely bel-aecoyle, 

Ioyous to see her safe after long toyle : 

Then her besought, as she to her was deare. * 

To grAunt unto those warriours truce awhyle j 
Which yeelded, thev their bevers up did roare, 

And shew’d themselves to her such as indeed they were 

When Britomart with sharp aviaefull eye 
Beheld the lovely face of Axtegall 
Tempred with stern esse and stout maiestie, 

Bhe gan eftsoonee it to her mind to call 
To be the same which, ill AST fathers hall, 

Long since in that entihasgited gfe®*© she saws 
Therewith her wrathfoU courage gan appall. 

And haughtie spirits meekely to aoaw, 

TJiat her enhaunced hand she downe can soft withdraw. 


Yet she it forst to have again© upheld, 

As fayning choler which was turn'd to cold: 

But ever, when Ills visage she beheld, 

Her hand fell downe, and would do tpnger hold 
The wrathfull weapon gainst his countnance bold* 

But, when in value to fight she oft assayd, 

Bhe arm'd her tongue, and thought at him to scold : , 

Nathlesse her tongue not to her will obavd. 

But brought forth speeches my Id when she would hare eu 
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But Scudamour now woxcn inly glad 
That all his gealous feare ho false had found, 

And how that hag his lore abused had 
With breach of faith and loyaltie unsound, 

The which long time his grieved hart did wound. 

He thus bespake ; “ Certes, Sir Ar legal 1 , 

] ioy to see you lout so low on ground. 

And now become to lire a ladies thrall, 

That whylome in your minde wont to despise them all. 

Soone as she heard the name of Artegall, 

Her hart did leape, and ail her heart-strings tremble. 

For sudden ioy anti secret leave withall ; 

And all her vitall povrres, with motion nimble 
To succour it, themselves gan there assemble ; 

That by the swift recourse of flushing blood 
Bight plainc appeard, though she it w ould dissemble, 
And fayned still her former angry mood. 

Thinking to hide the depth by troubling of the flood. 

When Glaucfe thus gau wisely all upknit : 

“ Ye gentle knights, whom fortune here Lath brought 
r lo ho spectators of this uncouth fit, 

^Vhicli secret fate hath in this ladie wrought 
\ gainst the course of kind, ne mervaile nought; 

V thenceforth feme the thing that hethertoo 
II nth troubled both your mindes with idle J» ought, 
hearing least she your lores away should *00 ; 

-reared in raine, sith meanes ye see there wants theretoo 

“ And you. Sir Artegall, the salvage knight, 

1 < itvc forth may not disdain© that womans hand 
jb th conquered you anew in second fight: 

J ’ or whvlome they hare conquered sea, and land. 

And heaven itselfo, that nought may them withstand 
£ henceforth be rebellious unto love, 

' *! nt \* the crowne of knighthood and the band 
\vi n - 1 . derived from above, 

'' hieh, being knit with rertue, never will remove 


And you, fair© ladie knight, my dearest dame 
Relent tho rigour of your WTathfull will, 

V h° 8c «re were bet ter turn'd to other flame 1 
And, wiping out remembrance of all ill, 

J^raunt him your graoe s but so that he fulfill 
penance which ye shall to him emport: 


Hi I wuiueo i^nwaian , 

But Artegall doee-emyling toy'd in secret hart* 
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Yet durst he uot make love so suddenly, 

Ne think© th’ affection of her hart to draw 
From one to other so quite contrary s 
Besides her modest countenance he saw 
So goodly grave, and full of princely aw. 

That it his ranging fancie did refraine, 

And looser thoughts to lawfull bounds withdraw t 
Whereby the passion grew more fierce and faine, [sfcraino 
Like to a stubborn© Bteedo whom strong hand would re- 

But Sciidamour, whose hart twixt doubtfull feare 
And feeble hope hung all this wliile suspenoe, 

Desiring of his Amoret to heare 

Some gladfull newes and sure intelligence. 

Her thus bespake ; u But, sir, without offence 
Mote I request you ty dings of my love, 

My Amoret, sith you her freed fro thence 
Wnere she, captived long, great woes did prove ; 

That where ye left I may her seeke, as doth behove/’ 

To whom thus Britomart; “Cortes, sir knight, 

What is of her become, or whether reft, 

I cannot unto you aread aright. 

For from that time I from enchauntcrs theft 
Her freed, in which ye her all hopelesse left, 

I her preserv'd from perill and from feare, 

And evermore from nllenie her kept : 

Ne ever was thero wight to me more deare 

Then she, ne unto whom I more true love did beoret 

“ Till on a day, as through a desert wyld 
We travelled, both weane of the way 
Wo did alight, and sate in shadow myld s 
Whore fearelesse I to sleepe me downe did lay i 
But, wlicnas I did out of sleepe abray. 

I found her not where I her left whyloare, 

But thought she wandred was, or gone astray: 

I cal’d her loud, I sought her farre and nearo ; 

But no where could her find, nor ty dings of her heare.'' 

When Scudamour those heavie ty dings heard, 

His hart was thrild with point of deadly feare, 

Ne in his face or bloud or life appeard ; 

But senselesse stood, like to a mazed steare 
That yet of mortall stroke the stound doth beare : 

Till Glaurfc thus : " Foire sir, be nought dismayd 
With needlesae dread, till certain tie ye heare ; 

For yet she may be safe though somewhat strayd : 

Its best to hope the best, though of the worst affray d- 
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N.illielcBse ho hardly of her chearcfull speech 
J)id comfort take, or in his troubled sight 
Skew’d change of hotter ckeare; so sore a breach 
That sudden nevrse had made into his spright $ 

Till Britomart him fairely thus bchight ; 

“ Great cause of sorrow cortes, sir, ye hare ; 

But comfort take ; for, by this heavens light, 

I vow you dead or living not to leave, 

Til I her find and wreake on him that did her reave." 

Therewith he rested, and well pleased was. 

So, peace being confirm’d amongst them all. 

They tooke their steeds, and forward thence did pas 
Unto Borne resting place, which mote befall ; 

All being guided by Sir ArtegaJl : 

Where goodly solaoe was unto them made, 

And dayly feasting both in bowro and hall. 

Untill that they their wounds well healed had. 

And wearie lirnmes recur’d after late usage bad. 

In all which time Sir Artegall made way 
Unto the love of noble Britomart, 

And with meeke service and much suit did lay 
Continual! siege unto her gentle hart s 
Which, being whylome launoht with lovely dart. 

More eath was new impression to receive : 

However she her naynd with womanish art 
To hide her wouna, that none might it perceive : 

Vaine is the art that Beekes itselie for to deceive. 

So well he woo’d her, and so well he wrought her. 
With faire entreatie and sweet blandishment, 

That at the length unto a bay he brought her, 
bo as she to his speeches was content 
To lend an eare, and softly to relent. 

At last, through many vowes which forth he pour’d. 
And many othes, she yeelded her consent 
1 o bo his love, and take him for her lord, 

Till they with marriage meet might finish that accord. 

Tho, when they had long time there taken rest, 

£hr Artegall, wno all this while was bound 
Upon an hard adventure yet in quest, 

T it time for him thence to depart it found. 

To follow that which he did long propound 1 
And unto her his congee came to take s 
But her therewith full sore displaced he found, 

And loth to leave her late betrothed make ; 
rl er dearest love full loth so shortly to forsake. 
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Yet ho with strong persuasions lit*r a saw aged, 

And wonne her \a ill to suffer him depart ; 

For which his faith u ith her he fast engaged, 

And thousand vowes from bottome of his hart. 

That, all so soone as he by wit or art 
Could that ntchieve whereto he did aspire. 

He unto her would speedily revert : 

No longer space thereto he did desire, 

Bat till the homed moone three courses did expire 

With which she for the present was appeased, 
Andyeelded leave, however malcontent 
She inly were and in her mind displeased. 

So, early on the morrow next, he went 
Forth on his way to which he was ybent ; 

Ne wight him to attend, or way to guide, 

As whylome was the custom e ancient 

Mongst knights when on adventures they did ride, 

Save that she al gates him a while accompanide. 

And by the way she sundry purpose found 
Of this or that, the time for to delay. 

And of the perils whereto he was bound. 

The fearo whereof seem'd much her to affray i 
But all she did wbb but to weare out day. 

Full oftentimes she leave of him did take; 

And eft againc deviz’d somewhat to gay, 

Which she forgot, whereby excuse to make s 
So loth she was liis cornpanie for to forsake. 

At last when all her speeches she had spent. 

And new occasion fay Id her more to find. 

She left him to his fortunes government. 

And backe returned with right heavie mind ; 

To Scudamour, whom she had left behind ; 

With whom she went to seeke faire Amoret, 

Her second care, though ii| another kind : 

For vertucs onely sake, which doth begot 

True love and faithfull friendship, she by her did set 

Baoke to that desert forrest they retyred. 

Where Borie Britomart had lost her late ; 

There they her sought, and every where inquired 
Where they might tydings get of her estate ; 

Yet found they none. But, by what haplesse fate 
Or hard misfortune she was thence oonvayd, 

And stolne away from her beloved mate. 

Were long to tell s therefore I here will stay 
Untill another tyde, that I it finish may. 
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CANTO vn 


Amoret rapt by greed le lust 
Belphebe saves from dread ; 

Tlie squire her loves; and, being blam'd. 
His dales in dole doth lead. 


Orkat god of love, that with thy cruell darts 
Boost conquer greatest conquerors on ground. 

And setet thy kingdom© in the captive harts 
Of kings and keasars to thy service bound ; 

Wliat glorie or what guerdon hast thou found 
In foeble ladies tyranning so sore, 

And adding anguish to the bitter wound 

With which their lives thou lanchedst long afore. 

By heaping stonnes of trouble on them daily more 1 


So uhylome didst thou to faire Florimcll ; 

And so and so to noble Britomart: 

So doest thou now to her of whom I tell, 

The lovely Amoret, whose gentle hart 
Thou martyr est with sorrow and with smart, 

In salvage forrests and in deserts wide 
With beares and tygers taking heavie part, 
Withouton comfort and withouton guide; 

That pittie is to heare tho perils which she tride. 


So aoone as she with that brave Britonesse 
; Jad ^ ^ ^*at tumeyment for beauties prise, 
they travel’d long ; that now for wearmesse, 
lloth of the way and warlike exercise, 
jUoth through a forest ryding did devise 
i a ught, and rest their wearie limbs a while. 

heavie sleepe the eye-lids did surprise 
l, l Britomart after long tedious toyle, 
that did her passed paines in quiet rest assoyle* 


Jhat whiles fair Amoret, of nought affeard, 

Walkt through the wood, for pleasure or for need, 
When suddenly behind her baoke she heard 
rn? e rushing forth out of the thickest weed, 

Jhat, ore she haoke could tume to taken hood, 
tiad unawares her snatched up from ground; 
feebly she shriekt, but so feebly indeed 

a . i j iA. _L *n: 


SSfc 


-- — Britomart heard not the shrilling sound, 
there where through weary travel sho lay sleeping sound. 



474 THE FAERIE QUEENE. 

It w as to wcet a wildc and salvage man ; 

Yet was no man, but onely like in shapes 
And eke in stature higher by a span ; 

All ovcrgrowne with haire, that could awhape 
An hardy hart ; and his wide mouth did gape 
With huge great teeth, like to a tuaked bore: 

For he liv'd all on ravin and on rape 
Of men and beasts ; and fed on fleshly gore, 

The signe whereof yet stain'd his blouay lips afore. 

His neather lip was not like man nor beast. 

Bat like a wide deene poke downe hanging low. 

In which he wont tlie reliekes of his feast 
And cruell snoyle, which he had spard, to stow : 

And over it Ins huge great nose did grow, 

Full dreadfully empurpled all with bloud ; » 

And downe both sides two wide long cares did glow, 

And raught downe to his waste when up he stood. 

More great than th' eares of elephants by Indus flood. 

His wast was with a wreath of yvio greene 
Engirt about, ne other garment wore; 

For all his haire was like a garment scene ; 

And in his hand a tall young oake he bore, 

Whoso knottie snags were snarpned all afore, 

And beath'd in fire for stecle to be in sted. 

But whence he was, or of what wombe ybore, 

Of beasts, or of the earth, I have not red ; 

But cortes was with milke of wolves and tygres fed. 

This ugly creature in his armes her snatcht. 

And through the forrest bore her quite away 
With briers and bushes all to rent and scratclit ; 

Ne care he had, ne pittie of the pray, 

Which many a knignt had sought so many a day : 

He stayed not, but in his armes her bearing 
Kan, till ho came to th* end of all his way. 

Unto his cave farre from all peoples hearing, LM 

And there he throw her in, nought feeling, ne nought Feai 

For she (deare ladie) all the way was dead, 

Whilest he in armes her bore ; out, when she felt 
Herselfe downe soust. she waked out of dread 
Straight into griefe, that her deare hare nigh swelt, 

And eft gan into tender teares to melt. 

Then when bIic lookt about, and nothing found 
But darknesse and dread horrour where she dwelt, 

She almost fell againe into a swound ; 

Ne wist whether above she were or under ground. 
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With that she heard aome one close by her side 
Sighing and sobbing sore, as if the pauie 
Her tender heart in pieoes would divide: 

Which she so long listning, softly askt again© 

What mister wight it was that so did plame ? 

To whom thus aunswer'd was, “ Ah l wretched wight. 
That seekea to know anothers griefe in vaine, 
Unwccting of thine owne like haplesse plight : 

Selfe to forget to mind another is ore-sight !” 

4 Aye me I" said she, “ where am I, or with whom? 
Emong the living, or emong the dead P 
What shall of me unhappy maid become? 

Shall death be th’ end, or ought elso worse, areadP” 

“ Unhappy mayd," then answer'd she, “ whose dread 
Untride is lease then when thou slialt it try : 

Heath is to him, that wretched life doth lead, 

Both grace and gaine ; but he in hell doth lie. 

That lives a loathed life, and wishing cannot die. 

“ This dismall day hath thee a caytive made. 

Ami v assail to the vilest wretch alive: 

Whose cursed usage and ungodly trade 

The heavens abhorre, and into darknesse drive: 

Tor on the spoil© of women he doth live, 

Whose bodies chast, whenever in his powre 
He may them catch unable to caineatrive, 

Ho with hie shamefull lust doth first deflow re, 

And afterwards themselves doth cruelly devours. 

“ -N ow twenty dales, by which the sonnes of men 
Hn ide their works, have past through heven sheen© 
biuce 1 was brought into this dolefull den; 

Hurmg which space these Boiy eies have seen 
beavon women by him slaine and eaten dene ; 

And now no more for liim but I alone, 

And this old woman, here remaining beene, 
lnl thou cam'at hither to augment our mone ; 

And of us three to-morrow he will sure eat one." 

''Aii ! dreadfull tidings which thou docst declare," 
Quoth she, “ of all that ever hath beene knowen! 

T ull many great calamities and rare 
iliis feeble breat endured hath, but none 
^ quail to this, wliereevor I have gone, 
ii , W v at m y ou * w Tom like unlucky lot 
ii ttth liuckt with me in the same chame attone P" 
lo telT,” quoth she, “ that which ye see, needs not| 
A wo full wretched maid, of God and man forgot 1 
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*• But what I was, it irkes me to reherse g 
Daughter unto a lord of high degree ; 

That ioycd in happy peace, till fates perverse 
With guiLefull love did secretly agree 
To overthrow my state and digoitie. 

It was my lot to love a gentle swaine. 

Yet was he but a squire of low degree ; 

Yet was he meet, unless mine eye did faine. 

By any ladies side for loman to have laine. 

“ But, for his meannesso and disparagement. 

My sire, who mo too dearely well did love, 

Unto my choise by no meanes would assent. 

But often did my folly fowle reprove : 

Yet nothing could my fixed mind remove. 

But, whether will'd or nilled friend or foe, 

I me resolv’d the utmost end to prove ; 

And, rather then my love abandon so. 

Both sire and frienas and all for ever to forgo. 

“ Thcnoeforth I sought by secret meanes to worke 
Time to mv will, and from his wrathfull sight 
To hide th intent which in my heart did lurke, 

Till I thereto had all things ready flight. 

So on a day, unweeting unto wight, 

I with that squire agreede away to flit, 

And in a privy place, betwixt us bight, 

Within a grove appointed him to moelej 
To which I boldly came upon my feeble fee to. 

“ But ah! unhappy liouro me thither brought : 

For in that place where I him thought to nnd* 

There w as I found, contrary to my thought, 

Of this accursed carlo of hellish kmd. 

The shame of men, and plague of womankind ; 

Who trussing me, as eagle doth his pray, 

Me hether brought with him as swift as wind, 

Where yet untouched till this present day, 

I rest his wretched thrall, the sad ^Emylia.” 

“ Ah ! sad ASmylia," then sayd Amoret, 

“ Thy ruefull plight I pitty as mine owne J 
But read to ino, oy what devise or wit 
Hast thou in all this time from him unknown© 

Thine honour sav’d, though into throldome thrown©?'' 
"Through helpe,*’ quoth she, “ of this old woman here 
I have so done, as sne to me hath showne : 

For, ever when he burnt in lustfiill Are, 

She in my stead supplide his bestiall desire .* 9 
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Thus of their evils as they did discourse, 

And each did other much bewails and mone ; 

Loe ! where the villaine selfe, their sorrowed source. 
Came to the cave ; and rolling thence the stone, 

Which wont to stop the mouth thereof that none 
Might issue forth, came rudely rushing in, 

And, spredding over all the flore alone, 

Gan dighfc himself© unto his wonted sinne ; 

Which ended, then his bloudy banket should beginne. 

Which whenas fearefull Amorett perceived, 

She staid not th' utmost end thereof to try, 

Tint, like a ghastly gelt whose wits are reaved, 

Ban forth in hast with hideous outcry. 

Fur hnrrour of his shamefull villany: 

But after her full lightly he uprose. 

And her pursu’d as fast as she did flie: 

Full fast she flies, and farre afore him goes, 

Fe feeles the thorns and thickets pricke her tender toe* 

Kor hedge, nor ditch, nor hill, nor dale she staieB, 

But over-leapes them all, like robuckc light. 

And through the thickest makes her nigliest waiee j 
And evermore, wheu with regardfull sight 
She looking backe espies the grieBly wight 
Approching nigh, she gins to mend her pace, 

And makes her feare a spur to hast her flight ; 

More swift than Mvrrh’ or Daphne in her race. 

Or any of the Thracian Nimphes in salvage chace. 

Fong so she fled, and so he follow’d long ; 

FV Jiving aid© for her on earth appeares, 

But if the heavens help© to redress© her wrong, 

Moved with pity and her plenteous tearcs. 

B fortuned Belphebe with her ucares 

The woody Niraphs, and with that lovely boy, 

M as hunting then the libbards and the beares 
In these wild woods, a* was her wonted ioy, 

"o banish sloth that oft doth noble mindes annoy. 

It so befell, as oft it falls in chace, 

■that each of them from other sundred were; 

And that Bam© gentle squire arriv’d in place 
Where this same cursed caytive did appeare 
A ursuing that fair© lady full of fearo : 

And now he her quite overtaken had ; 

And now he her away with him did bear© 
t Jnder his orme, as seeming wondrous glad, • 

Ahat by his grenning laughter mote farre off be rad. 
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Which drery sight the gentle squire espying 
Doth haste to crosse him by the nearest way. 

Led with that woftill ladies piteous crying, 

And him assailes with all the might he mayt 
Yet will not ho the lovely spoile down lay, 

But with his craggy club in his right hand 
Defends himselfe, and saves his gotten prays 
Yet had it bene right hard him to withstand. 

But that he was full light and nimble on the land. 


Thereto the vfllaine used craft© in fight : 

For, ever when the squire his iavelin shooke. 

He held the lady fortli before him right, 

And with her body, as a buckler, broke 
The puissance of his intended stroke : 

And if it chaunst, (as needs it must in fight,) 

Whilest he on him was greedy to be wrote, 

That any little blow on her did light. 

Then would he laugh aloud, and gather great delight. 


Which subtill sleight did him encumber mucli. 

And made him oft, when he would strike, forbeare * f 
For hardly could he come the carle to touch. 

But that he her must hurt, or hazard neare; 

Yet he his hand so carefully did beare, 

That at the last he did himselfe attaine. 

And therein left the pike-head of his speare : 

A streame of coalblacke bloud thence gusht amaine. 
That all her silken garments did with bloud bestaine. 

With that he threw her rudely on the flore. 

And, laying both his hands upon his plave. 

With dread full strokes let dnve at him so sore. 

That forst him flic abacke, himselfe to save : 

Yet he therewith so felly still did rave. 

That scarsc the squire lus hand could once uproaro. 

But, for advantage, ground unto him gave, 

Tracing and traversing, now here, now there ; 

For bootlesse thing it was to think such blowes to beare 

Whilest thus in battell they embusiod were, 

Belphebe, raungmg in her forrest wide, 

The hideous noise of their huge stroke* did hears. 

And drew thereto, making her eare her guide i 
Whom when that theefe approching nigh espide 
With bow in hand and arrowes ready bent. 

He by his former com bate would not bide. 

But fled away with ghastly dreriment. 

Well knowing her to be his deaths sole instrument. 
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Whom seeing flie, she speedily poorsewed 
With winged foete, as nffiS/asIhe^irSL 
And ever in her bow she ready shewed 
The arrow to his deadly marke desynde : 

As when Latonaj* daughter, cruel! kynde, 

J?r T 1 en i ? f/ n J cn t he* mothers great dwiraca. 

itli fell despight her oruell arrowes tynde 
Gamst wofull JViobea unhappy race 
1 hat all the gods did mono £er miserable ease. 

S? ^ e11 ®h e 8 P«d her and so far she ventred. 
Jvon heUi ? h den he raught, ** 

rcady *** there to have entred, 
fort hwith mighty draught, 
lhat in the very dore him overcaught. 

And, in lus nape arriving, throughrt tLrild 
SmtaH^ t ^ e r ewi< ^ m two distraught. 

And aU his hairy brest with gory bloudwag fila 


saw to rowle 


^VTiom when on ground she groveling i 
M e ran in hast ils life to have bereS: 

l iving reBc1 ?' 1116 8infllU »°wle 

T*® TO*. »encelesse left 


i a v 1 Bne “iore long gazinc stood 
^^.^u-'dhis monsSoiushape.and oft 
The pl^ t &i“ b> ' wh J legt with filthy bloud 

place there over-flowne seemd like a sodaine floo 

^ henceforth she past into his dreadfull den 

Nr creature gaw^ d ^*^!J^™ e88e she found, 
Somp iffi ’ *? ut hearkned now and then 

\\ jH. soft-groning sound, 

hay hid in yhat ghosts there under ground 

jffi ln honour of oternall night ; K 

i'o th ? n L ,f B0 ,^ >e they were not bound, 

Now SfJ 11 / themselves before the light, 

freed from feare and danger of that diam^n wigh 

ItonyK* issewed, 

Z* ™L fOy?t through former feare , 

A ^ ^ her ™wed, 

A emLffit }£P"T < 5 reatu 5 0 ’ ^ ******* * 

Then ® e M e *> r n .° leMe hate, 

Who^ m to h iSi!5 offer estate ^ # 

0 ^ to her at large, as hapned, did relate. 


4 *> 
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Thence she them brought toward the place where late 
She left the gentle squire with Amoret : 

There she him found by that new lovely mate. 

Who lay the whiles in swoune, full sadly set. 

From her faire eves wiping the deawy wet 
Which softly stud, ana kissing them atweene^ 

And handling soft the hurts which she did geti 
For of that carle she sorely braz’d had bceno, 

Ali of his owne rash hand one wound was to be scene 

Which when she saw with Bodainc glauncing eye. 

Her noble heart, with sight thereof, was fild 
With deepe disdaine and great indignity. 

That in her wrath she thought them both have thrilif 
With that selfe arrow which the carle had kild: 

Yet held her wrathfull hand from vengeance sore: 
But drawing nigh, ere he her well beheld, 

“ Is this the faith P” she said— and said no more. 

But turnd her face, and fled awu.v for evermore. 

He, seeing her depart, otobc up light, 

Bight sore agrieved at her sliarpo reproofe. 

And follow’d fast : but, when he came in sight. 

He durst not nigh approch, but kept aloofe. 

For dread of her displeasure’s utmost proolet 
And evermore, when he did grace entreat. 

And framed speaches fit for his behoofo, 

Her mortnll arrowes she at him did threat. 

And forst him backe with fowle dishonor to retreat 

At last, when long he follow'd had in vaine. 

Yet found no ease of griefe nor hope of grace. 

Unto those woods ho turned backe againe, 

Full of sad anguish and in heavy case : 

And, finding there fit solitary place 

For wofull wight, chose out a gloomy glade, 

Where hardly eye mote see bright heavens face 
For mossy trees, which covered all with shade 
And sad mel 4 ncholy; there he his cabin made. 

His wonted warlike weapons all he broke 
And threw away, with vow to use no more, 

He thenceforth ever strike in battell stroke. 

He ever word to speake to woman mote ; 

But in that wildernesse, of men forlore 
And of the wicked world forgotten quight. 

His hard mishap in dolor to deplore. 

And wast his wretched daies in wofull plight : 

80 on him selfe to wreake his follies owne aespight. 
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And eke hie garment, to be thereto meet, 

He wilfully aid cut and shape anew; 

And his fairo lockos, that wont with ointment sweet 
To be embaulm’d, and sweat oat dainty dew, 

He let to grow and griesly to concrow, 

Unconib’d, uncurl'd, and carelesly unshed; 

That in short time his face they overgrew, 

And over all his shoulders did dispred, 

That who he whilomo was uneath was to be red. 

There ho continued in this carefull plight, 

Wretchedly wearing out bis youthly yearcs. 

Through wilfull penury cousumed quight, 

That like a pined ghost he soone appeares : 

For other food then that wildo forrest bearcs, 

Ne other drinke there did he ever tast 
Then running water tempred with his tearca, 

The more liia weakened body so to wast : 

That out of all mens knowledge he was worne at last. 

For on a day, by fortune as it fell, 

II h ow 11 deare Lord Prince Arthurc came that way, 

St t kmg adventures where he mote heare tell; 

And, us he through the wandring wood did stray, 

IU mjj espide his cabin far away, 

He to it drew, to weet who there did wonne ; 

Weenuig therein some holy hermit lay, 

1 ’hat did resort of Binfull x^cople shonne ; [sunm - 

Jr else some woodman shrowded there from scorching 

Arriving there he found this wretched man 
Voiding his daies in dolour and desnaire, 

■And, through long fasting, woxen piue and wan, 

All ovt*r-growen with ruao and rugged hau’e; 

1 lull albeit his owne dear squire he were, 

Wt he him knew not, ne aviz’d at all ; 

l*'jt like strange wight, whom he had scene no wnere. 

Veiling hira, g an j u t 0 gpoach to full, 

And jutty much his plight, that liv’d like outcast thrall. 

Jjut to his ppoacli he aunswered no whit. 
l>ut stood still mute, as if he had beene dum 
V Mgue of Bence did shew, ne common wit, 
oiu* w ith griefe and anguishe over-cum; 

" u | unto every thing did aunswere mum : 

7 °ver, w hen the prince unto him spake, 
louted lowly, as aid him becum, 

7 bumble homage did unto liim make, 

J-iUjjx sorrow T shew ing ioyous semblance for his Bake, 
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At which his uncouth cruise and usage quaint 
The prince did wonder much, yet could not gliesro 
The cause of that his sorrowfull constraint ; 

Yet weend, by secret Rignes of manliness© , 

Which close appeard in that rude brutisbnesse. 
That he whilome some politic swaine had bceno, 
Traind up in feats of arnies and knight! incase ; 
Which he observ’d, by that he him had scene 
To weld his naked sword and try the edges keen© ; 

And eke by that he saw on every tree 
Ho w he the name of one engraven had 
Which likly was his liefest love to be, 

From whom he now so sorely was best ad $ 

Which was by him Bolphcbe rightly rad: 

Yet who was that Jlelphebe he ne wist; 

Yet 8aw r he often how he w’oxod glad 

When he it heard, and how- the ground he kist 

Wherein it wi*itten was, and how liimselfe he blist. 

Tho, when he long had marked his demeanor. 

And saw that all he said and did was vaine, 

He ouyhfc mote make him change his wonted tenor, 
Ne ougnt mote cease to mitigate his paine j 
He left him there in languor to remain e 
Till time for him should remedy provide. 

And him restore to former grace again© : 

Which, for it is too long here to abide, 

I will deferre the end untill another tide. 


CANTO vm, 

The gentle squire recover® grace 
Bclaunder her guest® doth t> taint; 
Corflambo chaaeth I’lacid aa. 

And ia by Arthurc alalne. 

Wkll said the w-iseman, now prov’d true by lhi£> 
Which to this gentle squire did happen late, 

That the displeasure of the mighty is 
Then death itselfe more dread an<l desperate; 

For naught tho same may calme, ne mitigate, 

Till time the tempest doe thereof delay 
With sufFeraunce soft, which rigour can abate. 

And have the sterne remembrance wypt aw ay 
Of bitter thoughts, w hich deepe therein infixed la^ * 
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Like as it fell to this unhappy boy. 

Who so tender heart the fair© Beiphehe hod 
With one stcrnc looko so daunted, that no ioy 
In all his life, which afterwards he lad, 
lie ever tasted ; but with ponaunce sad 
Aud pensive sorrow pind and wore away. 

No over laught, ne once shew’d oountciianco glad) 

But alwaies wept and wailed night and day, 

As blasted bloosme through heat doth languish and deeaj 

Till on a day, as in his wonted wise 

His doolo ho made, thero chaunst a turtle dove 

To come where ho his dolors did devise, 

That likewise late had lost her dearest love. 

Which loase her made like passion also prove : 

Who, seeing his sad plight, her tender heart 
With dearc compassion deeply did emmove. 

That she gan mone his undeserved smart. 

And with her dolefoll accent bearo with him a part. 

Slice sitting by him, as on ground he lay. 

Her mournefull notes full piteously did frame. 

And thereof made a lamentable lay, 

So sensibly oompvld that in the same 

Him seemed oft he heard his owne right name. 

With that he forth would poure so plenteous teares. 

And beat his breast unworthy of such blame. 

And knooke his head, and rend his rugged heart's. 

That could have perst the hearst of tigros and of beares. 

Thus, long this gentle bird to him did use 
Withouten dread of perill to repair© 

Unto his wonne, and with her mournefull muse 
Hun to reoomfort in his greatest care, 

I hat much did ease his mourning and mis fare t 
And evory day, for guerdon of her song, 

Hr part of hiB small feast to her would share ; 
i bat, at the last, of all his woo and wrong 
Companion she became, and so continued long. 

Cpon a day, as she him sate beside, 
pv chance he certain© minimonts forth drew, 

\Wneh vet with him as relickes did abide 
x* *}lj the bounty which Belphebe threw 
Y n him, whilst goodly grace she did him she* 

Amongst the rest a iewell rich he found, 

J hat was a ruby of right perfect how, 
bhim’d like & heart yet bleeding of the wound. 

Ana with a litle golden oh&ino about it bound. 

ii 2 
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llio same lie tooke, and with a nband new, 

In which his ladies colours were, did bind 
About the turtles necke, that with the vow 
Did greatly solace lus engneved mind 
All unawares the bird, when she did find 
Hcrsilfe so dekt, her nimble wingB displaid. 

And lkw away as lightly as the wind 
Which sod une accident lnm mur h dismnid , 

And, looking after long, did marke which wgy she t traul. 

But whenas long he looked hod m yarne, 

Yet saw her forward still to make her flight, 

His w cary eie returnd to lum agomo, 

Full of discomfort and disquiet plight, 

That both lus mell he had lost so light. 

And eke his deare companion of his care 
But that sweet bird departing flew forthright. 

Through the wide region of the wastfull aire 
TJntill sho came where wonned his Belphcbe fair©. 

There found she her fas then it did betide) 

Sitting m covert shade of mbors swei t, 

After late wcarie tode which sho had tnde 
In salvage ohase, to rest os seem'd her meet. 

There she, alighting, fill before her feet. 

And gan to her mournfull plaint to make, 

As was her wont, thinking to let her weet 

The great tormenting gnefc that for her sake 

Her gentle squire through her displeasure did perluke 

She, her beholding with attentive eye. 

At length did marke about her purple brost 
T hat precious luell, which she formerly 
Had knowne right well with colourd ribbands drests 
Tn ere with she rose m hast, and her addrest 
With ready hand it to have reft away 
But the swift bird obayd not her behest, 

But swarv'd aside, ana there againe did stay , 

She iToIlow’d her, and thought again e it to assay 

And ever, when she nigh approoht, the dove 
Would flit a little forward, and then stay 
Till she drew nearc, and then againe remove t 
So tempting her still to pursue the pray. 

And still from her escaping soft away 
Till that at length into that forrest wide 
She drew her far, and lc d with slow delay • 

In th* end she her onto that place did guide, 

Whereas that wofull man m languor aid abide. 
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Kftesoones she flew unto his fe tireless e hand, 

And there a piteous ditty new dom'd* 

And if she would hare made Kim understand 
His sorrowes cause, to be of her despis’d: 

Whom when she saw in wretched weeds disguiz’d 
With hoary glib deform’d, and moiger face, 

Like ghost late risen from his grave agryz'd. 

She knew him not, but pitticd much his case, 

And wiaht it were in her to doe him any grace. 

Ho, her beholding, at her feet downe fell 
And kist the ground on which her sole did tread. 

And wost the same with water which did well 
From liis moist eies, and like two streamer procead, 
Yot spake no word, whereby she might aread 
What mister wight he was, or what he raentj 
Hut, os one daunted with her presence dread, 

Oncly few ruefull lookes unto her sent, 

As messenges of his true meaning and intent 

Yot natliomorc his meaning she ared. 

Hut wondred much at his so selooutli case; 

And by his persons secret seemlyhed 

Well weend that he had beene some man of place, 

Hofore misfortune did his how deface ; 

IHiat, being mov’d with ruth, she thus bespako: 

“ All ! wofull man, wlmt Heavens hard disgrace. 

Or wrath of cruell wight on thee ywrake. 

Or selfo-diflliked life, doth thee thus wretchod make r 

"Tf Heaven; then none may it redrosso or blame, 

Si tli to His powre we all are subioct borne ! 

If u rntlifull wight ; then fowle rebuke and shame 
H (> tlicirs Clint have so cruell thee forlorne! 

I* 1 it, if through inward griofe or wilfull soorne 

Of life, it be ; then better doe advise : 

tor ho, whoso daies in wilfull woe are worno, 

1 he grace of his Creator doth despise, # „ 

•fliat will not use his gifts for tiianklesso nigardisc. 

^licn so he LeArd her say, eftsoones he brake, 

His Bodaine silence which he long had pent, 

And, sighing indy deepe, her thus bespake ; 

1 nen nave they all themselves aginst me bent 
Heaven, first autlior of my languishment, 
iV’p mg my too groat felicity, 

,n ul eosoly with a cruell one consent 
; 0 ( ‘*°ud my daies in dolefull misery, 

And moke me loath this life, still longing for to die# 
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*‘.Ne any but yourselfe, 0 dearest Dred, 

Hath done this wrong, to wreake on worfchlcsse wight 
Your high displeasure, through misdeeming bred: 

That, when j'our pleasure is to deeme aright, 

Ye may redrosse. and me restore to light i 
Which sory words her mightie hart did mate 
With mild regard to see liis ruefull plight, 

That her inburning wrath she gan abate, 

And him receiv’d againe to former favours state* 

In n liich ho long time afterwards did lead 
An happie life with grace and good accord, 

Fearlesse of fortunes chaungo or envies dread. 

And eke all mindlesse of his own denre lord 
The noble prince, who never heard one word 
Of tydings, what did unto him betide. 

Or what good fortune did to him afford ; 

Hut through the endlesse world did wander wide. 

Him seeking evermore, yot no where him deseride : 

Till on a day, as through that wood ho rode, 

Ho chaunst to come where those two ladies late, 

ASmylia and Amoret, abode, 

Hoth in full sad and sorrowfull estate ; 

Tlio one right feeble through the evill rate 

Of fbod, which in her duresse she had found j 

The other almost dead and desperate 

Through her late hurts, and through tbnfc haplesse won ml 

With which the squire, in her defence, her sore astound. 

Whona when the prince beheld, he gan to row 
The evill case in which those ladies lay ; 

most was moved at the piteous vow 
Of Amoret, so ncaro unto decay. 

That her great daunger did him much dismay 
"E ftsoones that pretious liquor forth he drew. 

Which he in store about him kept alway, 

And with few drops thereof did softly dew 

Her wounds, that unto strength restor'd her soone anew. 

Tho, when they both recovered wore right well. 

He gan of them inquire, what evill guide 

Thom thether brought, and how tlieir harmes befell i 

To whom they told all that did them betide, 

And how from thraldome vile they were untide, 

Of that same wicked carlo, by virgins hond ; 

Whose bloudio corse they shew'd him there beside, 

And eke bis cave in which they both were bond t . 
At which ho wondred much when all those signes he fond* 
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And evermore he greatly did desire 

To know, what virgin did them thence unbind ; 

And oft of them did earnestly inquire, 

Where was her won, and how he mote her find. 

But, whenaa nought according to his mind 
Ho could out-lcarne, he them from ground did reare, 

(No service lothsome to a gentle kind,) 

And on his warlike beast them both did beare, 

Himsclft? by them on foot to succour them from feare. 

So when that forrest they had passed well, 

A title cottage farre away they spide, 

To which they drew ere night upon them fell ; 

And, ontring in, found none therein abide, 

But one old woman sitting there beside 
Upon tho ground in ragged rude attyre, 

With filthy lockes about her scattered wide, 

Gnawing her nay lea for telnease and for yre. 

And there out sucking vonime to her parts entyre.- 

A foulo and loathly creature sure in sight, 

And in conditions to bo loath’d no lesso : 

For she was stuft with ranoour and despight 
Up to the throat, that oft with bitternesse 
3 1 forth would breake and gush in great oxcesse, 

Touring out streames of poyson ana of gall 
Cr.iiiiBt all that truth or vertue doe professe ; 

Whom she with leasings lewdly did miscall 

And wickedly backbite ; her name did Selaunder call. 

Her nature is, all go* dnesse to abuse, 

Aiid causelesse crimes continually to frame, 
y ith which she guiltless© persons may accuse. 

And atealo nway tho crowne of thoir good name t 
No ever knight* so bold, no over dame 
J® <duist and loyal liv’d, but she would strive 
'Vuh forged cause them falsely to defame; 
a (1 ev er thing bo well was doen alive, . 

3ut she with blame would blot, and of duo praise deprive 

Jt‘r words were not, as common words are meat, 
expresse tho meaning of the inward mind, 

! ut noysome breath, and poysnous spirit sent 

r °. rr | inward parts, with cancred malice lind, 

nd breathed forth with blast of bitter wind; 

v inch passing through the eares would pierce the 

lul wound the soulo itsolfo, with griofe unkiud: 

f ,r » hko tho atinga of aspes that Icill with smart, 

er a Pightfull words did pricke and wound tlic inner part. 
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Sucli was that hap, unmeet to host such guests, 

Whom greatest princes court would welcome fa ne i 
But necSe, that answers not to all requests, 

Bad them not looke for bettor entertayne ; 

And eke that age despysed nicenesse vaine, 

Enur’d to hardnesse and to homely fare, 

Which them to warlike discipline aid tr&yns, 

And manly limbs endur'd with litle care 
Against all hard mishaps and fortunelesse misfaro. 

Then all that evening, welcommed with cold 
And chearclesse hunger, they together spent; 

Yet found no fault, but that the hag dia scold 
And ravle at them with grudgefull discontent. 

For lodging there without her owne consent: 

Yet they endured all with patience milde. 

And unto rest themselves all onely lent, 

Hegardlesse of that quean e so base and vilde 
To he uniustly blamd and bitterly revilde. 

Here well I weene, wlienas these rimes be red 
With misregard, that some rash-witted wight. 

Whose looser thought will lightly be misled, 

These gentle ladies will misdeeme too light 
For thus conversing with this noble knight; 

Sith now of da.ves such temperance is rare 
And hard to finde, that heat of youthfull spright 
For ought will from his greedie pleasure spare : 

More hard for hungry steed t’ abataine from pleasant lore 

But antique age, yet in the infanoie 
Of time, did live then, like an innocent, 

In simple truth and blomelease chastitie ; 

He then of guile had made experiment; 

But, voide of vile and treacherous intent, 

Held vertue, for itselfe, in soveraine awe i 
Then loyal love had royall regiment. 

And each unto his lu«*t did make a lawe, 

From all forbidden things his liking to withdraw. 

The lyon there did with the lambe consort, 

And eke the dove sate by the fauloons side; 

Ne each of other feared fraud or tort, 

But did in safe securitie abide, 

Withouten perill of the stronger pride : 

But when the world wore old, it woxe warro old, 
(Whereof it higlit,) and, having shortly tride 
The trainee of wit, in wickednesse woxe bold. 

And dared of all sinnes the secrets to 


489 


THE FAERIE QUEENE 

Then beau tie, which was made to represent 
The great Creatours owne resemblance bright* 

Unto abuse of lnwlesse lust was lent. 

And made the baite of bestiall delight: 

Then faire grew foule, and foulc grew fairc in sight; 

And that, which wont to vanquish Grod and man. 

Was made the v assail of the victors might ; 

Then did her glorious flowre w ox dead and wan, 

Peepisd and troden downe of all that over-ran : 

And now it is so utterly decayd. 

That any bud thereof doth scarse remain©, 

lhit if few plants, preserv’d through heavenly ayd. 

In princes court doe hap to sprout againe, 

IWM with her drops of bountie sovoraine, 

Which from that goodly glorious flowre proceed 
Sprung of the auncient stock© of princes straine, 

Now th’onely remnant of that royall breed, 

Whose noble kind at first was sure of heavenly seed. 

Tho, soone as day discovered heavens face 
To sinfull men with darknes over dight. 

This gentle crew gan from thoir eye-lids chaco 
The drowzie humour of the dampish night. 

And did themselves unto their iourney dight. 

forth they yode, and forward softly paced, 
that them to view had bene an uncouth sight ; 

How all the way the prince on footpace traced, 

Iho ladies both on horse together fast embraced. 

Soone as they thenoe departed were afore, 

I hat shamemll hag, the slaunder of her sexo, 

Incm follow’d fast, and them reviled sore, 

Hun calling thoefe, them whores ; that much did vexe 
His noble hart: thereto she did annexe 
£juso crimes and facts, such as they never ment, 
ilmt those two ladies much ashamed did wexe: 

Ihe more did she pursue her lewd intent, 

Aud rayl'd and rag'd, till she had all her poyson spent. 

At last, when they were passed out of sight, 
i) ; 8 ~ e n °fc her apightftill speech forbeare, 

But after them did barke, and still backbite, 

J hough there were none her hatefull words to hoare: 
r5 0 ^ ft curre doth felly bite and teare 
o ‘stone, which passed straungor at him throw 
s .he, them seeing past the reach of eare, 

^KjUnst the stones and trees did rayle anew, 

had duld tlie sting, which in her tongs end grew. 
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They passing forth kept on their roadie way. 

With easio steps so soft as foot could stryae. 

Both for great fccblesse which did oft assay 
Faire Amoret, that scarcely she could ryde, 

And eke through heavic armea which sore annoy d 
The prince on foot, not wonted so to fare, 

Whose stcadie hand was faine his steede to guvde, 

A nd all the way from trotting hard to spare ; 

So was his toyle the more, the more that was his care. 

At length they spide where towards them with Bpeed 
A squire came galloping, as ho would file. 

Bearing a litle dvrarfe before his steed, 

That all the way full loud for aide did eric, 

That seem’d his shrikes would rend the brasen skiej 
Whom after did a mighty man pursew, 

Ryding upon a dromedare on lne, 

Of stature huge, and horrible of hew, 

That would have maz’d a man his dreadfull face to vew: 

For from his fearefull eyes two fieri© beames, 

More Bliarpe then points of needles did proecede. 
Shooting forth farre away two flaming streames. 

Full of sad powre, that poysnous bale did broode 
To all that on him lookt without good heedt 
And secretly his enemies did slay: 

Like as the basiliske, of serpents seede, 

F rom powre full eyes close venim doth convay 
Into the lookers hart, and killelh farre away. 

He all the way did rage at that same squire, 

And after him full many threatnings threw, 

With curses vaino in his avengeful! ire : 

But none of them (so fast away he flew) 

Him overtooke belore he came in vew: 

Where when he saw the prince in armour bright. 

He cald to him aloud his case to rew, 

And rescue him, through succour of his might, 

From that his cruell foe that him pursewd m sight. 

Kftsoones the prince tooke downe those ladies twainc 
From loftie steede, and mounting in their stead 
Came to that squire yet trembling every vaino ; 

Of whom he gan enquire his cause of dread: 

Who as ho gun the same to him aread, 

Loe ! hard behind his baoko his foe was prest, 

With dreadfull weapon aymed at his head. 

That unto death had doen him unrodreBt, 

Had not the noble prince his roadie stroke reprosti 
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Wlio, thrusting boldly twixt him and tlui blow, 

The burden of the deadly brunt did beoro 
Upon his Bhield, which lightly he did throw 
Over liis head, before the harme came nearer 
Nathlesse it fell with so despiteous dreare 
And heavie sway, that hard unto his crown© 

The shield it drove, and did the covering rear©: 

Therewith both squire and dwarfo did tomble down© 

Unto the earth, and lav long while in senselesso bwowuc 

Whereat the prince, full wrath, his strong right hand 
In full avengement heaved up on hie, 

And stroke the pagan with his steely brand 
So sore, that to his saddle-bow thereby 
He bowed low, and so a while did lio : 

Ami sure, had not his massie yron mace 
Betwixt him and his hurt bene happily, 

It would have cleft him to the girding place 1 
Yet, as it was, it did astonish him long space. 

But, when he to himsclfe returnd agaiue. 

All full of rage he gan to curse and sweare, 

And vow bv Mahoune that he should be slame. 

With that his murdrous mace he up did rear©. 

That seemed nought the souse thereof could boare, 

And therewith smote at him with all his might : 

But, ere that it to him approohed neare, 

The royall child with roaaie quick foresight 
Hid shun the proofe thereof and it avoyded light. 

But, ere his hand ho could recuro agame 
lo ward his bodie from the balefull stound, 
smote at him with all his might and main© 
bo furiously that, ere he wist, ho found 
n!, ls ^ a . ( l before him torabl ng on the ground* 

* he whiles his babling tongue did yet blaspheme 
And curse his god that did him so confound ; 

1 he whiles his life ran foorth in blourlie streamo. 

His souLo descended down into the Stygian ream©. 

Which when that squire beheld, he woto full glad 
J o seo his foe breathe out his spright in vaine: 

But that same dwarf right sorie seem’d and sad, 

And howld aloud to see his lord there slain©, 

And rent hia hair© and Bcratcht his face for paino. 
nr 1 Ji ffan prince at lcasure to inquire 

V f the aooident there hapned plaine, 
a, 1 'V\ a t was whose eyes did flame with fires 
ai which was thus to him declared *by that squire. 
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“ This mightie man/* quoth he, “ whom you have- alai 
Of an huge geauntesse whylome was bred; 

And by his strength rule to himselfe did gaine 
Of many nations mto thraldome led, 

And mightie kingdomes of his force adred; 

Whom yet he conquer'd not by bloudie fight, 

Ne hostes of men with banners brode dispred, 

But by the powre of his infectious sight. 

With which he killed all that came within his might. 

“Ne was he ever vanquished afore. 

But ever vanquisht all with whom he fought ; 

Ne was there man so strong, but he downe bore) 

Ne woman yet so faire, but he her brought 
Unto his bay, and cdptived her thought : 

For most or strength and beautie his desire 
Was spoyle to make, and wast them unto nought. 

By casting secret flakes of lustfull fire 

From his false eyes into their harts and parts entire. 

“ Therefore Corflambo was he cald aright, 

Though namelesso there his bodie now doth lie ; 

Yet hath he left one daughter that is hight 
The faire Proana : who seemes outwardly 
So faire as ever yet saw living eie ; 

Aud, were her vertue like her beautie bright, 

She were as faire as any under skie : 

But all l she given is to vaine delight, 

And eke too loose of life, and eke of love too light. 

" So, as it fell, there was a gentle squire 
That lov*d a Jadie of high parentage ; 

But, for his meano degree might not aspire 
To match so high, her friends with counsell sage 
J)issuaded her from such a disparage: 

But she, whose hart to love was wholly lent. 

Out of his hands could not redceme her gage, 

But, firmely following her first intent, 

Kesolv’d with him to wend, gainst all her friends consent 

“ So twixt themselves they pointed time and place: 

To which when he according did repaire. 

An hard mishap and disaventrous cast 
Him chaunst ; instead of his JEmylia laire. 

This Gyants sonne, that lies there on the laire 
An hcaidlosse heape, him unawares there caught* 

And all dismayd through mercilcsse despaire 
Him wretched thrall unto his dongeon brought, 

Where he remainee of all unsuccour’d and unsought 
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“ Tliis gyants daughter camo upon a day 
Unto the prison, in her ioyous glee, 

To view the thrals which there in bondage lay 
Amongst the rest she chaunced there to see 
This lovely swaine, the squire of low degree} 

To whom she did her liking lightly cast, 

And wooed him her paramour to bee : 

From day to day she woo’d and prayd him fast* 

And for his love him promist libertie at last. 

“ Ho, though affide unto a former love, 

To whom faith he firmely ment to hold, 

Vet seeing not how thence ho mote remove, 

Hut by that meanes which fortune did unfold. 

Her graunted love, but with affection cold. 

To v\in her grace his libertie to get : 

Yet he him still detaines in captive hold, 

Fearing, least if she should him freely set, 

lie would her shortly leave, and former love forget. 

“Vet so much favour she to him hath hight 
Above the rest, that ho sometimes may space 
And walke about her gardens of delight. 

Having a keeper still with him in place; 

Wuoli keeper is this dwarfs, her dearling base. 

To ^hom the keyes of every prison doro 
11.V her committed be, of speciall grace, 

And at his will may whom he list restore, 

And, whom he liBt, reserve to be afflicted more. 

“Whereof when ty dings came unto mine eare, 

Full inly sorie, for the fervent zeale 
Which I to him ujb to my soule did beare, 

1 tliothor went; where I did long oonoeale 
Myselfe, till that the dwarfe did me reveale, 

And told his dame her squire of low degree 
1 hd secretly out of her prison steale ; 

F>r mo he did mistake that squire to bee ; 

*or never two so like did living oreaturo Bee. 


Then was I taken and before her brought; 
h°. through the likenesse of my outward hew, 

JJoing likewise beguiled in her thought, 
blame me much for being so untrew 
a o seeke by flight her fellowship t’ esehew, 
i uat lov’d me deare, as dearest thing alive. 

Whence she commaunded me to prison new ; 

P . ere 2, f * ffl&d did not gaine-say nor strive, 

suflred that same dwarfe me to her dongeon drive. 
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“ There did T findo mine onelv faillifull frond 
In heavy plight and gad perplexitie ; 

Whereof I sorie, yet myselfe did bend 
Him to reromfort with my companie; 

But him the more agrreev'd I found thereby* 

For all hi* ioy, he said, in that distresRO 
Was mine and his ASmylias libertie. 

ASmylia well he lov’d, as I mote ghesse ; 

Yet greater lore to me then her he did professc. 

" Hut I with better reason him aviz'd 

And allow'd him how, through error and misthought 

Of our like peraong eath to be disguized. 

Or hie cxchauge or freedom might be wrought. 
Whereto full loth was lie, ne would for ought 
Consent that I, who stood all feareleese free, 

Should wilfully be into thraldome brought. 

Till fortune did perforce it so decree : 

Yet, over-ruld at last, he did to me agree. 

“ The morrow next, about the wonted howrc. 

The dwarfe cald at the doore of Amyafi 
To come forthwith unto his ladies bowre : 

Insteed of whom forth came I PJacidaa, 

And undiseemed forth with him did pas. 

There with great ioyance and v ith gladsome glee 
Of faire Pusan a I received was, 

And oft imbrast, as if that I were hee. 

And with kind words accoyd, vowing great love to moe. 

" Which I, that was not bent to former love. 

As was my friend that had her long refus’d. 

Did well accept, as well it did behove. 

And to the present neede it wisely usd. 

My former nardnesse first I faire excusd ; 

And, after, promist large amends to make. 

With such smooth termes her error I abusd 
To my friends good more then for mine owne sake. 

For whose sole libertie I love and life did stake. 

“ Thenceforth I found more favour at her handf 
That to her dwarfe, which had me in his charge, 

She bad to lighten my too heavie band. 

And graunt more scope to me to walke at large. 

80 on a day, as by the flowrie marge 

Of a fresh treame I with that elfe did play, 

Finding no mcanes how I might us enlarge, 

But if ibat dwarfe I could with me oonray, 

I lightly snatcht him up and with me bore away* 
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14 Thereat ho shrickt aloud, that with his cry 
The tyrant selfe came fortli with yelling bray, 

And mo lvjrscwM ; but nathihnore would I 
Forgo© the purchase of my gotten pray. 

Hut have perforce him hethor brought away.** 

Thus as they talked, loe 1 where nigh at hand 
Those ladies two, yet doubtfull through dismay. 

In presence came, desirous t’ understand 

T\ umgs of all which there had hapned on the land. 

“Whore soone as sad iEmylia did espie 
Her captive lovers friend, young Piaci das ; 

All mindlcsse of her wonted modes tie 

Phe to him ran, and, him with streight embras 

Enfolding, said ; 44 And lives yet Amyas P** 

“ He lives,” quoth ho, 44 and his .dSmylia loves.** 

“Then lease, said she, 44 by all the woe I pas. 

With which my weaker patience fortune proves: 

But what mishap thus long him fro mysolfo removes ?” 

Then pan lie all tliis storie to renew. 

And toll the course of his cuptivitie ; 

Tn.it her dear© hart full deepely made to row 
And nigh full sore, to henre the miserie 
I Ji w Inch so long lie merciless© did lie. 

"hen. after many tcaros and sorrowes spent, 
tleare besought the prince of remedie : 

Who thereto did with readio will consent. 

And well perform’d ; as shall appeare by his event. 


CANTO IX. 

The Squire of low degree, releast, 
l'seana takes to wile t 
Britomart fightes with many knights t 
Prince Arthur stints their strife. 

E aud is the doubt, and difficult to deome, 

'VJion all three kinds of love together meet 
A\n , e depart the hart with powre extreme, 

Whether shall weigh the b&lanoe downe; to wool* 

J ho deare affection unto kindred sweet, 

;; r waging fire of love to womankind, 

zeale of friends combynd with vertues moet. 

(f ul of them all the band of vertuous mind, 

soemes. the gontJu hart should most assured bind. 
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For naturaU affection soon© doth cease, 

And quenched is with Cupids greater flame i 
But faitlifull friendship doth them both suppress^. 

And them with maystring discipline doth tame. 

Through thoughts aspyriug to etcrnall fame. 

For as the souie doth rule the earthly masse. 

And all the service of the bodie frame ; 

So love of souie doth love of bodie passe, 

No less© then perfect gold surmounts the meanest brjsgc 

AD which who list by try all to assay, 

Shall in this storio find approved plaine ; 

In which these squires true friendship more did sway 
Then either care of parents could refraine. 

Or love of fairest laoie could constrame. 

For though Pseana were as faire as mome. 

Yet did this trustie squire with proud disdaine 
For his friends sake her ofired favours scome, 

And she herself© her syre of whom she was yborae. 

Now, after that Prince Arthur graunted had 
To yeeld strong succour to that gentle swayne. 

Who now long time had lycn in prison sad ; 

He gan advise how best he mote darraync 
That enterprise, for greatest glories gayne. 

That headlesse tyrants tronko he reard from ground, 
And, having ympt the head to it agayne. 

Upon his usuall beast it firmely bound. 

And made it so to ride as it alive was found. 

Then did he take that chased squire, and layd 
Before the ryder, as he captive were ; 

And made Ins dwarfe, though with unwilling ayd. 

To guide the beast that did liis maister beare. 

Till to his Castle they approchcd neare : 

Whom when the watch, that kept continuall ward. 

Saw cum rning home, all void© or doubtfull fearc 
He, running aowne, the gate to him unbard ; 

Whom straight the Prince ensuing in together far'd. 

There did he find in her delitious boure 
The faire Peeana playing on a rote, 

Complayning of her cruell paramours, 

And singing all her sorrow to the note. 

As she had learned readily by rote ; 

That with the sweetnesse of her rare delight 
The Prince half rapt began on her to dote; 

Till, better him bethinking of the right, 

He hpr nnwares attacht, and captive held by might. 
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A V nence being forth produc'd, when she perceived 
Her owne deare sire, she oald to him for aides 
But when of him no aunswere she received. 

But saw him seneelesse by the squire upetaide, 

She weened well that then she was betraide : 

Then gan she loudly cry, and weepe, and waile. 

And that same squire of treason to upbraide : 

But all in vaine ; ner plaints might not prevails ; 

Ne |one there was to reakue her, ne none to bane. 

Then tooke he that same dwarfe and him eomueld 
To open unto him the prison dore. 

And forth to bring those thrals which there he held. 
Thence forth were brought to him above a score 
Of knights and squires to him unknowns afore : 

All which he did from bittor bondage free. 

And unto former liberty restore. 

Amongst the rest that Bquire of low degree 

Came forth full weake and wan, not like himselfe to bot 

Whom soone as fair© JEmylia beheld 
And Pladdas, they both unto him ran. 

And him embracing fa*t betwixt them held, 

Striving to comfort him all that they can. 

And kissing oft his visage pale and wan: 
r l hat faire Psana, them beholding both, 

Gan both envy, and bitterly to ban ; 

Through iealous passion weeping inly wroth, 

To see the sight perforce that both her eyes were loth. 

But when awhile they had together beene. 

And diversly conferred of their case, 

She, though full oft Bhe both of them had Beene 
Asunder, yet not ever in one place. 

Began to doubt, when she them saw embrace. 

Which was the captive squire she lov'd so deare, 
I’oceived through great Bkenesse of their faoe: 

Ppr they so like in person did appeare, 

liiat she uneath discerned whether whether weare. 

And eke the prince whenas he them avized, 

Iheir like resemblaunce much admired there. 

And mazd how nature had so well disguized, 

Bor work©, and counterfet hewelfo so uere. 

As if that by one patterns seene somewhere 
»he had them made a paragons to be ; 

whether it through skilT or errour were. 

AhuB gazing long atthem much wondred he i 
00 <hd the other Knights and squires which hith did see 
K K 
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Tli on gan thcv ransack© that same castle strong, 

In which he found great store of hoorded threasuro, 

The which that tyrant gathered had by wrong 
And tortious powre, without respect or measure. 

Upon all which the Briton prince made seasure, 

And afterwards continu’d there a while 
To rest hnnsclfe, and solace in soft pleasure 
Those weaker ladies after weary toile ; 

To whom he did divide part of his purchast spoile. 

And, for more ioy. that captive lady faire, 

The fairo Pteana, he enlarged free. 

And by the rest did set in sumptuous chair© 

To feast and frollicke ; nathemore w ould she 
Shew gladsome countenaimce nor pleasaunt glee; 

But gnoved was for losse both of her sire. 

And eke of lordship with both land and fee ; 

But most she touched was with griefe entire 
For losse of her new love, the hope of her desire. 

But her the prince, through his well-wonted grace. 

To better termes of myldnesse did entreat 
From that fowle rudeness© which did her deface ; 

And that same bitter cor'sive, which did eat 
Her tender heart and made refraine from meat, 

He with good thewes and speaches well applyde 
Hid matilfie, and calme her raging heat : 

For though she were most faire, and goodly dyde. 

Yet she it all did mar with cruelty and pride. 

And, for to shut up all in friendly lore, 

Sith love was first the ground of all her griefe. 

That trusty squire he wisely well did move 
Hot to despise that dame whkh lov'd him liefe. 

Till he had made of her some better priefe ; 

But to accept her to his wedded wife : 

Thereto he offred for to make him chiefe 
Of all her land and lordship during life t 
He yeelded, and her tooke ; so stinted all their strife. 

From that day forth in peace and ioyous blia 
* They liv’d together long without debate j 
He private iarre, ne spite of onemis, 

Could shake the safe assurauncc of their states 
And she, whom nature did so faire create 
That she mote match the fairest of her daies. 

Yet with lewd loves and lust intemperate 

Had it defaste, thenceforth reformed her wales* [praise 

That all man much admyrde her change, and spake her 
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Thus when tike prince had perfectly oompylde 
These pains of friends in peace ana sailed rest j 
Qimselfe, whose minde did travel! as with ohyldr 
Of his old love oonoeav’d in secret brest. 

Resolved to purs ue his former guest; 

And, taking leave of all, with him did bean; 

Faire Amoret, Whom fortune by bequest 
Had left in hu protection whileare, 

Exchanged out of one into another feare. 


Fe are of her safety did her not constrains j 
For well she wist now in a mighty bond 
Her person, late in peril!, did remains. 

Who able was all daungers to withstond: 

But now in feare of Shame she more did stood, 
Seeing hefoelfe all soly suecourlesse, 

L(*ft in the victors powre, like vassall bond ; 

Whose will her weakness® could no way repress**, 
In case his burning lust should breake into excess** 


But cause of feare sure had she none at all 
Of him, who goodly learned had of yore 
The course ofloose affection to forstall. 

And lawlesse lust to rule with reasons lore *, 

That, all the while he by his side her bore, 

She was as safe as in a sanctuary. 

Thus many miles they two together wore, 

To seek© their loves dispersed divorsly 1 

xet neither shewed to other their hearts privity. 


At length they came whereas a troupe of knights 
They saw together skirmishing, as seemed : 

Sixe they were all, all fall of fell despight, 

But four© of them the battell best beseemed, 
lhat which of them was best mote not be deemed. 
Ihose foure were they from wham false Florirael 
By Braggadochio lately was redeemed : 

weet, sterne Bruon, and lewd Olaribell. 
hove-lavish Blandamour, and lustfUll Pariaell. 

Druons delight Was all in single Kfe, 

Aud unto ladies love would lend no leasure t 
Ihe more was Olaribell enraged rife 
ith fervent flames and toyed out of measure : 

00 eke lov’d Blandamour, but yet at pleasure 
would change his liking, and now tomans prate . 
fiut Pandell of love did make no threes lire. 

But lusted after all that him did move : . 
diversly these ftmto disposed were to krtre. 

Ill 
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But those two other, which beside them stoode. 

Were Britomart and gentle Scudamour ; 

Who all the while beheld their wrathful! moode, 

And wondred at their implacable stoure. 

Whose like they never saw till that same honre: 

Bo dreadfull strokes each did at other drive. 

And laid on load with all their might and powre. 

As if that every dint the ghost would rive 

Oat of their wiretohed corses, and their lives deprive. 

As when Dan -dSolus, in great displeasure 
For losae of his deare love by Neptune hent. 

Bends forth the winds out of his hidden threasure 
Upon the sea to wreake his full intent ; 

They, breaking forth with rude unruliment 
From all foure partes of heaven, doe rage full sore. 

And tosse the deepes, and teare the firmament. 

And all the world confound with wide uprore ; 

As if instead thereof they Chaos would restore. 

Cause of their discord and so fell debate 
Was for the love of that same snowy maid, 

Whome they had lost in tumeyment of late t 
And, seeking long to weet which wav she straid. 

Met here together; where, through lewd upbraide 
Of Atfc and Duessa, they fell out ; 

And each one taking part in others aide 
This cruell conflict raised thereabout. 

Whose dangerous succeese depended yet in doubts 

For sometimes Paridall and Blandamour 
The better had, and bet the others backe ; 

Eftaoon.es the othera did the field recOure, 

And on their foes did work© full cruell wrecks* 

Yet neither would their fiend-like fury slacks, 

But evermore their malice did augment ; 

Till that uneath they forced were, for laeke 
Of breath, their raging rigour to relent; 

And rest, themselves for to recover spirits spent. 

There gan they change their side% and new parte is he; 
For Paridell aid take to Druons side, 

For old despight which now forth newly brake 
Gainst Blandamour, whom alwaies he envidet 
And Blandamour to Claribell relide : 

So all afresh gan former fight renew. 1 

As when two Darkes, this caried with the fade. 

That with the wind, contrary courses sew. 

If wind and tide doe change, their eoursee eb*Ag*»a**> 
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Thenceforth they much more furiously gan fare, 

As if but then toe battell had begonne ; 

Ne helmets bright ne hawberks strong did spare, 

That through the chfts the vermeil bloud out sponne. 

And all adowne their riven sides did ronne. 

Such mortall malice wonder was to see 
In friends profest, and so great outrage donne: 

But sooth is said, and tride in each degree, 

Faint fiiende when they fall out most cruell f omen bee 

Thus they long while continued in fight j 
Till Scuaamour and that same Briton maide 
By fortune in that place did chance to light: 

Whom soone as they with wrathfiill eie bewraid% 

They gun remember of the fowle upbraids, 

The which that Britonesse hod to them donne 
In that late tumey for the snowy maide ; 

Where she had them both shamefully fordonne. 

And eke the famous prize of beauty from them wonne. 

EftBoones all burning with a fresh desire 

Of fell revenge, in their malicious mood 

They from themselves gan turns their furious ire. 

And cruell blades yet steeming with whot bloud 
Against those two let drive, as they were wood: 
w ho wondring much at that so soaaine fit, 

Yet nought dismayd, them stoutly well withstood , 

Ne yeelded foote, ne once abaoke did flit, 

But, being doubly smitten, likewise doubly smit 

The warlike dame waa on her part assaid 
Of Claribell and Blandamour attone ; . 

And Paridell and Druon fiercely laid 
At Seudamour, both bis professed fbne : 
l^our charged two, and two surcharged one i 
Y**t did those two themselves so bravely beare, 

J imt th' other litle gained by the lone, 

But with their owne repayed duely weare, 

And usury withall : such gaine was gotten dearc. 

Full oftentimes did Britomart assay 
i° B peake to them, and some emparlance moves 
But they for nought their cruell Lands would stay, 
g e lend an eare to ought that might behove. 
as when an eager mastifie once doth prove 
tast of bloud of some engored beast, 
go words may rate, nor rigour him remove 
* r°m greedyhold of that his blouddy feast i 
Btle did they hearken to her sweet beheaafc. 
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Whom when the Briton prince afarre behead 
With ods of so unequal! match opprest. 

His mighty heart with indignation sweld* 

And inward grudge hid his heroicke bresti 
Eftsoones himselfe he to their aide addrest. 

And thrusting fierce into the thickest preaoe 
Divided them, however loth to rest ; 

And would them thine from batteU to surceaaee. 
With gentle words perswading them to friendly 

Bat they so farre from peace or patience were. 

That all at onoe at him gan fiercely flie, 

And lay on load, as they him downs would heave t 
Like to a storme which hovers under skie. 

Long here and there and round about doth stia, 

At length breakes downe in raine, and h&ile, and ai 
First from one coast, till nought thereof be drie ; 
And then another, till that likewise fleet t 
And so from side to side till all the world it week 

But now their forces greatly were decay d. 

The prince yet being fresh untouoht afore ; 

Who them with speaches mildo gan first duawad# 
From such foule outrage, and them long forbore; 
Till, seeing them through sufiraoce haitned more, 
Himselfe he bent their furies to abate. 

And layd at them so sharpely and so sore. 

That shortly them compelled to retrate, 

And being brought in oaunger to relent too late. 

But now his courage being throughly fired. 

He men t to make them know their follies prise. 
Had not those two him instantly desired 
T’ asswage his vi ratli, and pardon their mespriwi 
At whose request he gan himselfe advise 
To stay his hand, and of a trace to treat 
In milder tearmes, as list them to devise; 

Mongat which the cause of their so cruel! heat 
He did them aake ; who all that passed gan. repeat 9 

And told at large how that same errant knight, 

To weet, faire Britomart, them late had folded 
In open turney, and by wrongfull fight 
Both of their publioke praise had them despoyled* 
And also of their private loves beguyled; 

Of two full hard to read the harder theft. 

But she that wrongfull challenge soone assoyled. 
And shew'd that she had not that lady reft, 

(As they suppos'd,) but her had to her liking left 
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To whom the prinoe thus goodly well replied* 

“ Certee, air knight, yo seamen much to olame 
To rip up wrong that battell once hath tried * 

Wherein the honor both of armes ye shame. 

And eke the lore of ladies fonle defame ; 

To whom the world this franchise ever yeelded. 

That of their loves chaise they might freedom clame. 

And in that right should by all knights be shielded : 

Gainst which, me seemee, this war ye wrongfully have 
wielded*' 

“ And yet,” quoth she, " a greater wrong routines : 

For I thereby my former love have lost ; , 

Whom seeking ever sxnoe with endlesse painep 
Hath me much Borrow and much travell cost: 

Aye me, to see that gentle maide so tost I” . 

But Scudaznour the** sighing deepe thus saide ; 

“ Certea her lease ought me to sorrow most, 

"Whose right die is, wherever she be straide, 

Through many perils wonne, and many fortunes waide s 

“ For from the first that I her love profest, 

Unto this houre, this present luckless© howre, 

I never ioyed happiness© nor rest : 

But thus tonnoild from one to other atowre 
I wastmy life, ana doe my daies devowre 
In wretched angnishe and incessant woe, 

Passing the measure of my feeble powre ; 

That, living thus a wretch and loving so, w 
I neither can my love ne yet my life forgo. 

Then good Sir Glaribell him thus bespakej 
“ Now were it not, Sir Scudaznour, to you 
Thslikefull paine ao sad a taake to take. 

Mote mo entreat yon, sith this gentle crew 
Is now so well accorded all anew, 

That, as we ride together on our way. 

Ye will recount to us in order dew 

All that adventure which ye did assay #t 

For that fhire ladies love : past perils well spay. 

So gan the rest him likewise to require : 

But Britomart did him impdrfcune hard . 

To take on him that paine ; whose great desire 
He glad to satisfie, himselfo preparTL ’ 

To tell through what misfortune he had far a 
In that achievement, as to him befell. 

And all those daungera unto them declared 
Which sith they mm& in this oanto well 
Comprised be, I wijl them in mother ten* 
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CANTO X. 

8oad*moar doth his conquest till 
Of vertaous Amoret t 
Great 'Venus temple Is describ'd i 
And loren life forth set. 

“ Tbux lie it said, whatever man it sayd. 

That love with gall and hony doth abounds 
But if the one be with the other waycL 
For every dram of liony, therein found, 

A pound of gall doth over it redound : 

That I too true by triall have approved ; 

For since the day that first with deadly wound 
My heart was launcht, and learned to have loved, 

I never ioyed howre, but still with care was moved. 

u And yet such grace is given them from above. 

That all the cares and evill which they meet 
May nought at all their setled mindea remove. 

But seeme gainst common senoe to them most sweets 
As hosting in their martyrdome unmeet. 

So all that ever yet I have endured 
I count as naught, and tread downe under feet. 

Since of my love at length I rest assured, 

Thai to disloyalty she will not be allured. 

“ Long were to tell the travell and long toile. 
Through which this shield of Love I late have wonne 
And purchased this peerlesse beauties spoile. 

That harder may be ended, then begonne s 
But since ye so desire, your will be aonne. 

Tlien heance, ye gentle knights and ladies free. 

My hard mishaps, that ye may leame to shonne \ 

For though sweet love to conquer glorious bee. 

Yet is the paine thereof much greater then the fee. 

** What time the fame of this renowmed prise 
Flew first abroad, and all mens eares poisest; 

L having armes then taken, gan aviso 
To winne me honour by some noble gest. 

And purchase me some place amongst the best. 

I boldly thought, (so young mens thoughts are bold*) 
That this same brave empnze for me did rest. 

And that both shield and she whom I behold . 

Might be my luoky lot ; sith all by lot we bold. 
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So on that hard adventure forth I went, 

And to the place of perill shortly came : 

That was a temple fairs and auncient, 

Which of great mother Venus bare the name, 

And fane renowxned through exceeding fame ; 

Much more then that which was in Paphos built, 

Or that in Cyprus, both long since this same, 

Though all the pillours of the one were guilt. 

And all the others pavement were with yvory spilt t 

“ And it was seated in an island strong. 

Abounding all with delioea most rare, 

And walTd by nature gainst invaders wrong, 

That none mote have aoees se, nor inward far* 

But by one way that passage did prepare. 

It was a bridge ybnilt in goodly wise 

With curious oorbes and pendants graven fairs. 

And arched all With porches did arize 

On stately pillours fram'd after the Doricke guizcs 

“ And for defence thereof on th f other end 
There reared was a oastle faire and strong. 

That warded all which in or out did wend, 

And flancked both the bridges sides along, 

Gumsfc all that would it faine to force or wrong: 

And therein wonned twenty valiant knights ; 

All twenty tride in warres experience long ; 

Whose office was against all manner wights 

By all meanes to xn&intaine that castels ancient rights. 

" Before that castle was an open plainer 
And in the midst thereof a pillar placed j 
Gn which this shield, of many sought in v&ine, 

I fie srriKLD of lovb, whose guerdon he hath graced, 

V> ur hangd on high with golden ribbands laced; 

And i n the marble stone was written this. 

With golden letters goodly well enchaced 1 
■VJrxsed the man that well can we this bits: 

•rhose ever be the shield , faire Amoret be hie. 

^i°h when I red, my heart did inly earne, 

And pant with hope of that adventures hap : 

S c stayed further newes thereof to learne, 

"Ut with my speare upon the shield did rap, 

Ahat all the oastle ringed with the dap. 

^treient forth isaewd a knight all arm r d to proof* 
bravely mounted to his most mishap : 

■p ll0 » staying nought to question from aioofe, 

auq fierce at m* that fire glaunst from his horses hoofe. 
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“ Whom boldlv I enoountred (as I could) 

And by good fortune shortly him unseated. 

Eftsoones outspnuig two more of equall mould ; 

Bat I them both with equall hap defeated: 

So all the twenty I likewise entreated, 

And left them groning there upon the plaine. 

Then, preacing to the pillour, 1 repeated 
The read thereof for guerdon of my paine. 

And, taking downe the shield, with me did it sotainfr 

“ So forth without impediment I past. 

Till to the bridges utter gate I came; 

The which I found sure lockt and chained fast. 

I knockt, but no man answred me by name; 

I cald, but no man answred to my dame: 

Yet I persever'd still to knooke and call ; 

Till at the last X spide within the same 
Where one stood peeping through a ore vis small. 

To whom I cald aloud, halfe angry therewithal!. 

“ That was to weet the porter of the place. 

Unto whose trust the charge thereof was lent : 

His name was Doubt, that had a double face, 

Th’ one forward looking, th* other backeward bonl* 

Therein resembling Ianus auncient 

Which hath in charge the ingate of the yeere: 

And evermore his eyes about him went. 

As if some proved perill he did feare. 

Or did misdoubt some ill whose cause did not appear* 

“ On th* one side he, on th* other sate Delay, 

Behinde the gate, that none her might espy ; 

Whose manner was, all passengers to stay 
And entert&ine with her occasions sly \ 

Through which some lost great nope unheedily, 
Which never they recover might mgaine j 
And others, quite excluded forth, did ljr 
Long languishing there in unpittied paine. 

And seeking often entraunoe afterwards in vain* 

“ Me whenas he had privily espide 
Bearing the shield which I had oonquerd late, 

He kend it straight, and to me opened wide \ 

So in I past, and streight he olota the gate. 

But being in, Delay in close awaite 

Caught hold on me, and thought my steps to sftsjr. 

Feigning full many a fond excuse to prate. 

Ana time to steale, the threasure of mans day. 

Whose smallest minute lost no riches sender my* 
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“ But by no meanea my way I would follow 
For ought that ever the could doe or say* 

But from my lofty eteede dismounting low 
Fast forth on foots, beholding ell the way 
The goodly workes* end stone* of rich essay# 

Cast into sundry shapes by wondrous ekilh 
That like on earth no whim I pec ken may $ 

And underneath, the liver rolling still 

With xaiiimuguaoft, that seem'd to serve the workmans will 


“ Thence forth I passed to the second gate. 

The Gate of Good Desert, whose goodly pride 
And costly frame were long hero vb relate: 

The some to ell stood© alweiea open wide* 

But in the porch did evermore aside 
An hideous giant, dreadfull to behold. 

That stopt the eatraunoe with his Bpacions stride, 
A 


“ His name was Daunger, dreaded over all ; 

Who day and night did watch and duely ward 
From fearefull cowards entrance to fora tall 
And faint-heart-fooles, whom shew of perill hard 
Could temfie from fortunes faire adward : 

For oftentimes faint hearts, at first espiall 
Of his grim face, were from approaching Beard : 
Unworthy they of grace, whom one deniall 
Excludes from fairest hope withputen further trialL 

“ Yet many doughty warrioure often tride 
Ui greater perils to he stout and bold, 

Hurst not the sternness© of his look© abide ; 

But . aoone as they his countenanoo did behold, 
'Wn to faint, and feele their corage cold. 

Again©, some other, that in hard assaies , 

Were cowards known©, and litle count did hold, 
Fither through gifts, or guile, or such like waies. 
Crept in by stouping low, or stealing of the keies. 


.But I, though meanest man of many moo, 

1 et much disdaining unto him to lout, 

Cr creep© between© nis legs, so in to aoe, 

Resolv’d him to assault with manhood stout > 

And either beat him in or drive him out. 

Fftsooneg, advannoing that enchaunted shield. 
With all my might I gen to ley about: . 

which when he sew, the glaive which he did wield 
He gen forthwith t* avals# and way unto me yield. 
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“ Bo, as I enfcred, I did backeward look©. 

For feare of harm© that might lie hidden there | 

And loe I his hindparts, whereoi heed I took©, 

Much more deformed, fearfull, ugly were. 

Then all his former parts did earst apperet 
For hatred, murther, treason, and despight, 

With many moe lay in ambdshment there, 

Awayting to entrap the wareleese wight 

Which did not them prevent with vigilant foresight 

u Thus having past all perill, I was come 
Within the oompasee or mat islands spaoe i 
The which did seeme, unto my simple doome, 

The onely pleasant and delightf dll place 
That ever troden was of footings trace : 

For all that nature by her mother-wit 

Could frame in earth, and forme of substance base, 

Was there ; and all that nature did omit. 

Art, playing second natures part, supplyed it 

" No tree, that is of count, in greenewood growes. 
From lowest iuniper to ceder tall 5 
No flowre in field, that daintie odour throwes. 

And deckes his branch with blossomes over all. 

But there was planted, or grew naturall : 

Nor sense of man so coy and curious nice, 

But there mote find to please itselfe withall ; 

Nor hart could wish for any queint device. 

But there it present was, and did fraile sense entice. 

11 In such luxurious plentie of all pleasure, 

It seem'd a second paradise I ghesse, 

80 lavishly enricht with natures threasure. 

That if the happie soules, which doe possess© 

Th* Elysian fields and live in lasting blesse, 

Should happen this with living eye to see f 
They soone would loath their leaser happmesse. 

Ana wish to life return’d again© to bee. 

That in this ioyous place they mote have ioyaace free. 

" Fresh shadowes, fit to shroud firom sunny ray 1 
Fair© lawnds, to take the sunne in season mew; 

Sweet springs, in which a thousand nymphs did plsy ; 
Soft-rambling brookes, that gentle slomber drear; 
High-reared mounts, the lands about to view ; 
Low-looking dales, diakmmd from common g aae • 
Delightfull bowres, to solace lovers trewt 
False labyrinthes, fond runners eyes to dago; 

All which fay nature made did nature self© innt 
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"And all without were walkea and alleyes dight 
With divers trees enrang'd in even ranges : 

And here and there were pleasant arbors gnght, 

And shadie seatea, and sundry flowring b&nkes 
To sit and rest the walkers wearie shankes : 

And therein thousand payres of lovers walkt, 

Praysing their god, ana yeelding him great thankee, 

Ne over ought but of their true loves talkt, 

Ne ever for rebuke or blame of any b&lkt. 

“ All these together by themselves did sport 
Their spotlesse pleasures and sweet loves content. 

But, farre away from these another sort 
Of lovers lincked in true harts consent ; 

Which loved not as these for like intent. 

But on chaste vertue grounded their desire, 

Farre from all fraud or f&yned blandishment; 

Which, in their spirits kindling zealous fire. 

Brave thoughts and noble deeaes did evermore aspire. 

• 

“ Such were great Hercules, and Hyllus deare ; 

Trew Ionathan, and David trustie tryde ; 

Stout Theseus, and Pirithous his fearo ; 

Pvlades, and Orestes by his syde ; 

Myld Titus, and Gesippus without pirde ; 

Damon and Pythias, whom death oould not sever: 

AH these, and all that ever had bene tyde 
In bands of friendship, there did live for ever ; 

Whose lives although decay'd, yet loves decayed never. 

“Which whenas 1, that never tasted blis 
Nor happy howre, beheld with gasefhll eye, 

I thought there was none other neavon then tnis; 

And gan their endlesse happiness© envye, 

1 hat being free from feare and goalosye 
M-iRht frankely there their loves desire possess©; 

Wildest I, through pains and perlous leopardie, 

Was forst to seeke my lifes deare patroness© : [tress© 

Much dearer bo the things which come through hard die- 
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M Not that same famous temple of Di&ne, 

Whose Wht all Ephesus did oversee, 

And which all Asia Bought with vowes prophane. 

One of the world *s seven wonders sayd to bee, 

Might match with this by many a degree ; 

Nor that, which that wise king of Iune mimed 
With endlesse cost to be th' Almighties see ; 

Nor all* that else through all the world is named 
To all the heathen gods, might like to this be clamed. 

“ I, much admyring that so goodly frame, 

Unto the porch approcht. which open stood i 
But therein sate an amiable dame. 

That seem'd to be of very sober mood, 

And in her semblant shew'd great womanhood * 
Strange was her tyre ; for on her head a crown e 
She wore, much luce unto a Danish hood, 

Foudred with perle and stone ; and all her gowne 
Enwoven was with gold, that raught full low adowne. 

“ On either side of her two young men stood. 

Both strongly arm’d, as fearing one another ; 

Yet were they brethren both or h&lfe the blood. 
Begotten by two fathers of one mother. 

Though of contr&rie natures each to other : 

The one of them hight Love, the other Hate ; 

Hate was the elder, Love the younger brother; 

Yet was the younger stronger in his state 

Then th* elder, ana him maystred still in all debate. 

“ Nathlesse that dame so well them tempered both. 
That she them forced hand to ioyne in hand, 

Albe that Hatred was thereto rail loth. 

And turn’d his faoe away, as he did stand. 

Unwilling to behold that lovely band : 

Yet she was of such grace and vertoous might, 

That her oommaundment he could not withstand. 

But bit his lip for felonous despight, 

And gnasht His yron tuskes at that displeasing sight. 
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14 hr her the heaven is in his course contained, 
And all the world in state unmoved stands. 

As their Almiglitie Maker first ordained. 

And bound them with inviolable bands; 

Else would the waters overflow the lands. 

And fire devours the ayre, and hell them quightj 
But that she holds them with her blessed hands. 
She is the nqurae of pleasure and delight, 

And unto Venus grace the gate doth open right. 

“ By her I entring half dismayed was ; 

But she in gentle wise me entertayned, 

And twixfc herselfe and Love did let me pas ; 

But Hatred would my entrance have restrayned. 
And with his olub me threatned to have braynod, 
Had not the ladie with her powTefoH 8 peach 
Him from his wicked will uneath rofrayned : 

And th* other eke his malice did empcaoh, 

Till I was throughly past the perill of his reach. 


11 Into the inmost temple thus I came. 

Which Aiming all with frank ensenoe I found 
And odours rising from the altars flame. 

Upon an hundred marble pillors round 
Tho roof np high was reared from the ground, 

All deckt with crownes, and chaynes, and giriauds gay. 

And thousand pretious gifts worth manv a pound. 

The which sad lovers for their vowes did pay ; [May. 
And all the ground was strow’d with flowres as fresh as 


An hundred altars round about were set, 

Ah flaming with their sacrifices fire, 

That with the steme thereof the temple swet, 

Which Tonld in clouds to heaven did aspire, 

And in them bore true lovers vowes entire : 

And eke an hundred brasen caudrons bright 
To bath in ioy and amorous desire, 

Evory of wMoh was to a damsell night ; 

Tor all the priests were damsels in soft lumen digut. 

“Eight in the midst the goddesse selfe did stand 
upon an altar of some costly masse, 


hose substance was uneath to Understand: 


Z 

For neither pretious stone, nor dureftill brasse, 

3°f shining gold, nor mouldring day it was ; 
nut much mote rare and pretious to esteeme, 
m aipdct, axld like to qHristall glasse ; 
gwsae was not, if one did rightly deeme: 
being fiure and brickie, likest gmase did seem© 
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44 Bat it in shape and beautie did exoell 
All other idoles which the heath*en adore, 

Farre passing tliat, which by surpassing skill 
Phidias did make in Paphos isle of yore, 

With which that wretched Greeke, that lifaforlore, 

Did fall in lore yet this much fairer shined. 

Bat covered with a slender veile afore: 

Aad both her feete and legs together twyned 

Were with a snake, whose Head and tail were fast eamtr/iit 

41 The cause why she was covered with a vele 
Was hard to know, for that her priests the same 
From peoples knowledge labour d to oonoele : 

But sooth it was not sure for womanish shame. 

Nor any blemish, which the i*orke mote blames 
But for (they say) she hath both kmds m one. 

Both male and female, both under one name . 

She syre and mother is herselfe alone. 

Begets and eke conceives, ne needeth other none, 

“And all about her uecke and shoulders flew 
A flocke of little loves and sports, and ioyes. 

With nimble wings of gold and purple hew , 

Whose shapes Beem’d not like to terrestnall boyes. 

But like to angels playing heavenly toyes , 

The whilest their eldest brother was away, 

Cupid their eldest brother he omoyes 
The wide kingdoms of love with lordly sway. 

And to his law compels all creatures to obey, 

44 And all about her altar scattered lay 
Great sorts of lovers piteously complaynmg. 

Some of their loese, some of their loves delay, 

Some of their unde, some paragons disdaining, 

Some fearing fraud, some fraudulently faynrng. 

As every one bad cause of good or llL 

Amongst the rest some one, through Loves oonstrevmnr 

Tormented sore, could not conteme it still. 

But thus brake forth, that all the temple it did fill f 

44 4 Gre at Venus 1 queene of beautie anclof grace. 

The loy of gods and men, that under sloe 
Doest fayTest shine, and most adorne thy place j 
That with thy smybng looke doest pacific 
The raging seas, and makst the stormes to fils ; 

Thee, goddesse, thee the winds, the clouds doe feare; 
And, when thou spredst thy mantle forth on hie, 

And heavens laugh, and al the world s2ewj^oyou* A*** 8 
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“ 1 Then doth the diedale earth throw forth to thee 
Out of her fruitful! lap aboundant flowres ; 

And then all living wights, soone as they tee 
The spring break e forth out of his lusty bowres* 

They all doe learne to play the paramours; 
first doe the merry birds, thy prety pages, 

Privily pricked with thy lustfull powres, 

Chirpe loud to thee out of their leavy cages, 

And thee their mother call to ooole their kindly rages. 

“ 4 Then doe the salvage beasts begin to play 
Their pleasant friskes, and loath their wonted food ; 

The lyons rore ; the tygers loudly bray ; 

The raging buls rebellow through the wood, 

And breaking forth dare tempt the deepest flood 
To come where thou doest draw them with deBirei 
So all things else, that nourish vitall blood, 

Soone as with fury thou doest them inspire. 

In generation seeke to quench their inward fire. 

ut So all the world by thee at first was made, 

And dayly yot thou doest the same repayre 1 
Nc ought on earth that merry is and glad* 

No ought on earth that lovely is and Tayre, 
llut thou the same for pleasure didst prepayrer 
Thou art the root of all that ioyous is ; 

Great god of mon and women* queene of th’ ay re. 

Mother of laughter, and wel-sprmg of blisse, 

0 graunt that of my love at last I may not misse 1* 

“So did he say: but I with mnnnure soft, 

That none might heare the sorrow of my hart, 
tot inly groning deepe and sighing oft, 

-Besought tier to graunt ease unto my smart, 

And to my wound her gratious help impart. 

Wildest thus I spake, behold 1 with happy eye 

1 apyde where at the idoles feet apart 
A bevip of fayre damsels close did Jye, 

Way ting whenas the an theme should be sung on bye. 

'The first of them did seeme of ryper yeares 
And graver countenance then all the rest : 
xet all the rest were eke her equall peares, 

^et unto her obeyed aU the best ; 

^er name was Womanhood} that she exprest 
& her sad semblant and demeanure wyse; 

* °r stedfast still her eyes did fixed rest* 

«« rov d at randon, after gaiers guyse, 

Whose luring. baytes oftimee doe needlesse harts entyso. 

L Jr 
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*' And next to her sate goodly Shamefastnesse, 

He ever durst her eyes from ground upreara. 

He ever once did looks up from her deste, 

As if some blame of evill she did feare. 

That in her cheekes made roses oft appears i 
And her against sweet Cheerfulnesse was placed* 

Whose eyes, like twinkling stars in evening dears, 
Were deckt with smyles that all sad humors ohaced, 

And darted forth delights the which her goodly graced* 

* And next to her sate sober Modestie, 

Holding her hand upon her gentle hart ; 

And her against Bate comely Curtesie, 

That unto every person knew her part ; 

And her before was Be&ted overthwart 
Soft Silence, and submisse Obedience, 

Both linckt together never to dispart ; 

Both gifts of God not gotten but from thence ; 

Both girlonds of his saints against their foes offence. 

" Thus sate they all around in secmely rate: 

And in the midst of them a goodly mayd 
(Even in the lap of womanhood) there sate. 

The which was all in lilly white arayd. 

With silver streames amongst the lumen strayd; 

Like to the Mome, when first her sbyning face 
Hath to the gloomy world itself bewray'd: 

That same was fayreat Amoret in place, 

Shyning with beauties light and heavenly vertues grace. 

M Whome soone as I beheld, my hart gan throb 
And wade in doubt what best were to be donne: 

For sacrilege me seem'd the church to rob ; 

And folly seem'd to leave the thing undonne. 

With which so strong attempt I had begonne. 

Tho, shaking off all doubt and ahamefast fears. 

Which ladies love I heard had never wonne 
Mongst men of worth, I to her stepped nears. 

And by the lilly hand her labour 'dT up to ware. 

* Thereat that formoafc matron# nie did blame, 

And aharpe rebuke for being over-bold ; 

Baying it was to knight unseemely shame. 

Upon a rdcluse virgin to lay hold 

That unto Venus services was sold 
To whom I thus; Hay, but it fitteth beat 
For Cupids man with Venus mayd to hold* 

For ill your go ddess# services are drest 
By virgins, and her sacrifices let to rest 
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“ With that my shield I forth to her did show. 

Which *U that while I closely had oonoeldj 
On which when Oupid with his killing bow 
And cruell shafts emblaaond she behdci 
At sight thereof she Was with terror queld, 

Aud said no more : but I, which all that while 
The pledge of faith her hand engaged held, 

(Like wane hynd within the weedie soyle,) 

For no intreatie would forgoe so glorious spoyle. 

" And evermore upon the goddesse faoe 
Mine eye was fixt, for feare of her offence* 

Whom when I saw with amiable grace 
To laugh on me, and favour my pretonoe, 

1 was emboldned with more confidence ; 

And, nought for nicenesse no for envy sparing. 

In presence of them all forth led her thence. 

All looking on, and like astonisht staring, 

Yet to lay nand on her not one of all them dating. 

“ She often pr&yd, and often me besought, 

Sometime with tender teares to let her goe. 

Sometime with witching smyles s but yet, for nought 
That ever Bhe to me could say or doe, 

Could she her wished freedom© fro me wooe; 
hut forth I led her through the temple gate, 
hy which I hardly past with much adoes 
hut that same lactic, which me friended late 
lu entrance, did mo also friend in my retreats. 

"No lease did Daunger threaten me with dread, 
Whcuas he saw me, maugre all his powre, 

1 hat glorious spoyle of Beautie with me lead, 

Then Cerberus, when Orpheus did reooure 
His Ionian from the Stygian princes boure. 
hut evermore my shield did me defend 
Against the storme of eveiy dreadftiU stoure t 
thus safely with my love I thence did wend, 
ended he is tale j where I this canto ewf* , 
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Marinells former wound it heald; 

He cornea to Protein hall, 

Where Thames doth the Medway wedd. 

And feasts Che sea-gods ell. 

But ah ! for pittie that I have thus long 
Left a fayre Tadic languishing in payneT 
Now yell ay ay ! that I have cloen such wrong, 

To let faire Florimcll in bands reruayne, 

In bands of love, and in sad thraldomcs chnync; 

From which unless c» some heavenly power her free 
By miracle, not yet appearing pi ay no, 

She longer yet is like captfv’a to bee ; 

That even to thinke thereof it inly pitties moe. 

Here neede you to remember, how erewhile 
Unlovely Proteus, missing to his mind 
That virgins love to win by wit or wile. 

Her threw into a dongeon deepe and blind. 

And there in chaynea ner cruelly bid bind. 

In hope thereby her to his bent to draw : 

For, whenas neither gifts nor graces kind 
Her constant mind could move at all he saw. 

He thought her to com pell by crueltie and awe. 

Deepe in the bottome of an huge great rocke 
The dongeon was, in which her bound he left. 

That neither yron barres. nor brasen locke. 

Did neede to gard from force or secret theft 
Of all her lovers which would her have reft; 

For wall’d it was with waves, which rag’d and ror’d 
As they the eliffe in peaces would hare clefts 
Besides, ten thousand monsters fools abhorV 
Did waite about it, gaping griesly, all begor*d 

And in the midst thereof did Horror dwell. 

And Darknesse dredd that never viewed day. 

Like to the balefull house of lowest hell, 

In which old Styx her aged bones alway 
(Old Styx the grandads of the gods) doth lay. 

There did this lucklesse mayd seven months abide, 

He ever evening saw, ne mornings ray. 

He ever from the day the night aescnde. 

Bat ihtxmk* >t *11 oSe ni*htTiiurt did no hour*. dirk*. 
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And all this was far love of M&rinell, 

Who her despysd (ah I who would her despyse !} 

And wemena love aid from his hart ezpell. 

And all those ioyes that weake mankind entyse. 
Nathleese his pride fall deareiy he did pryse \ 

For of a womans hand it was ywroke, 

That of the wound he yet in languor lyes, 

Ne can be cured of that aruell stroke 

Which Britomart him gave, when he did her provoke. 


Tet fane and neare the nymph his mother sought. 
And many salves did to his sore applie, 

And many herbes did use : but wnenas nought 
She saw could ease his rankling maladie ; 

At last to Tryphon she for helpe did hie, 

(This Tryphon is the sea-gods surgeon higlit,) 

Whom she besought to find some remedie : 

And for his pomes a whistle him behiglit, 

That of a fishes shell was wrought with rare delight. 


So well that leach did hearke to her request. 

And did so well employ his carefull paine, 

That in short space his hurts he had redrest, 

And him restor’d to healthfull state again© : 

In which he long time after did remain© 

There with the nymph his mother, like her thrall j 
Who sore against his will did him retaine, 

I or fear© of perill which to him mote fall 
lhrough his too ventrous prowess© proved over all 


It fortun’d then, a solemn feast was there 
To all the sea-gods and their fruitfull seede, 

In honour of the spousalls which then were 
Betwixt the Medway and the Thames agreed. 
Bong had the Thames (as we in records reed) 
Before that day her wooed to his bed; 

But the proud nymph would for no worldly mead. 

£{°r no entreatie, to his love be led ; 

lul now at lost relenting she to him was wed. 


So both agreed that this their bridale feast 
should for the gods in Proteus house be made ; 
4° which they all repay r’d, both most and least, 
as well which in the mightie ocean trade, 
vf. that in rivers swim, or brookes doe wades 
ah which, not if an hundred tongues to tell, 

Ana hundred mouthes, and voice of brass© I had* 
Ana endlesse memorie that mote exoell, 
in order as they earn© could I recount them well 
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Help© therefore, O thou sacred imp© of lore, 

The nourslmg of dame Meraorie his deare, 

To whom those roll©*, layd up in heaven above, 

And record* of antiquitie appear©. 

To which no wit of man may comen neare ; 

Helpe me to tell the names of all those floods 
Ana all those nymphes, which then assembled were 
To that great banquet of the watir gods, 

And all their sundry kinds, and ail their hid abodes. 

First came great Neptune, with his three-fork t mace. 

That rules the sea a and makes them rise or fall, 

His dewy lockes did drop with brine apace 
Under Ins diadem© imperiall : 

And by his side his queene with coronall. 

Fair© Amphi trite, most divinely fair©, 

Whose yvorie shoulders weren covered all. 

As with a robe, with her own© silver hair©, fpaSve. 

And deckt with pearlea winch th’ Indian seas for her pro- 

These marched hoi afore the other crew i 
And all the way before them, as they went, 

Triton Ins trompet shrill before them blew, 

For goodly triumph and great iollvment, 

That made the rockes to roar© as they were rent 
And after them the royall issue came, 

Which of them sprung by lineall descent : 

First the sea-gods, which to themselves doe clam© 

The powre to rule the billowes, and the waves to tame; 


Fhorcyg, the father of that fatall brood, 

By whom those old heroes worane such fame ; 

And Gleuoua, that wise southsayes understood j 
And tragicke Inoes aonne, the which became 
A god of seas through his mad mothers blame, 
Now hight Palemon, and is saylers frend ; 

Great Brontes $ and Astrsus, that did shame 
Himselfe with incest of his kin unkend ; 

And huge Orion, that doth tempests still portend i 

The rich Cteatus ; and Barytas long) * 

Neleus and Peliaa, lovely brethren both j 
Mightie Chrysaor j and OsScus strong ; 

Eurypulus, i that calxnes the waters wroth t 
And fairs Bupksmns, that upon them go th, 

As on the ground, without dismay or dread; 
Fierce Kryxt and Alebius. that know’th 
The waters depth, and doth their bottoms tread# 
And sad Asopis, eotnely with his hoarie head. 
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There also some most famous founders were 
Of puissant nations, which the world poeeest. 

Yet sonnes of Neptune, now assembled beret 
Ancient Ogyges, even th'auncientest; 

And Inachus renowmd above the rests 
PhcBnix; and Aon; and PeUsgns olds 
Great Belus j Phases : and Agenor best ; 

And roightie Albion, other of the bold 

And warlike people which the Britaine Islands hold t 

For Albion the sonne of Neptune was; 

Who, for the proofs of his great puiseanee, 

Out of his Albion did on dry-foot pas 
Into old Gall, that now is deeped France, 

To fight with Hercules, that did advanoe 
To vanquish all the world with matohlesse might*? 

And there his mortall part by great mischance 
Was glaine ; but that which is th’ immortall spright 
Lives still, sad to this feast with Neptune* seed was dig 

But what do I their names seeke to reherse, 

Which all the world have with their issue fildP 
How can they all in this so narrow verse 
Contayned be, and in small oompaase hildP 
Let them record them that are better skild. 

And know the monimente of passed age: 

Onely what needeth shall be here fulfiid, 

1 * expresse some part of that great equipage 
Winch from great Neptnne do derive their parentage. 

Next came the aged Ocean an d his dame 
Old Tethys, th'ddest two of all“e rest; 
lor all the rest of those two parents came, 

Wluch afterward both sea and land possesfc; 
uf all which Nereus, th' eldest and the beet, 

Bid first proceed; then which none more upright, 
more sincere in word and deed protest; 

Most voide of guile, most free from fbwle despight, 
Boing himselfe and teaching others to doe right: 

Thereto he was expert in prophecies, 

And could the ledaen of ike gods unfold i 

a tirough which, when Paris Brought his famous pnse, 

Bie fair® Tindarid lasso, he him foretold 

tji at Ber all Greeoe with many a champion bold 

should fetch againa, and finally destroy 

I roud Priams towne i so wise is Neraui old. 

And so well akUd; nathtesse he takes great toy 
^tt-times amongst the wanton nymphs to sport and toy. 
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And after him the famous rivers came, 

Which doe the earth enrich and beantifie : 

The fertile Nile, which creatures new doth frame; 

Long Bhodanua, whose sourse springs from the skie; 

Faire later, flowing from the mountaines hie; 

Divine Scamander, purpled yet with blood 
Of Greeks and Troians, which therein did die; 

Pactolus glistring with his golden flood ; 

And Tygns fierce, whose streames of none may be withstood 

Great Ganges; and immortall Euphrates; 

Deepe Indus; and Meeander intricate; 

Slow Peneus; and tempestuous Fhasides; 

Swift Ehene; and Alpheus still immaoulatei 
Ooraxes, feared for great Cyrus fate; 

Tybris, renowmed for the Bomainea fame; 

Bach Oranochy, though but knowen late; 

And that huge river, which doth beare his name 
Of warlike A masons which doe posses se the same. 

Ioy on those warlike women, which so long 
Can from all men so rich a kingdome hold I 
And shame on you, O men, which boast your strong 
And valiant hearts, in thoughts lease hard and bold. 

Yet auaile in conguest of that land of gold 1 
But this to you, O Britons most pertames. 

To whom the right hereof itselfe hath sold ; 

The which, for sparing litle coat or paines, 

Loose so immortall glory, and so endlesse games. 

Then was there heard a most oelestiall sound 
Of dainty musicke, which did next ensew 
Before the spouse : that was Arion crowndi 
Who, playing on his harpe, unto him drew 
The caret and hearts of all that goodly crewi 
That even yet the dolphin, which him bore 
Through the ASjg&n seas from pirates vew. 

Stood still by him astonisht at his lore, 

And all the raging seas for ioy forgot to rore. 

So went he playing on the wafceiy plains : 

Soone after whom the lovely bridegroom® came. 

The noble Thames, with all his goodly trains. 

But him before there went, as best became. 

His annoient parents, namely th* auncient Thame; 

But much more aged was his wife then he* 

The Ouse, whom men doe Isis rightly name; 

Full weak® and crooked creature seemed shee, 

And almost blind through eld, that scarce her way eoutdsee 
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Therefore on either lide she was sustained 
Of two smal grooms, which by their names were higlit 
The Chume and Charwell, two small streamer which pained 
Themselves her footing to direct aright, 

Which fayled oft through faint and feeble plight t 
But Thame was stronger, and of better stay ; 

Yet seem'd fbll aged by his outward sight, 

With bead all hoary, and his beard all gray* . 

De&wed with silver drops that trickled down© al way : 

And eke he somewhat seem'd to stoupe afore 
With bowed backe, by reason of the lode 
And auncient heavy burden whioh he bore 
Of that faire city, wherein make abode 
So many learned impee, that shoot© abrode, 

And with their braunches spred all Britany, 

No lesse then do her elder sisters broode. 

Ioy to you both, ye double noursenr 

Of arts 1 but, Oxford, thine doth Thame most glorify. 


But he their sonne full fresh and iolly was. 

All decked in a robe of watchet hew. 

On w hich the waves, glittering like chris tall glas. 

So cunningly enwoven were, that few 

Could weenen whether they were false or fcrew: 

And on his head like to a coronet 

He wore, that seemed strange to common vew. 

In which were many towres and castels set. 

That it encompast round as with a golden fret. 


Like os the mother of the gods, they say, 

In her great iron oharet wonts to nde, 

When to loves pallaoe she doth take her way, 
Old Cybelb, arayd with pompous pride, 

Wearing a diademe embattild wide 
With hundred turrets, like a turribaiit. 

With such an one was Thamis beautifidej 
That was to weet the famous Troynovant, 

In which her kingdomes throne is chiefly resiaut* 


And round about him many a pretty page 
Attended duely, ready to obsy s 
AU little rivers which owe vassallage 
I? him, as to their lord, and tribute pay* 

The chaulky Kenet; and the Thetis gray; 

Ihe morish Cole ; and the soft-sliding Breanei 
The wanton Lee, that oft doth loose his way; 
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Then came his neighbour flouds which nigh him dwell. 

And water all the English soile throughout ; 

They all on him this day attended well, 

Ana with meet service waited him about ; 

Ne none disdained low to him to lout; 

No not the stately Severne grudg’d at all, 

Ne storming Humber, though he looked stout | 

But both him honor'd as their principall, 

And let their swelling waters low before him falL 

There was the speedy Tamar, which divides 
The Cornish ana the Devon ish confines; 

Through both whose borders swiftly downe it glides, 

And, meeting Plira, to Plnnmouth thence declines) 

And Dart, nigh choekt with sands of tinny mines : 

But Avon marched in more stately path. 

Proud of his adamants with which he shines 
And glisters wide, as als of w ondrous Bath, 

And Bristow faire, which on his waves he builded hath. 

And there came Stoure with terrible aspdct, 

Bearing his sixe deformed heads on hye, 

That doth his course through Blandford plains direct, 

And washeth Winborne meades in season drye. 

Next him went Wylibourne with passage slye. 

That of his wylinesse his name doth take. 

And of himselfe doth name the shire thereby : 

And Mole, that like a nousling mole doth make 
His way still under ground till Thames he overtake. 

Then came the Bother, decked all with woods 
like a wood-god, and flowing fast to Bhy; 

And Sture, that parteth with his pleasant floods 
The easterne Saxons from the southerne nv, 

And Clare and Harwitch both doth beautify; 

Him follow'd Yar, soft washing Norwitch wall, 

And with him brought a present ioyfully 
Of his owne fish unto their festival!, 

Whose like none else could shew, the which they raffias call 

Next these the plenteous Ouse coxae far from lead. 

By many a qjty and by many a towne, 

And many rivers taken under-hand 
Into bis waters, as he passeth downe, 

(The Cle. the Were, the Guant, the Stare, the Rowae,) 
Thence doth by Huntingdon and Cambridge flit, 

My mother Cambridge, whom as with a crown© 

He doth adorae, and is adorn'd of it 

With many a gentle muse and many a learned wit. 
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And after him the fatall Welland went, 

That if old sawea prove true (which Grod forbid!) 

Shall drowne all Holland with his excrement, 

And shall see Stamford, though now homely hid* 

Then shine in learning more than over did 
Cambridge or Oxford, Englands goodly beanies. 

And next to him the Nene downe softly slid ; 

And bounteous Trent, that in himselfe enseames 
Both thirty sorts offish and thirty sundry streamer 

Next these came Tyne, along whose stony b&ncke 
That Eomaine monarch built a braseu wall. 

Which mote the feebled Britons strongly flancke 
Against the Piets that swarmed over all. 

Which yet thereof Gualsever they doe tall : 

And Twede, the limit betwixt Logris land 
And Albany: and Eden, though but small, 

Yet often stainde with bloud of many a band 
Of Scots and English both, that tyned on his strand 

Then came those sixe sad brethren, like forlorne, 

That whilome were, as antique fathers tell, 

Sixe valiant knights of one faire nymphe vbome, 

Which did in noble deedes of armes excell, 

And wonned there where now Yorke people dwell: 

Still Ure, swift Werfe, and Ose the most of might, 

High Swale, unquiet Nide, and troublous i Shell; 

All whom a Soytliian king, that Humber higbt. 

Slew cruelly, and in the nver drowned quite : 

But past not long, ero Brutus warlioke sonne 
Locrmus them aveng'd, and the same date, 

Which the proud Humber unto them had donne. 

By equall dome repayd on his owne pate : 

For in the selfe same river, whore he late 
Had drenched them, he drowned him ag&inej 
And nam'd the river of his wretched fate j 
Whose bad condition yet it doth retain®, 

Oft tossed with his storm es which therein stOl remain®. 

These after came the stony shallow Lone, 

That to old Lonoaster his nam e doth lend $ 

And following Dee, which Britons long ygonC 
Hid call divine, that doth by Chester tend ; 

And Conway, which out of his streame doth send 
Plenty of pearles to deoke his dames withall ; 

And Lindus, that his pikes doth most commend, 

Of which the asmoien t Iinooh&o men doe call t 
All these together marched toward Proteus halL 
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Ne thence the Iriahe rivers absent were : 

Sith no lesse famous then the rest they bee, 

And ioyne in neighbourhood of kingdome nere, 

Why should they not likewise in love agree, 

And ioy likewise this solemne day to see P 
They saw it all, and present were in place : 

Though I them all, according their degree, 

Cannot recount, nor tell their hidden race, 

Now read the salvage countries thorough which they pace. 

There was the LifFy rolling downe the lea; 

The Sandy Slane ; the stony Aubrion ; 

The spacious Shenon spreading like a sea; 

The pleasant Boyne ; the fishy fruitfull Ban; 

Swift Awniduff, which of the English man 
Is caTde Blacke-water : and the Liffar deep ; 

Sad Trowis, that once his people over-ran ; 

Strong Alio tombling from Slewlogher steep ; 

And Mulla mine, whose waves I whilom taught to weep. 

And there the three renowmed brethren were. 

Which that great grant Blomius begot 
Of the faire nimph ithensa wandring there : 

One day, as she to shunne the season whot 
Under Siewboome in shady grove was got. 

This gyant found her and by force deflowr'd s 
Whereof conceiving, she in time forth brought 
These three faire sons, which thenceforth powrd 
In three great rivers ran, and many countrois BcowrdL 

The first the gentle Shure that, making way 
By sweet Clonmell, adornes rich Waterford; 

The next, the stubborn e Newre, whose waters gray 
By fair Kilkenny and Rosseponte boord ; 

The third, the goodly Barow, which dotli hoor 
Great heaps of salmons in his deepc bosome : 

All which^ long sundred, doe at last accord 
To ioyne in one, ere to the sea they come ; 

So, flowing all from one, all one at last become. 

There also was the wide embayed Mayre ; 

The pleasaunt Bandon crownd with mafoy a wood ; 

The spreading Lee that, like an island fay re, 

Encloseth Corke with his divided flood ; 

And balefull Oure late staind with English blood: 

With many more whoso names no tongue can tell* 

All which that day in order seemly good 
Did on the Thames attend, and waited well 
To doe their dueful servioe, as to them befell. 
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Then came the bride, the lovely Medua came. 

Clad in a vesture of unknowen geare 
And uncouth fashion, yet her well became, 

ThAt seem'd like silver sprinokled here and theare 
With glittering spangs that did like starred appear©. 

And wav'd upon, like water charnel ot. 

To hide the metall, which yet every where 
Bewrayed iteelfe, to let men plainer wot 
It was no mortal! worke, that seem'd and yet was not. 

Iler goodly locked adowne her backe did flow 
Unto her waste, with flowres bescattered. 

The which ambrosiall odours forth did throw 
To all about, and all her shoulders spred 
As a new spring ; and likewise on her hed 
A chapelet of sundry flowers she wore, 

Irora under which the deawy humour shed 
Did tricle downe her haire, like to the hore 
Congealed litle drops which doe the morne adore. 

On her two pretty handmaides did attend, 

One cald the Theiso, the other called the Crane | 

Which on her waited things amisse to mend. 

And both behind upheld her sp redding trainei 
Under the which her feet appeared plaine. 

Her silver feet, faire washt against this day; 

And her before there paced pages twaine, 

Both clad in colours like and like array, 
i he Donne and eke the Frith, both which prepared her way. 

And after these the sea-nymphs marched all, 

AH goodly damsels, deokt with long jrreone hair©, 

Whom of their sire Nereides men call, 

All which the Oceans daughter to him bare, 

I he gray-eyede Doris ; all which fifty are ; 

All which she there on her attending had : 
ovvift Proto ; milde Euorath : Thetis faire ; 
ooft Spio ; sweet© Endorfc ; Sao sad ? 
bight Doto ; wanton G-lauoh ; and Galenfe glad) 

^kite-hand Eunica: proud Dynamen& ; 


Galathaeai 


Tyjyjixa xnaiia; goocuy njnpmtriie ; 
b? v oly Pasithee ; kinde Eulimene ; 
bight-foote Cymothofi; and sweete Melitb 
fairest Pherusa ; Phao lilly white ; 
vvpndred Agavfe ; Poria t and Nesaaa; 
With Eratothat doth in love delite ; 

Panopaa ; and wise Protomedssa, 

•And inowy-neckd Doris ; and milke-white 
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bpeedy liippothoe; and chaste Actea j 
Large Lisianassa ; and Pronsea sage ; 

Euagorfe ; and light Pontoporea } 

And, she that with her least word can asswag* 

The surging seas when they do sorest rage, 

Cymodocb ; and stout Autono# $ 

And Neso ; and Eionfe well in age ; 

And seeming still to smile Glaueonomh j 
And, she that hight of many heaates, Polynotah t 

Fresh Alimeda deckt with airload greenei 
Hyponeo with salt-bedewed wrests ; 

Eaomcdia like the cluystall sheene ; 

Liagorfc much praisd for wise behests ; 

And Psamathfe for her brode snowy brests j 
Cymo ; Eupompfc ; and Themisth lust ; 

And, she that vertue lores and vice detests* 

Euama ; and Menipph true in trust ; 

And Nemertea learned well to rule her lush 

All those the daughters of old Nereus were, 

Which have the sea in charge to them assinde. 

To rule his tides, and surges to uprere, 

To bring forth stormes, or fast them to upbinde. 

And sailers save from wreokes of wrathfull windo. 
And yet besides, three thousand more there were 
Of th* Oceans seede, but loves and Phoebus kind** 
The which in floods and fountaines doe appere. 

And all mankinde do nourish with their waters elerxx 

The which, more eath it were for mortall wight 
To sell tlie sands, or count the starres on bye. 

Or ought more hard, then thinke to reckon right. 
But well I wote that these, which I descry. 

Were present at this great solemnity : 

And there, amongst the rest, the mother was 
Of luckelesse Marinell, Cymodoch ; 

Which, for my muse herselfe now tyred has* 

Unto an other canto I will o re ryea. 
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Morin, for lor* of FiortrrwU. 

In languor waates bi* life t 
The nymph, hie mother, geitefth hnr 
And give* to him for wile. 

0 what an endless© work© bay© I in band, 
r<> count the teas abundant progeny, 

Whose fruitful! seed© farre paaeeth those in laud. 

And also those which wonne in th' azure l 
For much more eath to tell the starres on by, 

Albe they endlesse seeme in estimation, 

Then to recount the seas posterity: 

So fertile be the flouda iu generation, 

So huge their numbers, and so numberless© t/^dr nation 

Therefore the antique wisards well invented 
That Venus of the fomy sea was bred ; 

Tor that the seas by her are most augmented. 

AY ltnosse th' exceeding fry which there are fad. 

And w ondrous sholes which may of none be iw. 

Ihen blame me not if 1 hay© err’d in count 

Of gods, of nymphs, of rivers, yet unred : 

hor though their numbers do much more surmount, 

1 et all those B&me were there which erst I did recount. 

All those were there, and many other more, 

V\ how names and nations were too long to tell, 

J hat Proteus house they fild even to the dorej 
jet were they all in order, as befell, 

According their degrees disposed welL 
Amongst the rest waa faire Cymodoob, 

•he mother of unlucky Marinell, 
h° thither with her came, to learne and see 
J manner of the gods when they at banquet be. 

But for he was halfe mortall, being bred 
H f mortall sire, though of immortal! wombe, 

S e ^hght not with immortal! food be fed* 

S e with th' eternaU gods to banoket come j 
S ut walkt abrode, and round about did romo 
T 16 w the building of that uncouth place* 

Ahat Beam'd unlike unto U& earthly home : 

Where, as he to and fro ter chaunoe did trace, 
there unto him betid a duadventrous ease. 
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Under the hanging of an hideous clieffe 
He heard the lamentable voice of one, 

That piteously complaind her careful griofie, 

Which never she before disclosd to none, 

But to herselfe her sorrow did bemone : 

So feelingly her case she did complaine. 

That ruth it moved in the rocky stone, 

And made it seeme to feele her grievous poine, 

And oft to grone with billowes beating from the xnaine r 

" Though vaine I see my sorrowes to unfold 
And count my cares, when none is nigh to hear* ; 

Yet, hoping griefe may lessen being told, 

I m ill them tell though unto no man neare : 

For heaven, tliat unto all lends equall care. 

Is farre from hearing of my heavy plight; 

And lowest hell, to which I lie most neare, 

Cares not what evils hap to wretched wight j 
And greedy seas doe in the spoile of life delight. 

** Yet loe ! the seas I see by often beating 

Doe pearce the rockes ; ana hardest marble weares ; 

But his hard roeky hart for no entreating 

Will yeeld. bat, when my piteous plaints he hearet, 

Is hardned more with my aboundant teares : 

Yet though he never list to me relent, 

But let me waste in woe my wretched yeares. 

Yet will I never of my love repent. 

But ioy that for his sake I suffer prisonment. 

M And when my weary ghost, with griefe outworno, 

By timely death shall wmne her wished rest. 

Let then this plaint unto his eares be borne. 

That blame it is, to him that armes profest, 

To let her die whom he might have redrest f 
There did she pause, informed to give place 
Unto the passion that her heart opprest j 
And, after she had wept and wail’d a space, 

She g&n afresh thus to renew her wretched ease : 

u Ye gods of seas, if any gods at all 

Have care of right or ruth of wretches wrong, * 

By one or other way me woefull thrall 
Deliver hence out of this dungeon strong, 

In which I daily dying am too long : 

And if ye deeme me death for loving one 
That loves not me, then doe it not prolong, 

But let me die and end my daies attorn#. 

And let him tire unlov'd, or lore himseue alone. 
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“ But if tliftt life ye uuto ine decree, 

Then let mee lire, as lovers ought to do, 

And of my life* deare love beloved be: 

And, if lie should through pride your doome undo, 

1 >o you by duresse him compell thereto, 

And in this prison put him here with me ; 
t hie prison fittest is to hold us two : 

So had I rather to be thrall then free ; 

Such thraldome or such freedome let it surely be. 

“ Hut O vaine iudgment, and conditions vaine. 

The which the prisoner points unto the free ! 

The whiles 1 him cundcmne, and deeme his paine, 

He where he list goes loose, and laughes at me : 

So ever loose, so ever happy be I 
Hut whercso loose or happy that thou art, 

Know, Marinell, that all this is for thee 1” 

With that she wept and wail'd, as if her hart [smart. 
Would quite havo burst through great abundance of her 

All which oom plaint when Marinell had heard, 

And understood the cause of all her care 
To come of him for using her so hard ; 

J I is stubborne heart that never felt misfore, 

Was toucht with Boffc remorse and pi tty rare ; 

That oven for grief of niinde he oft did grone. 

And inly wish that in liis powre it weare 
1 1 er to redresse : but Bince he meanes found none, 
lie could no more but her great misery bemone. 

Thus, whilst his stony heart with tender ruth, 

Was toucht, and mighty courage mollifide. 

Dame Venus sonne that taineth stubborne youth 
With iron bit, and maketli him abide 
TiU like a victor on his backe he ride. 

Into hiB mouth his maystring bridle threw, t 
That made him stoupe, till ne did him bestride : 

Then gan he make him tread his steps anew, 

And learae to love by learning lovers paines to rew. 

Now gan he in his grieved rninde devise, 

How from that dungeon he might her enlarge \ 

Some w hil e he thought, by faire and humble wise 
To Proteus solfe to sue for her discharge : 
l|ut then he fear'd his mothers former charge 
Gainst womens love, long given him in vaine: 

Then gan he thinke, perforce with sword and targe 
Her forth to fetch, and Proteus to constraine : 
l>ut soone he gan such folly to for thinks againo. 
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Then did he cast to steale her thence away, 

And with him beare where none of her might know. 
But all in vaine : for why P he found no way 
To enter in, or issue forth below ; 

For all about that rocke the sea did flow. 

And though unto his will she given were, 

Yet, without ship or bote her thence to row, 

He wist not how her thence away to bere ; 

And daungcr well he wist long to continue there 

At last, whenas no meanes he could invent, 

Backe to himselfe he gan returno the blame, 

That was the author of her punishment ; 

And with vile curses and reprochfull shame 
To damne himselfe by every evil name, 

And deeme unworthy or of lore or life, 

That had despisde so chast and fnire a dame, 

Which him had sought through trouble and long strife 
Yet had refusde a god that her had sought to wife. 

In this sad plight he walked here and there, 

And romed round about the rocke in vaino. 

As he had lost himselfe he w ist not where j 
Oft listening if lie mote her heare againc ; 

And still bemoning her unworthy paine : 

Like as an bynde whoso calfe is falne unwares 
Into some pit, where she him heares complaine. 

An hundred times about the pit side fares, 

Bight sorrowfully mourning her bereaved cares. 

And now by this the feast was throughly ended. 

And every one gan homeward to resort : 

Which seeing, Marwell was sore offended 
That his departure thence should be so short, 

And leave his love in that sea- walled fort 
Yet durst lie not liis mother disobay j 
But, her attending in full seemly sort. 

Did march amongst the many all the way ; 

And all the way aid inly mourne, like one astray. 

Being returned to his mothers bowre, 




He gan record the lamentable stowre, 

In which his wretched love lay duy and night, 

For his deare sake, that ill deserv'd that plight: 

The thought whereof empierst his hart so deepe. 

That of no worldly thing he tooke delight; 

No dayly food did take, ne nightly sleepe, 

But pyn d, and mourn’d, and languisht, and alone did weepe . 
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That in short space his wonted oheareftdl hew 
(ran fade, and lively spirits deaded quight : 

His cheeke-bones raw, and eie-pits hollow grew, 

And brawney annes had lost their knowen might. 

That nothing like himaelfe he seem'd in sight. 

Hre long so weake of limbe, and sicke of love 
lie woxe, that longer he note stand upright, 

But to his bed was brought, and layd above, 

Like rueful] ghost, unable once to stir or move. 

Which when his mother saw, she in her mind 
Was troubled sore, ne wist well wiiat to weene ; 

Ne could by search nor any meanes out find 
The seoret cause and nature of his teene. 

Whereby she might apply some medicine : 

But weeping day and night did him attend. 

And mourn d to see her losse before her eyne. 

Which griev’d her more that she it could not mend : 

To see an helplcsse evill double griefe doth lend. 

Nought could she read the root of his disease, 

Ne weene what mister maladie it is, 

Whereby to seeke some means it to appease. 

Most did she thinke, but most she thought amis, 

That that sarje former fatall wound of his 
Whyleare by Trvphon was not throughly healed. 

But closely rankled under th’ orifis : 

Least did she thinke, that which he most concealed. 

That love it was, which in his hart lay unrevealed. 

'Therefore to Trvphon she againe doth hast, 

And him doth cnyde as false and fraudulent. 

That fayld the trust which she in him had plast. 

To cure her sonne, as he his faith had lent ; 

Who now was falne into now languishment 
Of Uig old hurt, which was not throughly cured. 

So backe he came unto her patient ; 

Where, searching every part, her well assured 
That it was no old sore which his new paine procured 

Bui that it was some other m&ladie, 

Or grief unknowne, which be could not disoeme : 

So left he her withouten remedie. 

Then gan her heart to faint, and quake, and earne, 

And inly troubled waa, the truth to learne. 

Lnto himaelfe Bhe came, and him besought, 

Now with fairs speeches, now with threatenings Bterae, 

If ought lay hidden in his grieved thought, 
it to reveals % who still her answered, there was nought 
kkS 
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Nathlesse she rested not so satisfide ; 

But leaving watry gods, as booting nought, 

Unto the shinie heaven in haste she hide. 

And then06 Apollo king of leaches brought. 

Apollo came; who, soon* as he had Bought 
Through his disease, did by and by out find 
That he did languish of some inward thought. 

The which afflicted his engrieved mind : 

Which love he red to be, that leads each living kind. 

Wliich when he had unto his mother told. 

She gan thereat to fret and greatly grieve : 

And, comming to her sonne, gan firat to scold 
And cbyde at liim that made her misbelieve : 

But afterw ards Blie gan liim soft to shrieve, 

And wooo with fair intreatie, to disclose 

Which of the uyninhes his heart so sore did mieve : 

For sure she weena it was some one of those. 

Which he had lately scene, that for his love he chose. 

Now lease she feared that same fatal! read. 

That warned him of womens love beware : 

Which being ment of mortal creatures scad, 

For love of nymphes she thought she need not care 
But promist him, whatever wight she weare. 

That she her love to him would shortly gaine : 

So he her told : but soone as she did hearo 
That Florimell it was which wrought his paine, 

She gan afresh to chafe, and grieve in every vaine. 

Yet since she Baw the Btreight extremitie. 

In which his life unluckily was layd. 

It was no time to scan the prophecie. 

Whether old Proteus true or false had sayd. 

That his decav Bhould happen by a mayd ; 
fit's late, in death, of daunger to advize ; 

Or love forbid him, that is life denayd ;) 

But rather gan in troubled mind devize 
How she that ladies libertie might enterprize. 

To Proteus self© to sew she thought it vaine, 

Who was the root and worker of her woe ; 

Nor unto any meaner to complain© ; 

But unto great King Neptune selfe did go©, 

And, on her knee before nim falling lowe. 

Made humble suit unto his maiestie 
To graunt to her her sonnes life, which his foe, 

A cruell tyrant, had presmnpteousKe 
v wicked doome condemn'd a wretched death to £»«• 


533 


THE FAERIE OUEENE 

To whom god Neptune, softly smyling, thus: 

“ daughter, me aeemes of double wrong ye plaine, 

Gainst one that hath both wronged yon and us: 

For death t'adward I ween'd did appertain© 

To none but to the seas sole soveraine : 

Read therefore who it is which this hath wrought. 

And for what cause ; the truth discover plaine : 

For never wight so evill did or thought, [nvugu*. 

Rut would some rightfull cause pretend, though rightly 

To whom she answer'd ; “ Then it is by name 
Proteus, that hath ordayn'd my sonne to die ; 

For that a waift, the which by fortune came 
Upon your seas, he claym’d as properties 
And yet nor his, nor Ins in equitie, 

Hut yours the waift by high prerogative : 

Therefore I humbly crave your majestie 
It to replevie. and my sonne reprive : 

So shall you by one gift save all us three alive." 

JTo graunted it: and straight his warrant made, 




CunmaundLing Proteus straight t* enlarge the mayd 
Which wand ring on his seas imperiall 
He lately tooke, and sithence kept as thrall, 

Which she receiving with meete thankcfulnesse, 
departed straight to Proteus therewithall : 

Who, reading it with inward loathfulnesse, 

Was grieved to restore the pledge he did possess©. 

\ ut durst he not the warrant to withstand, 

Pul unto her delivered Florimoll : 

Whom she receiving by the lilly hand, 

Admyr'd her beautie mucli, as she mote well. 

Fur she all living creatures did excell, 

And was right ioyous that she gotten had 
go faire a wife for her sonne Marmell. 

So home with her she streight the virgin lad. 

And shewed her to him then being sore bestad. 

Who soone as he beheld that angels face 
Adorn'd with all divine perfection, 

H is cheared heart eftsoones away gan cliace 
^ ad death, revived with her sweet inspection. 

And feeble spirit inly felt refection ; 

m. 8 withered weed through cruell winters tine, 

that feeles the warmth of sunny beames reflection, 

V j . U P bis head that did before decline, 

And gins to spread his leafe before the faire sunshine. 
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Right 00 himself© did Marinell upreare. 

When he in place his dearest love did spy ; 

And though his limbs oould not his bodie bears. 
Ne former strength returns so suddenly. 

Yet chearefull eignes he shewed outwardly. 

Ne lesse was she m secret hart affected. 

But that she masked it with modes tie. 

For feare she should of lightnesse be detected * 
Which to another place I leave to be perfected. 



THE FIFTH BOOK^ 
or 

THE FAERIE QTJEENE, 

OOKTATNIMO 

Wbt Xtgtnfc of fcrtegall, or of Justice. 


oft aa 1 with state of present time 
i ; The image of the antique world compare, 

Whenao mans age was in nis freshest prime, 

And, the first blossom© of faire vertue Dare ; 

Such oddes I findo twizt those, and these which are, 

\s that, through long continuance of his course, 

MV Beemes the world is runne quite out of square 
From the first point of his appointed sourse ; 

And being once amiss© growea daily wourse and wourse ; 

For from the golden age, that first was named, 

I is now at earst become a stonic one ; 

And men themselves, the which at first were framed 
Of earthly mould, and form'd of flesh and bone. 

Are now transformed into hardest stone : 

Nuch as behind their backs (so backward bred) 

Were thrown e by Pyrrha and Deuoalione : 

And if then those may any worse be red. 

They into that ere long will be degendered. 

hO none then blame me, if, in discipline 
Of vertue and of civill uses lore, 

I do not forme them to the common line 
Of present dayes which are corrupted sore ; 

Tint to the antique use which was of yore, 

When good was onely for itselfe desyred, 

And nil men sought their owne, and none no more * 
When iustice was not for most meed outhyred, 
ihit simple truth did rayne, and was of all admyred. 

For that which all men then did vertue call, 

Is now cald vice ; and that which vice was hight. 

Is now hight vertue, and so us'd of all : 

Ju^ht now iB wrong, and wrong that was is right ; 

As all things else in time are chaung'ed quight : 
f"* wonder j for the heavens revolution 
18 wandred farre from where it first was pight, 

A nd «° do make oontr&rie constitution 
} ‘ all this low*** world toward his dissolution. 
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For whoso list into’the heavens looke. 

And search the courses of the rowliag splieares, 

Shall find that from the point where they first tooke 
There setting forth, in these few thousand yeares 
They all are wandred much ; that plaine appeared : 

For that same golden fleecy ram, which bore 
Phrizos and Helle from their stepdames feares, 

Hath now forgot where he was plast of yore, 

And shouldrea hath the bull which fayre Europa bore i 

And eke the bull hath with his bow-bent home 
So hardly butted those two twinnes of love. 

That they havo crusht the crab, and quite him borne 
Into the great Nemcean lions grove. 

So now ml range, and doe at randon rove 
Out of their proper places farre away. 

And all this world with them amisse doe move/ 

And all his creatures from their course astray; 

Till they arrive at their last ruinous decay. 

Ne is that same great glorious lampe of light. 

That doth enlumine all these lesser fyres, 

In better case, ne keepes his course more right. 

But is miscaried with the other spheres : 

For since the terrae of fourteen hundred yeres, 

That learned Ptolomeee his hight did take. 

He is declyned from that marke of theirs 
Nigh thirtie minutes to the southerns lake ; 

That makes me feare in time he will us quite forsake. 

And if to those ^Egyptian wi sards old 

(Which in star-read were wont have best insight) 

Faith may be given, it is by them told 

That since the time they first tookc the sunns hight, 

Foure times his place he shifted hath in Bight, 

And twice hath risen where ho now doth west, 

And wested twice where he ought rise aright. 

But most is Mars amisse of all the rest ; 

And next to him old S&turae, that was wont be bast 

For during Satumes ancient raigne it*s «*ayd 
That all tne world with goodnesse did abound ; 

All loved vertue, no man was aflravd 
Of force, ne fraud iu wight was to be found, 

No warre was knowne, no dreadful trompets sound t 
Peace universal rayn'd mongst men and beasts : 

And all things freely grew out of the ground : 

Iustiee sate high adord with solemn© leasts, 

And to all people did divide her dred beneasts s 
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Most sacred Vertue she of all the rest, 
Resembling God in his imperiall might; 

Whose soveraine powre is Herein most express* 
That both to good and bad he de&leth right. 

And all his workes with iustioe hath bedight. 
That powre he also doth to princes lend 
And makes them like linnselfe in glorious sight 
To sit in his own seate, his cause to end. 

And rule his people right, as he doth recommend. 

Dread soverayne goddesse, that doest highest sit 
In seate of iudgement in tlT Almighties stead, 
And with magnifioke might and wondrous wit 
Docst to thy people righteous doome aread. 

That furthest nations nlles with awfull dread, 
Pardon the boldness© of thy basest thrall, 

That dare discourse of so divine a read, 

As thy great iustice pravsed over all ; 

The instrument whereof loe here thy Artegall. 


CANTO I. 

artegall t rayn'd in Iustice lore 
lrenaei quest puraewed ; 

He doeth avenge ou Sanglier 
HU ladies blond cmbrewed. 

Though vertue then were held in highest price. 

In those old times of which X doe intreat. 

Vet. then likewise the wicked seede of vice 
Regan to springs whioh shortly grew full great. 

And with their DOUgheB the gentle plants did beat; 

Rut evermore some of the vertuous race 
Rose up, inspired with heroicke heat, 

I hat cropt the branches of the sient base. 

And with strong hand their fruitfull rancknes did deface 

«uoh first was Bacchus, that with furious might 
AH th* east before untam’d did over-ronne, 

And wrong repressed, and establishfc right. 

Which lawless© men had formerly fordonne: 

1 heir Iustioe first her princely rule begonno. 

^ext Hercules his like ensample shewed. 

Who all the west with equall conquest wonne, 
monstrous tyrants with his club subdewed ; 

1 he club of Iustice dread with kingly powTe endowed. 
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And such was he of whom 1 have to tell. 

The champion of true iostice, Artegallt 
Whom (as ye lately mote remember well) 

An hard adventure, which did then befall, 

Into redoubted perill forth did call ; 

That was, to succour a distressed dame 
Whom a strong tyrant did uniustly thrall, 

And from the heritage, which she did clame. 

Did with strong hand withhold ; Grantorto was his name. 

Wherefore the lady, which Irena lug 
Did to the Faerie Queene her way addresse, 

To whom complaymng her afflicted plight, 

She her besought pf gratious redresse : 

That soveraine queene, that miglitie emperesse. 

Whose glorie is to aide all suppliants pore. 

And of weake princes to bo patroncsso. 

Chose Artcgall to right her to restore ; 

For that to her he seem'd best skild in righteous lore. 

For Artcgall in justice was upbrought 

Even from the cradle of his inf&ucie 

And all the depth of rightfull doome was taught 

Bv faire Astraea, with great industrie, 

Whiles t here on earth she lived mortallie : 

For, till the world from his perfection foil 
Into all filth and foule iniquitie, 

Astraea here niongst earthly men did dwell. 

And in the rules of iustice them instructed well. 

Whiles through the world she walked in tins Bort. 

Upon a day she found this gentle childe 
Amongst his pores playing his childish sport ; 

Whom seeing fit, and with no crime delude. 

She did allure with gifts and speaches milde 
To wend with her : so thence him farre she brought 
Into a cave from comp&nie exilde, 

In w hi cli she nourslea him, till yeares he raught ; 

And all the discipline of iustice there him taught. 

There she him taught to weigh both rigkt and wrong 
In cquall ballance with due recompence, 

And equiiie to measure out along 
According to the line of conscience, 

Whenso it needs with rigour to dispenoe j 
Of all the which, for want there of mankind, 

She caused him to make experience 

Upon wyld beasts, which she in woods did find { 

With wrongfhll powre oppressing others of their kind.* 
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Thus she him travned, and thus ahe him taught 
In all the skill of deeming wrong and right, 

Untill the ripen ease of mans yeares he aught ; 

That even wild© beasts did feare his awfull sight, 

And men admyr'd his over-ruling might ; 

No any liv’d on ground that durst withstand 
His dreadfull heast, much lesse him match in fight, 

Or hide the horror of his wreakfull hand, 

Whenso he list in wrath lift up his steely brand : 

Which steely brand* to make him dreaded more 
She gave unto him, gotten by her slight 
And earnest search, where it was kept in store 
In loves eternall house, unwist of wjght, 

Since he himselfe it us’d in that great fight 
Against the Titans, that whylome rebelled 
Gainst highest heaven : Chrysoor it was Light : 

Chrvsaor, that all other swords excelled, 

Well prov’d in that same day when love those gyants quelled *. 

For of most perfect metall it was made, 

Tempred with adamant amongst the same, 

And gamisht all with gold upon the blade 
In goodly wise, whereof it tooke his name. 

And was of no lesse vertue then of fame : 

For there no substance was so firms and hard, 

But it would pierce or cleave whereso it came ; 

Ne anv armour could his dint out-ward ; 

But wheresoever it did light, it throughly shard. 

Now when the world with sinne gan to abound, 

Astraia loathing longer here to space 

Mongst wicked men. in whom no truth she found, 

Beturn’d to heaven, whence she deriv’d her race ; 

Where site hath now an everlasting place 

Mongst those twelve signes, wliich nightly we do see 

I lie heavens bright-shining baudricke to enchaoe ; 

And is the Virgin, lixt in her degree, 

And next kerselfe her righteous Dallance hanging bee. 

Hut when she parted hence she left her groome, 

An yron man, whioh did on her attend 
Always to execute her steadfast doome, 

And willed him with Artegall to wend. 

And doe whatever thing he did intend : 

P 18 name was Talus, made of yron mould, 
iinmoyeable, resistlcsse, without end } 

^ ho in his hand an yron fiale did hould. 

With whioh he threw! out ialshood, and did truth unfouldL 
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He now went with him in this new inquest, 

Him for to aide, if aide he chaunst to neede. 

Against that cruel! tyrant, which opprest 
The faire Irena with liis foule misdeed©, 

And kept the crowne in which she should suoeeed : 
And now together on their way they bin, 

Whenas they saw a squire in squallid weed 

Lamenting sore his sorrowfull sad tyne 

With many bitter teares shed from his blubbred eyne* 

To whom as they approched, they espide 
A sorio sight as ever aeene with eye, 

And headless© ladie lying him beside 
In her owne blood all wallow’d wofullyj 
That her gay clothes did in discolour die, 

Much was he moved at that rucfull sight ; 

And flam’d with zeal© of vengeance inwardly 
He askt who had that dame so foulr dight, 

Or whether his owne hand, or whether other wight ? 

“ Ah ! woe ib me, and well away,” quoth hee 
Bursting forth teares like springs out of a banke, 

“ That ever I this dismal! day dtid see ! 

Full farre was I from thinking such a prank e ; 

Yet litle losse it were, and mickle thanke, 

If I should graunt that I have doen the same, 

That I mote drinks the cup whereof she dranko j 
But that I should die guiltie of the blame. 

The which another did who now is fled with shame." 

M Who was it then,” sayd Arte gall, “ that wrought 
And why P doe it declare unto me trew.” 

4 ‘ A knight|* v said he, “ if knight he may bo thought* 
That did his hand in ladies blond embrew, 

And for no cause, but as I shall you shew. 

This day as I in solace sate hereby 

With a fayre love whose losse I now do rew. 

There came this knight, having in companie 

This lucklesae ladie which now here doth headlesse lie 

%i He, whether mine seem’d fayrer in his eye. 

Or that he waxed weary of his owne, 

Would change with me ; but I did it denye, 

Bo did the ladies both, as may be known© j 
But he, whose spirit was with pride upblowne, 

Would n$*t so rest contented with his right ; 

But, having from his courser her down© thrown*. 

Fro me reft mine away by lawlesse might. 

And on hk steed her set to hem her out of sight 
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“ Which when his Indie saw, she follow'd fast 
And on him catching hold gan loud tp erie ' 

Not so to leave her nor away to cast. 

But rather of his hand besought to die: 

With that hie sword he drew all wrathfhlly. 

And at one stroke cropt off her head with soorne, 

I n that same place whereas it now doth lie. 

S<» ho my love away with him hath borne. 

And left me here both his and mine owne love to moume." 


“ Aread,” said he ; “ which way then did he make v 
And by what markes may he be knowne againe P" 

“ To hope," quoth he, “him Boone to overtake, 

That hence so long departed, is but vaine : 

But yet he pricked over yonder plaine, 

And as I marked bore upon his shield, 
lh which it’s easie him to know againe, 

A broken sword within a bloodio field : 

Expressing well his nature which the same did wield.*’ 

No sooner sayd, but straight he after sent 
His yron page, who him pursew’d so light. 

As that it seem'd above the ground he went : 

For he was swift as swallow in her flight, 

And strong as lyon in his lordly might, 
li w as notlong before he overtooke 
Sir Sanglier, (so deeped was that knighth 
Whom at the first he ghosted by his looke, 

And by the other markes which of his Bhield he tooke, 


He bad him stay and baeke with him retire; 

Who, full of scorne to be commaunded so, 

The lady to alight did eft require, 

W bilcst he reformed that unciyill fo ; 

And straight at him with all his force did go : 

Who mov'd no more therewith, then when a rocke 
j" lightly stricken with some stones throw ; 
out to him leaping lent him such a knocke, 

-1 hat on the ground he layd him like a sencelesse blocke. 


|3ut, ere he could himselfe recure againe, 

Him in his iron paw he seised had ; 

that when he wak't out of his warelesse paina. 

He found himself unwist to ill bestad, 

J hat lim he eould not wag : thence he him ad. 
Hound like a beast appointed to the stall : v 

whereof the lady sore odrad, 
y »d fam'd to fly for feare of being thrall ; 
but he her quickly stayd,.and fbrst to wend witholL 





But that same squire to whom she was more done, 
Whonas he saw she should bo cut in twaine, 

Did yield she rather should with him remains 
Alive theh to himselfe bo shared dead ; 

4 \d rathOr then his love should suffer onine, 
i chose with shame to beare that ladies bead i 
lie love despiseth shame when life is cold in dreed 
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YTiora when 00 willing Artegall peroenred 1 
" Not so, thou squire, he sayd, ^but thine I deems 
The living lady, which from thee he reared : 

For worthy thou of her doest rightly seeme. 

And you, sir knight, that lore so light ©steeme, 

Ar that yc would for little leave the same, 

Take here you r owno that doth you best beseems, 

And with it bearc the burden of defame: 

Your own© dead ladies bead, to tell abrodo your sham* ' 

Bat Sangliere disdained much his doome, 

And sternly gan repine at hiB beheast ; 

Ne would for ought obay, as did become. 

To heare that ladies head before his breast? 

Untill that Talus had his pride reprost. 

And forced him, maulgrb, it up to reare. 

Who when he saw it bootelesso to resist, 

Ho took© it up, and thence with him did bear© ; 

Ar rated spaniel! takes his burden up for foare. 

Much did that squire Sir Artegall adore 
For his great iustice Held, in high regard j 
And ns his squire him offred evermore 
To nerve, for want of other meet© reward. 

And u end with him on his adventure hard : 

But ho thereto would by no meanos consent ; 

But leaving him forth on his ioumey far’d : 

Jjo wight with him but onely Talus went; 

two enough t'encounter on whole regiment. 


CANTO II. 

Artegall heare* of Florimell ? 

Doe* with the pagan fight t 
II Lm alaiaei drowne* Lady Huntrai 
Doss raoe her caatle quigbt. 

Nought is more honourable to a knight, 

Sf better doth beseem© brave ehevaliy, 
ihou to defend the feeble in their right, 

SJV 1 wrong redress© in such as wend awry ; 

Whilome those great heroes got thereby 
7 , lr greatest glory for tlieir rigktfull aoedes, 

Mul place deserved with the gods on by *. 

!{ p . rein the noblesse of this knight ©recedes, 
ho now to perils great for iustice sake proeeeder : 
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To whicli as he now was uppon the way, 

He chaunst to meet a dwarfe in hasty course : 

Whom he requir’d his forward hast to stay. 

Till he of ti dines mote with him discourse. 

Loth was the dwarfe, yet did he stay perforse, 

And gan of sundry newes his store to tell, 

As to his memory they had recourse ; 

But chiefly of the fairest Florimell, 

How she was found againe, and spousde to Murinell* 

For this was Bony, Florimells owiie dwarfe, 

Whom having lost (as ye have heard whyleare) 

And finding in the way the scattred scarfe, 

The fortune of her life' long time did feare : 

But of her health when Artegall did heare, 

And safe retume, he was full inly glad, 

And askt him where and when her bridale ohearo 
Should be solemnis'd : for if time he had, 

He would be there, and honor to her spousall ad. 

M Within three daies," quoth he, 14 as I do heare. 

It will be at the castle of the strond : 

What time, if naught me let, I will be there 
To do her service so as I am bond. 

But in my way a little here beyond 
A cursed crueil sarasin doth wonne, 

That keepes a bridges passage by strong hond, 

And many errant knights hath there fordonne ; 

That makes all men for feare that passage for to shonne.” 

“ What mister wight," quoth he, “ and how far hence 
Is he, that doth to travellers such harmes P" 

“ He is," said he, “ a man of great defence ; 

Expert in battell and in doedes of armos ; 

And more emboldned by the wicked obarmes, 

With which his daughter doth him still support} 

Having great lordships got and goodly formes 
Through strong oppression of his powre extort ; 

By which he stil thorn holds, and keepes with strong offort 

" And dayly he his wrongs encreaseth more j 
For never wight he lets to passe that way, 

Over his bridge, albee he rich or poore, 

But he him makes his passage-penny pay: 

Else he doth hold him oacke or beat away. 

Thereto he hath a groome of evill guise, 

Whose scalp is bare, that bondage doth bewray. 

Which pols aud pils the poore in piteous wise i 
But he himselfe upon the rich doth tyrannise. 
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'His name 10 higlit Pollen tfc, rightly so, 

For that he is so puissant and strong, 

That with his powre he all doth over go, 

And makes them subieot to his mighty wrong ; 

And some by sleight he eke doth unaerfong : 

For on a bridge he eustometh to fight, 

Which is but narrow, but exceeding long ; 

And in the same are many trap-fals pight, 

Through which the rider aowne doth fall through oversight 

“And underneath the same a river flowes. 

That is both swift and dangerous deepe withall; 

Into the which whomso he overthrowes. 

All destitute of helpe doth headlong fall; 

Hut he himselfe through practise usuall 
loupes forth into the noud, and there assaies 
His foe confused through his sodaine fall. 

That horse and man he equally dismaies, 

And either both them drownes, or trayterously slaies. 

“ Then doth he take the spoile of them at will. 

And to his daughter brings, that dwells thereby : 

Who all that comes doth take, and therewith fill 
The coffers of her wicked threasuiy ; 

Which she with wrongs hath heaped up so hy 
That many princes she in wealth exoeedes, 

And purchast all the oountrey lying ny 
With the revenue of her plenteous meedes: 

Her name is Munera, agreeing with her deed** 

‘‘Thereto she is full fair©, and rich attired, 

With golden hands and silver feete beside, 

1 hat many lords have her to wife desired : 
fiut she them all despiseth for great pride.” 

Now by my life,” s^d he, “ and God to guide, 

None other way will I this day betake, 

But by that bridge whereas he doth abide : 

Therefore me thither lead.” No more he spake, 

But thitherward forthright his ready way did make 

Unto the place he came within a while, 

'n e £ e on the bridge he ready armed saw 
wl ° araz ^ n > away ting for some spoile : 

Who m they to tile passage gan to draw, 

£ villain© to them came with soufi all -raw, 
ihat passage-money did of them require, 

According to th e cos tome of their law : 

To whom he anna word wroth, 44 loe there thy hire 
And with that word him strooke, that straight he did expu* 
ar v 
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Which when the pagan saw he wexed wroth. 

And straight himselfe unto the fight addrest § 

Ne was Sir Artegall behind© i so Doth 
Together ran with ready speares in rest. 

Bight in the midst, whereas they brast to brest 
Should meete, a trap was letten downe to fail 
Into the floud : straight leapt the carle unblest, 

Well weening that his foe was falne withall : 

Bnt he was well aware, and leapt before his falL 

There being both together in the floud, 

They each at other tyrannously flew ; 

Ne ought the water cooled their whot bloud. 

But rather in them kindled choler new : 

But there the Paynim, who that use well knew 
To fight in water! great advantage had, 

That oftentimes him nigh he overthrow : 

And eke the courser whereuppon he rad 

Could swim like to a fish whiles he his backe be s trad. 

Which oddes whenas Sir Artegall espide, 

He saw no way but close with aim in hast ; 

And to him driving strongly downe the tide 
Uppon his iron cofler griped fast, 

That with th&straint his wesand nigh he brast. 

There they together strove and struggled long, 

Either the other from his steed to cast ; 

Ne ever Artegall his griple strong 

For any thing© wold slacke, but still upon him hong. 

As when a dolphin and a sale are met 
In the wide champion of the ocean plaine, 

With cruell chaufe their courages they whet. 

The maysterdome of each by force to gaine, 

And draadfull battaile twixt them do aarraine; 

They snuf, they snort, they bounce, they rage, they ra™ 
That all the sea. disturbed with their train©, 

Doth frie with fome above the surges hore : 

Such was betwixt these two the troublesome uprore. 

So Artegall at length him forst forsake^ 

His horses backe for dread of being drownd, 

And to his handy swimming liim betake. 

Eftsoones himselfe he fromnis hold unbownd. 

And then no ods at ell in him he fowndf 
For Artegall in swimming skilfull was, 

And durst the depth of any water sownd. 

Bo ought each knight, that use of perill has, 

In swimming be expert, through waters force to pan. 
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Then very doubtfiill was the warm event,* 

Uncertaine whether had the better tide s 
For both were tkild in that experiment. 

And both in armes well traind and througlily bride. 

But Artegall was better breath’d beside, 

And towards th* end crew greater in his might. 

That his faint foe no longer could abide 
His Duissanoe, ne bear© himselfo upright ; 

But from the "Titer to the land betooke his flight. 

But Artegall purse wd him still so neare 
With bright Ohirsaor in his cruell hand, 

That, as his head he gan a litle reare 
Above the brmcke to tread upon the land, 

Ho smote it off, that tumbling on the strand 
It bit the earth for very fell aespight, 

And gnashed with his teeth, as u he band 
High God. whose goodness® he despaired quight, 

Or curst the hand which did that vengeance on liim digkL 

His corps was carried downe along the Ice, 

Whose wafers with his filthy bloud it stayned : 

But his blasphemous head, that all might see, 

He pitcht upon a pole on high ordayned ; 

Where many years it afterwards remayned* 

To be a mirrour to all mighty men, 

In whose right hands great power is oontayncd. 

That none of them the feeble over-ren, 

But alwaies doe their powre within iust oompasse pen. 

That done, unto the castle he did wend, 
in which the Paynims daughter did abide, 
guarded of many which did her defend : 

Of whom he entranoe sought, but was denide, 

And with reprochfull blasphemy defide, 

Beaten with stones downe from the battilment, 

That he was forced to withdraw aside j 

And bad his servant Talus to invent 

Which way he enter might without endangermenl 

Eftsoones his page drew to the castle gate, 

And with his iron flalo at it let flie, 
that all the warden it did sore amate, A 
the which ere-while spake so reproohfuQy, 

And made them stoupe, that looked earet so hie. 
jet still he bet and bounst uppon the dore, 

And thundred stokes tharun so hideouslie, 
t?M»Peeoehe Shed from theflore, 

And fUledah the house with fears and great upraa 

vrl 
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With noise whereof the lady forth appeared 
Ujppon the castle wall ; and, when she saw 
The daungorous state in which she stood, she feared 
The sad effect of her neare overthrow ; 

And gan intreat that iron man below 
To cease his outrage, and him faire besought ; 

Sith neither force of stones which they did throw, 

Nor powr of charms, which she against hun wrought 
Might otherwise prevails, or make lnm cease for ought 

But, whenas yet she saw him to proceede 
Unmov’d with praiers or with piteous thought, 

She ment him to corrupt with goodly mcede ; 

And caiude great sackes with endlease riches fraught 
Unto the battilment to be upbrouglit, 

And powred forth over the castle wall, 

That she might win some time, though dearly bought, 
Whilest he to gathering of the gold aid fall ; 

But he was nothing mov'd nor tempted therewithal! : 

But still continu’d his assault the more, 

And layd on load with his huge yron Haile, 

That at the length he has yrent the dore 
And made way for his maister to assaile : 

Who being entned, nought did them availe 
For wight against Ms powre themselves to re arc } 

Each one did Hie; their hearts began to fade ; 

And hid themselves in corners here and there ; 

And eke their dame halfe dead did hide herself for feare 

Long they her sought, yet no where could they finde her 
That sure they ween'd she was escapt away : 

But Talus, that could like a lime-hound winde hot. 

And all things secrete wisely could bewray, 

At length found out whereas she hidden lay 
Under an heap© of gold : thence he her drew 
By the faire loekes, and fowly did array 
Withouten pitty of her goodly hew, , 

That Artegall himselfe her seemelesse plight did are 

n 

Yet for no pitty would he change the tonne 
Of justice, which in Talus hand did lye ; 

Who rudely haylc^her forth without remorse, 

Stui holding up her suppliant hands on bye, 

AnA kneeluur at his feete submissively t 

But he her suppliant hands, those hands of geld* 

And eke her feete, those feete of silver 4*ye* 
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Horsolfe then tooke he by the sdender was* 

In vaine loud crying, ana into the flood 
Over the castle wall adowne her coat. 

And there her drowned in the airty mad] 

Bat the streame waaht away her guilty blood. 
Thereafter all that mucky pelfe he tooke, 

The spoile of peoples evil gotten good, 

The which her sire had sorap't by hooke and orooke. 
And burning all to aslies powr'd it down the brooke 

And lastly all that castle quite he raced. 

Even from the solo of his foundation, 

And all the hewen stones thereof defaced. 

That there mote be no hope of reparation, 

Nor memory thereof to any nation. 

All which when Talus throughly had perfourmed, 

Sir Artegall undid the evil fashion, 

And wicked customes of that bridge refourmed : 
Which done, unto his former ioumey he retourned. 

In which they measur'd mickle weary way, 

Till that at length nigh to the sea they drew ; 

H v which as they dia travell on a day, 

They saw before them, far as they could Tew, 

I 1 nil many people gathered in a crew ; 

Whose great assembly they did much admire ; 
h or never there the like resort they knew. 

towardes them they coasted, to enquire 
What thing so many nations met did there deairs. 

There they beheld a mighty gyant stand 
Upon a rooke, and holding forth on hie 
An huge great paire of baJJanoe in his hand. 

With which he boasted in his surquedrie 
-f hat all the world he would weigh equallie, 

Jt ought he had the same to oounterpoys : 

want whereof he weighed vanity, 

And fild his ballaunce fall of idle toys s 
1 et was admired much of fooles, women, and boys. 

?®wya that he would all the earth uptake 
£ nd ul the sea, divided each from either : 

Should he of the fire one ballaunce make, 

Ana one of th' ayre, without or wind or wether t 
1 j l?°uld he ballaunce heaven and hell together, 
ft? u * that did within them all oontame j 
Y** 1 } whose weight he would not misse a father: 
tr d io °ke what surplus did of eaeh remaine, 

0 w ould to his owne part restore the same again* 
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For why, he sayd, they all unequall were, 

And had encroched upon others share ; 

Like as the sea (which plaine he shewed thenel 
Had worne the earth ; ho did the fire the aire i 
So all the rest did others parts empaise : 

And so were realises and nations run awry. 

Ail which he undertooke for to repaire, 

In sort as they were formed aunciently ; 

And all things would reduce unto equality. 

Therefore the vulgar did about him flock e, 

And duster thicke unto his leasings raine ; 

Like foolish flies about an hony-crocke ; 

In hope by him great benefit© to gaine. 

And uncontrolled freedome to obtaine. 

All which when Artegall did see and heare. 

How he misled the simple peoples traine. 

In sdeignfull wize he drew unto him neare, 

And thus unto him spake, without regard or feare j 

*' Thou, that preaum’st to weigh the world anew, 

And all things to an equall to restore, 

Instead of right me seemes great wrong dost shew, 

And far above thy forces pitch to sore : 

For, ere thou limit what is lesse or more 
In every thing, thou oughtest first to know 
What was the payee of <evexy part of yore : 

And looke then, how nmoh it doth overflow 
Or faile thereof, so much is more then iust to trow. 

44 For at the first they all created were 
In goodly measure fey their Makers might ; 

And weighed out in ballaunoes so nere, 

That not a dram was missing of their right s 
The earth was in the middle eentre pight, 

In which it doth immoveable abide, 

Hemd in with waters like a wall in sight, 

And they with aire, that not a drop can slide : 

A1 whioh the heavens containe, and in their courses guide 

* Such heavenly iustiee doth among them raine, 

That eveiy one doe know their eertaine bound ; 

In which they doe these many yeares remaine, 

And mongst them al no change hath yet beene found *• 
But if thou now shouldst weigh them new in pound. 

We are not sure they would so long remaine : - 
All change is peril lous, and all chaunoe unsound. 
Therefore leave off to weigh them all agnine, „ 

Till wc uioy be assur’d they shall then* course retaine. 
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” Thou foolish© elfe ’ said then the gyant wroth, 

“ Seest not how badly all things present bee, 

And each estate quite out of order goth P * 

The sea itself© doest thou not plainely see 
Encroch uppon the land there under theeP 
And th* earth itselfe how daily its inoreast, 

\h all that dying to it turned be P 

Were it not good that wrong were then surceast. 

And from the most that some were given to the least P 
• 

“ Therefore I will throw downe these mountains hie. 
And make them levell with the lowly plaine. 

These towring rooks, which reach unto the Bide, 

I will thrust aowne into the deepest maine, 

And, as they were, them equalize againe. 

Tyrants, that make men subiect to their law, 

I will suppresse, that they no more may r&ine; 

And lordings curbe that commons over-aw ; 

And all the wealth of rich men to the poor© will draw . 1 

“ Of things unseen© how canst thou deeme aright,” 
Then answered the righteous Artegall, 

“ Kith thou misdeem’st so much of things in sight? 
What though the sea with waves conti nuall 
Doe oate the earth, it is no more at all ; 

No is the earth the lesse, or loseth ought : 

For whatsoever from one place doth fall 
Is with the tyde unto another brought : 

For there is nothing lost, that maybe found if sought 

“ Likewise the earth is not augmented more 
By all that dying into it doe fade ; 

For of the earth they formed were of yore: 

However gay their blossome or their blade 
Doe flourish now, they into dust shall vade. 

AVhat wrong then is it if that when they die 
They turn© to that whereof they first were madeP 
All in the powre of their great Maker lie : 

A li creatures must obey the voice of the Most Hie. 

‘‘They live, they die, like as He doth ordaine, 

«e ever any asketh reason why. 

The hils doe not the lowly dales disdaine ; 

The dales doe not the lofty hils envy. 

He maketh kings to sit in soverainty; 

He maketh subiects to their powre obay'i 
He polleth downe. He aetteth up on hy; 

He girea to tins, from that He takes away: 

* or all we have is His : what He list doe. He may. 
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“ Whatever thing is done, by Him is donne 
Ne any may His mighty will withstand ; 

Ne any may His soveraine power ahonne, 

Ne loose that He hath bound with stedfast band t 
In voine therefore doest thou now take in hand 
To call to count, or weigh His workes anew. 

Whose counsels depth thou const not understand ; 

Sith of tilings subiect to thy daily vew 

Thou doest not know the causes nor their courses dew. 


“ For take thy ballaunce, if thou be so wise. 

And weigh the winde that under heaven doth blow; 
Or weigh the light that in the east doth rise ; 

Or weigh the thought that from mans mind doth flow: 
But if the weight of these thou canBt not show. 

Weigh but one word which from thy lips doth fall : 
For how canst thou those greater secrets know. 

That doest not know the least thing of them all £ 

HI can he rule the great that cannot reach the small." 


Therewith the gyant much abashed sayd 
That he of little things made reckoning light; 

Yet the least word that ever could be laya 
Within his ballaunce he oould way aright. 

" Which is,” said he, 44 more heavy then in weight, 

The right or wrong, the false or else the trewP” 

He answered that he would try it straight : 

So he the worda into his ballaunce threw; 

But straight the winged words out of his ballaunce flew. 

Wroth west he then, and sayd that words were light. 
Ne would within his ballaunce well abide : 

But ha could lastly weigh the wrong or right. 

” WeD then,” sayd Artegall, 44 let it be triae * 

First in one huMmm set the true aside.” 
lie did so first, and then the false he layd 
Jn th* other scale ; but still it downe did slide. 

And by no meane could in the weight be stayd : 

Fot by no meanes the false will with the truth be wsyd 


Now take the right likewise,” said ArUnale, 

44 And counterpoise the same with so muon wrong,’ 
So first the right he put into one scale ; 

* ud then the gyant strove with puissance strong 
; fill the other scale with so much wrong : 
tall the wrongs that he therein oould by 
“’ Lj t not it peise ; yet did ha labour long, 


S3 swat, and ohaufd, and proved every way: 
rot all the wrongs could not a title right downe 


way. 
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Which when he saw, he greatly grew in rage. 

And almost would his balances have broken 1 
But Artegall him fairely gan aaswage, 

And said, “ Be not upon thy balance wroken % 

For they do nought but right or wrong betoken t 
But in the mind the doome of right must bee t 
And so likewise of words, the which be spoken* 

The eare must be the ballance, to decree 

And iudge, whether with truth or falsehood they agree. 

“ But set the truth and set the right aside, 

For they with wrong or falshood will not fare. 

And put two wrongs together to be tride, 

Or else two f&lses, of each equal share, 

And then together doe them both compare; 

For truth is one, and right is ever one/’ 

So did he ; and then plaine it did appeore, 

Whether of them the greater were attone: 

Hut right sat in the middest of the beame alone. 

But lie the right from thence did thrust away; 

For it was not the right which he did seeke : 

But rather strove extremities to way, 

Th’ one to diminish, th* other for to eeke : 

For of the meane he greatly did misleekc. 

Whom when so lewdly minded Talus found. 

Approaching nigh unto him clieeke by cheeke, 
lie shouldered him from oif the higher ground, 

And down the rook him throwing m the sea him droned. 

hike as a ship, whom cruell tempest drives 
llpon a rocke with horrible dismay, 

ILcr sliattered ribs in thousand peeces rives 
And spoyling all her geares and goodly ray 
Boes make herselfe misfortunes piteous pray: 

So downe the cliffe the wretched gyant tumbled ; 

Bis battred bal lances in peeces lay, 

Bis timbered bones all broken rudely rumbled: 

|S ° was the high-aspyring with huge ruine humbled 

That when the people, which had there about 
Bong wayted, saw nis sudden desolation, 
ihcrp gan to gather in tumultuous rout. 

And mutining to stirre up oivill taction 
* or cerfcainelosse of so great expectation t 
* or well they hoped to have got great good. 

And wondrous riches by his innovation : 

J herefore resolving to revenge his blood, 

J uey rose In armes, and all in battell order stood 
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Which lawless© multitude him comming to 
In warlike wise when Arte gull did vew, 

He much was troubled, ne irist what to do : 

For loth he was his noble hands t’ embrew 
In the base blood of such a rascall crew; 

And otherwise, if that he should retire, 

He fear*d lest they with shame would him pursew : 

Therefore he Talus to them sent t* inquire 

The cause of their array, and truce for to desire. 

But soone as they him nigh approching spide. 

They gan with all their weapons him assay. 

And rudely stroke at him on every side; 

Yet nought they could him hurt, ne ought dismays 
But when at them he with his flaile gan lay. 

He like a swarm of flyes them overthrew: 

Ne any of them durst come in his way. 

But here and there before his presence flew. 

And hid themselves in holes and boshes from his yew ; 

As when a f&ulcon hath with nimble flight 
Flowne at a flush of ducks foreby the brodke, 

The trembling foule dismayd with dreadful] sight 
Of death, the which there almost oveKooke, 

Doe hide themselves from bar astonying look© 
Amongst the flags and covert round about. 

When Talus saw. they all the field forsook©. 

And none appear’d of all that raskall rout. 

To ArtegaU ne turn'd and went with him throughout 


CANTO m. 

The spousal* of fair© Florlmell, 

Where tumey many knights * 

There Braggadochio is uncas’d 
In all the ladles sights. 

Aftbb long s tonnes and tempests ovtw-l&own© 
The sunne at length his ioyous face doth clear© t 
So whenas fortune all her spight hath showne, 
Some blisfull houres at last must needes appeal© 9 
Else should afflicted wights oft-times despeire. 

So comes it now to Flormiell by tourne, 

After long sorrowes suffered whyleare, 

In whi^h captiv'd she many moneths did mourn©. 
To test of icy, and to wont pleasures to retourne % 
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Who being freed from Proteus eruell band 
By Marinell was onto him affide. 

And by him brought againe to faerie Land t 
Where he her spous'd, and made Mb ioyous bride. 

The time and place was blazed fkrre and wide, 

And solemne feaates and giusts ordain’d therefore ? 

To which there did resort from every side 
Of lords and indies infinite great store ; 

Ne any knight was absent mat brave courage bore 

To tell the glorie of the feast that day, 

The goodly service, the devicefuU sights, 

The bridegromes state, the brides most rich arav. 

The pride of ladies, and the worth of knights. 

The royall banquets, and the rare delights, 

Were worke fit for an herauld, not for me s 
But for so much as to my lot here lights, 

'J hat with this present treatise doth agree. 

True vertue to advance, shall here recounted bee. 

When all men had with full satietie 
Of meates and drinkes their appetites suffic'd. 

To deedes of armes and nroofe of chevalrie 
They gan themselves adaresse, full rich aguiz'd, 

Ah each one had his furnitures deviz'd. 

And first of all issu'd Sir Marinell, 

And with him size knights more, which enterpriz'd 
To chalenge all in right of Florimell, 

And to maintaine that she all others did excell. 

The first of them was Light Sir Orimont, 

A noble knight, and tride in hard assayed : 

The second had to name Sir Bellisont, 

But second unto none in prowesse prayse : 

The third was Brunell, famous in Hib aayes : 

The fourth Eoastor, of exceeding might : 

1 ho fift Armeddan, skild in lovely layes : 

The sixt was Lansack, a redoubted knight : 

AH size well seene in armes, and prov’d in many a fight 

And them against came all that list to giust, 
hrom every coast and oountrie under sonnet 
None was debard, but all had leave that lust 
T he trompets sound ; then all together ronne. 

T ull many deeds of armes that day were donne s 
And many knights unhorst, and many wounded, 

As fortune fell ; yet little lost or wonne : 

But all that day the greatest prays© redounded 
lo Marinell, whose name the heralds loud resounded. 
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The second day, so soone as morrow light 
Appear'd in heaven, into the field they came, 

Ana there all day continew'd cruell fight, 

With divers fortune fit for such a game. 

In which all strove with perill to winne famei 
Yet whether side was victor note be ghost: 

But at the last the trompets did procTame 
That Marinell that day deserved nest. 

So they disparted were, and all men went to rest. 

The third day came, that should due try all lend 
Of all the rest ; and then this warlike crew 
Together met, of all to make an end. 

There Marinell great deeds of armes did shewi 
And through the thickest like a lyon flew, 

Bashing on helmes, and ryving plates asonder ; 

That every one his daunger did eschew: 

So terribly his dreadfull strokes did thonder, 

That all men stood amaz’d, and at his might did wonder 

But what on earth can alwaies hajipie stand P 
The greater prowesse greater perils find. 

So farre he past amongst his enemies band, 

That they have him enclosed so behind { 

As by no meanes he can himselfe outwind : 

And now perforce they hare him prisoner taken ; 

And now they doe with captive bind* him bind ; 

And now they lead him hence, of all forsaken, 

Unlesse some succour had in time him overtaken. 


It fortun’d whylest they were thus ill beset. 

Sir Artegall into the tiw-yturd came, 

With Braggadochio, whom he lately met 
Upon the way with that hie snowy dame : 

Where when he understood by common fame. 
What evil hap to Marinell betid, 

He much wet mov’d at so unworfchie shame. 

And straight that boaster prayd, with whom he rid, 
To chatty* hit shield with him, to be the better hid. 


So ibtfjh he went, and soone them overheni 
Where they were leading Marinell away; 
Whom he assayld with dreadleasp hardiment, 
And test the burden of their prize to stay. 
They were an hundred knights of that array; 

f which th* one halfe upon Mmselfe did set, 

I other stayd baMad to gard the pray: 
the ere long the former fiftie bet ; 
d from the other fiftie soone the prisoner fet. 
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So oacke he brought Sir Marmell againet 
Whom k.vfag quickly arm'd againe anew. 

They both together ioyned might and 
To set afresh on all the other arew: 

Whom with sore havooke soon© they overthrew, 

And chased quite out of the field, that none 
Against them durst his head to perill shew. 

So were they left lords of the field alone : 

So Marmell by him was rescu'd from his fone. 

Winch when he had perform'd, then backe again? 

To Braggadoohio did his shield restore : 

Who aQ this while behind him did remain e. 

Keeping there close with him in pretious store 
That his false ladie, aa ye heard afore. 

Then did the trompets sound, and iudges rose. 

And all these knights, which that day armour bore, 

Came to the open hall to listen whose 

The honour of the prize should be adiudged by those. 

And thether also came in open sight 
Fayre Florimell into tho common hah, 

To greet his guerdon unto every knight. 

And best to him to whom the best should fall. 

Then for that stranger knight they loud did call. 

To whom that day they should the girlond yield ; 
Who came not forth ? out for Sir ArtegaU 
Came Braggadochio, and did shew his shield. 

Which bore the sunne brode blazed in a golden field. 

The sight whereof did all with gladnesse fill : 

So unto him they did addeeme the prise 
Of all that tmunph. Then the trompets shrill 
Bon Braggadoohios name resounded tbrise : 

So courage lent a cloke to oowardise : 

And then to him oame fayresfc Florimell, 

And goodly gan to greet© his brave emprise. 

And thousand thankes him yeeld, that had so well 
Approv'd that day that she all others did excell. 

To whom the J boaster, that all knights did blot, 

With proud disdaine did aoomefuU answers make, 
That what be did that day, he did it not 


he did tail. 


ur ner, one tor nia owne aeare lacues sax< 
Whom on his perill he did undertake 
Both her and. See all others to excell j 
^ d further did uncomely peaches crake. 


Much did Ins words the gentle ladle quell. 
And turn'd aside for sham* to beare what 
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4 But this the award which wrought those crueil stoundu, 
And this the arme the whioh that shield did bearc 
And these the signs/* (so shewed forth his wounds,) 

“ By whioh that glorie gotten doth appeare. 

As for this lodie, whioh he eheweth here, 

Is not (I wager) Florimell at all ; 

But some fayre franion, fit for such a fere. 

That by misfortune in his hand did faLL” 

For proofe whereof he bad them Florimell forth call. 

So forth the noble ladie was ybronght, 

Adorn'd with honor and all comely grace : 

Whereto her bashfull shnmefastnesse y wrought 
A great increase in her faire blushing face ; 

\s roses did with lillies interlace : 

For of those words, the which that Jboaster threw. 

She inly yet conceived great disgrace : 

Whom whenas all the people such did vew, 

They shouted loud, and signes of gladnesse all did shew. 

Then did he set her by that snowy one, 

Like the true saint beside the image set ; 

Of Wbth their beauties to make paragons 
And triall, whether should the honor get. 

Streightwiy, so soone as both together met, 

Th* enchaunted damaell ranisht into noughts 
Her snowy substance melted as with heat, 

Ne of that goodly hew remayned ought, 

But th' emptie girdle which about her wast was wrought 

As when the daughter of Thaumantes faire 
Hath in a watery cloud displayed wide 
Her goodly bow, which paints the liquid ayre % 
lliat all men wonder at her colours pride j 
All suddenly, ere one can looke aside, 

Ike glorious picture ranisheth away, 

No any token doth thereof abide : 

So did this ladies goodly forme decay. 

And into nothing goe, ere one oould it bewray 
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But Artegall that golden belt uptooke, 

The which of all her spoyle was onely left; 

Which was not hers, as many it mistooke, 

But Florimells owne girdle, from her reft 
While she was flying, like a weary weft, 

From that foule monster which did her compel! 

To penlls great ; which he unbuckling elt 
Presented to the fayrest Flonmell ; 

Who round about her tender wast it fitted well 

Full many ladies often had assay d 
About their middles that faire belt to knit; 

And many a one suppos’d to be a mayd : 

Yet it to none of all their loynes would fit. 

Till Flonmell about her fastned it. 

Such power it had, that to no womans wast 
By any skill or labour it would fit, 

Unless® that she were continent and chast: 

Bat it would lose or breake, that many had disgrast 

Whitest thus tin y busied were bout Flonmell. 

And boastfull Braggadochio to defame, 

Sir Guyon, as by fortune then befell. 

Forth lrom the thickest preasae of people came. 

His owne good steed, winch he had stolne, to clam® » 
And, th' one band seizing on his golden bit. 

With th’ other drew his sword : tor with the same 
He meant the thiefe there deadly to have sxnit : 

And, had he not bene held, he nought had fayld of it 

Thereof great hurly burly moved was 
Throughout the hall for that sanm warlike horses 
For Braggadochio would not let nun pas ; 

And Guyon would him alg&tes have perforse. 

Or it approve upon his carrion corse. 

Which troublous stirre when Artegall perceived. 

He nigh them drew to stay th* avengers (braes 
And gan inquire how was that steed bereaved. 
Whether by might extort, or else by slight deceased 

Who all that piteous stone, whioh befell 
About that wofull couple which were alaine, 

And their young bloodie babe to him gan tell , 

With whom whiles he did in the wood remain® 

His hone purloyned was by subtill traine; 

For which he aMenged the thiefe to fights 
But he for nought could him thereto constrain* 

For as the death he hated such despight, 

And rather bed 4* lose than trie in armes hi* eight. 
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, V hioh Artegall well hearing, (though no more 
By law of armes there neede ones nght to trie. 

As was the wont of warlike knights of yore, 

Then that his foe should him the field denied 
Yet further right by tokens to descrie, 

He askt, what prme tokens he did beare. 

“ If that," said Guy on, “ may you satisfie, 

Witlun his mouth a blaoke spot doth appeare, 

Shapt like a horses shoe, who list to seeke it the to." 

Whereof to make due iryall one did take 
The horse in hand within his mouth to looke * 

But with his heeles so sorely he him strake. 

That all his ribs he quite in peeces broke, 

That never word from that day forth he spoke. 
Another, that would seeme to have more wit, 

Hun by the bright embrodered hedst&ll tooko : 

But by the shomder him so sore he bit, 

That he him maymed quite, and all his shoulder split. 

Ne he liis mouth would open unto wight, 

Untill that Guyon selfe unto him spake. 

Ami called Brigadore, (so was he hight,) 

Y/uuse vuloo so soone as he did undertake, 

Eftsooneg he stood as still as any stake, 

And suffred all his secret roarke to see ; 

And, whenas he him nam’d, for ioy he brake 
His bands, and follow’d him with glad full glee. 

And friakt, and fiong aloft, and louted low on knee. 

Thereby Sir Artegall did plaine areed, 

That unto him the horse belong'd ; and say<L 
" Lo there, Sir Guyon, take to you the steed, 

As he with golden saddle is arayd s 
And let that losell* plainely now displayd, 

Hence fare on foot, till he an horse have gayned 
But the proud boaster gan his doome upbrayd, 

A ud him revil'd, and rated, and disdayned, 

1 hat iudgeraent bo unju st against him had ordsyned 

Much was thft knight inconst with his lewd word. 

To have revenged that his villeny : , 

And thrice dialay his hand upon his sword, 

1° have him slaine, or dearely doen aby : 

But Guyon did his choler pacify. 

Baying, “ Qir knight, it would dishonour nee 
i° you that are our iudge of equity, 

}© wreake your wrath on such a oarle as hee i m 
H s punishment enough that all his s h a m e doe see. 
o o 
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So did he mitigate Sir Artegall ; 

But Talus by the backe the boaster hent. 

Arid drawing him out of the open hall 
Upon him did inflict this punishment: 

First he his beard did shave, and fowly shent ; 

Then from him reft his shield, and it ren verst. 

And blotted out his armes with falshood blent; 

And himselfe baffuld, and his armes unherst ; 

And broke his sword in twaine, and all his armout suer** 

Tlie whiles his guilefall groome was fled away ; 

But vaine it was to thinke from him to die : 

Who overtaking him did disaray, 

And all his face deform'd with infamie 
And out of court him scourged openly . 

So ought all faytours, that true knighthood shame. 

And armes dishonour with base villanie, 

From all brave knights be banisht with defame : 

For oft their lewdness blotteth good deserts with blamv*. 

Now when these counterfeits were thus uncased 
Out of the foreside of their forgerie. 

And in the sight of all men cleane disgraced. 

All gan to iest and gibe full merilie 
At the remembrance of their knaverie: 

Ladies can laugh at ladies, knights at knights. 

To thinke with how great vaunt of bravene 
He them abused through his subtill slights. 

And what a glorious shew he made in all their sight* 

There leave we them in pleasure and repast. 

Spending their ioyous dayes and gladful nights. 

And taking usurie of time forepast, 

With all deare delices and rare delights. 

Fit for such ladies and such lovely knights : 

And turoe we here to this fair© furrowes end 
Our wearie yokes, to gather fresher sprights. 

That, whenas time to Artegall shall tend, 

We on his first adventure may him forward send 



THE FAERIE QUEENS- 


S«3 


CANTO IV. 

Artegall dealeth right betwixt 
Two brethren that doe strive : 

Saves Terplne from the gallow tree. 

And doth from death reprive. 

Wiiuso upon liimselfe will take the skill 
True mst ice unto people to divide, 

Had need have mightic hands for to fulfill 
That which he doth with righteous doome decide 
And for to maister wrong and puissant pride : 

For vaine it is to decme of things aright, 

And makes wrong doers iustico to deride, 

Fn lease it be perform’d with dreadlesse might : 

For powre is the right hand of iustice truely hight 

Therefore whylome to kuights of great emprise 
Tlic charge of iustice given was in trust, 

Hut they might execute her judgements wise. 

And with their might beat downe licentious lust. 

Which proudly did impugne her sentence iust ; 

Whereof no braver president this day 
hemnines on earth, preserv’d from yron rust 
Of rude oblivion ana long times decay, 

1 hen this of Artegall, which here we have to say. 

Who having lately left that lovely payre, 
nicked fast in wedlockes loyall bond, 
bold Marinell with Florimell the fayre, 

VVdh whom great feast and goodly glee he fond, 

.Departed from the oastle of the strond 
lo follow his adventures first intent, 

Winch long agoe he taken had in hond : 

t? 1 * ^ight with him for his assistance went, 

but that great yron groome, his gard and government * 

With whom, as he did passe by the sca-shore, 
chaunst to come whereas two comely squires, 
both brethren whom one wombo together bore, 
but stirred up with different desires, 

J ogother strove, and kindled wrathfull fires i 
And them beside two seexnely damsels stood, 

*7 all meanes seeking to asswage their ires, 
jjow with faire words s but words did little good; [mood* 
J3ow with sharps threats; but threats the more incrcusfc their 
oo 2 
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And there before them stood a coffer strong 
Fast bound on every side with iron bands, 

Biit seeming to have suffred mickle wrong. 

Either by being wreckt uppon the sands, 

Or being earned farre from forrame lands: 

Seem’d that for it these squires at ods did fall* 

And bent against themselves their cruell hands \ 

But evermore those damzels did forestall 
Their funous encounter, and their fierceness© paJL 

But firmely fixt they were with dint of sword 
And bat taih s doubtfull proof© their rights to try t 
Ne other end their fury would afford, 

But what to them fortune would lustifv: 

So stood they both in readmesse thereby 
To ioyne the conibate with cruell intent: 

When Artegall arriving happily 

Did stay awhile their greedy bickerment, 

Till he had questioned the cause of their dissent 

To whom the elder did tins aunswere frame , 
u Then weet ye, sir, that we two brethren be, 

To whom our sire, Milesio by name. 

Did equally bequeath his lands in fee, 

Tw o islands, which ye there before you see 
Not farre in sea , of which the one appeares 
But like a little mount of small degree ; 

Yet was as great and wide ere many yeares. 

As that same other isle, that greater bredth now bearer 

“ But tract of time, that all things doth decay. 

And this devouring sea, that nought doth Bjiare, 

The most part of my land hath washt away, 

And thrown e it up unto my brothers share * 

Bo his encreased, Dutmine did empaire. 

Before which time X lov'd as was my lot. 

That further mayd, Light Philtera the faire, 

With whom a goodly doure I should have got. 

And should have ioyned bene to her in wedlooks knot 

M Then did my younger brother Ami das 
Love that same other damzell, Lucy bright, 

To whom but little dowre allotted was : 

Her vertue was the dowre that did delight: 

What better dowre can to a dame be hightP 
But now, when Philtra saw my lands decay 
And former livel’od fayle, she left me quignt, 

And to my brother did elope streightway: 

Who, taking her from me, his owne love left ray 
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She, seeing then herselfe forsaken so, 

Through dolorous despairs which she conceyved, 

[uto the sea herselfe aid headlong throw, 

Thinking to have her griefe by death bereaved; 

Hut see now much her purpose was deceived ! 

Whilost thus, amidst the bdiowes beating of her, 

Twixt life and death long to and fro she weaved, 

She chaunst unwares to light upon this coder, 

Which to her in that daunger hope of life did offer. 

‘ The wretched raayd, that earst desir'd to die, 

Whonas the paine of death she tasted had, 

Vntl but h&lfe scene his ugly visnomie, 

0 in to repent that she had beene so mad 

1 or anv death to chaunge life, though most bad : 

Vnd catching hold of this sea-beaten chest, 

( Tin* lucky pylot of her passage sad,) 

Vftor long tossing in the seas distrest. 

Her weary barke at last uppon mine isle did rest. 

Where I by chaunce then wandring on the shore 
1 >id her espy, and through my good endevour 
1m om dreadfull mouth of death, which threat net l sore 
Her to have swallow'd up, did helpe to save her, 
s iu then, m recoin pence of that great favour, 

7 Inch I on her bestowd, bestowed on me 
Hu portion of that good jthich fortune gave her, 

J wether with herselfe in dowry free; 

B )th goodly portions, but of both the better she 

‘ Vet in this coffer which she with her brought 
(*i‘t at threasure sithenoe wo did finde contained , 
Which as our owne we tooke, and so it thought; 

But this same other damzell since hath fumed 
That to herselfe that threasure appertained ; 

And that she did transport the Bame by sea, 
f o bring it to her husband new ordained. 

But suured cruell s hip wrack e by the way s 
But, whether it be so or no, I cannot say. 

I'Jtat, whether it indeede be so or no, 

■this doe I say, that whatso good or ill 
God, or fortune, unto me did throw, 

L^ot wronging any other by my will,) 

1 hold mine owne, and so will hold it still. 

And though my land he first did winne away. 

And then my love, (though now it little skill,) 
i e “ py B { ooa luoke ne shall not likewise pravj 
" ut I wfll it defend whilst ever that I may. 


16$ 
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So having savd, the younger did ensow ; 

“Full true it is whatso about our land 
My brother here declared hath to you. 

Jhit not for it tins oda twnxt us doth stand, 

Hut for tins ilircasure throwne uppon his strand ? 

Which vt ell I prove, as shall appear* by tnall, 

To be this m aides w ith whom 1 fastnea hand. 

Known by good markes and perfect good espiall - 
Therefore it ought be rendrcd her without denial) 

When they thus ended had the knight began; 

* (Vrtcs >ou? strife were tasit to accord, 

W ould ye mint it to some righteous man ” 

“Unto yoursche," suid tlie> , u wc give our word 
To bide that mdgement ye shall us afford ” 

“ Then for assurance to my doome to stand. 

Under my footc let each lay downe his sword : 

And then f you sliall ray sentence understand * 

So each of them layd downe his sword out of Ills haul 

Then Artegall thus to the jounger sa^d, 

Now tell me, Amidas, if that vo may. 

Your brothers land the which the sea hath layd 
I n to your part, and pluck t from his away, 

Bv what good right doc you withhold this dayP” 

“ What other right,” quotli he, “ should you esteeme 
But that the sea it to my share did lay P” 

“ Your right is good,” sayd he, “ and so I deeme. 

That what the sea unto you sent your owne should seeme 

Then turning to the elder, thus ho savd, 

“Now, Bracidas, lot this likewise be shownej 
Your brothers threasure, which from him is strayd, 

Being the dowry of his w ife w ell knowne, 

By wliat nght aoe you claime to be your owne P” 

“ What other nght,” quotli he, “ should you esteeme, 

But that the sea hath it unto me throwne P” 

“ Your nght is good/’ sayd he, “ and so I deeme, 

That what the sea unto you sent your owne should seem'* 

“ For equall right in equall things doth stand: 

For what the mighty sea hath once possest. 

And plucked quite from all possessors hand. 

Whether by rage of wares that never rest, 

Or else by wracke that wretches hath dutreit, 

He may dispose by his nnpenall might, 

As thing at randon left, to whom he list. 

So, Amidas, the land was yours first bight j 
And so the threamre yours is, Bracidas, by right.* 
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When he his sentence thus pronounced had. 

Both Atwidim and Philtra were displeased ; 

But Bracidas and Lucy were right glad, 

\nd on the threasure by that iudgement sealed 
So was their discord by this doome appeased, 

And each one had his right. Then Artegall, 

When as their sharps contention he had ceased, 
Departed on his way, as did befall, . 

To follow his old quest, the which him forth did oalL 

So, as he travelled uppon the way, 

lie chaunst to come, where happily he spide 

A rout of many people farre away; 

To whom his course he hastily apphde, 

To woete the cause of their assemblaunce wide : 

To whom when he approched ncare in sight, 

[An uncouth sight, (he plainely then desende 
To be a troupe of women, warlike dight. 

With weapons in their hands, as ready for to fights 

And in the midst of them he saw a knight, 

With both his hands beliinde him pinnoed hard. 

And round about his necke an halter tight, 

And ready for the gallow tree prepaid : 

11 is face was covered, and his head was bar a. 

That who he was uneath was to descry; 

And with full heavy heart with them he far d. 
Griev'd to the soule, and groping inwardly, 

That ho of womens hands so base a death should d? 

But they, like tyrants mercilesac, the more 
Koioyced at his miserable case, 

And him reviled, and reproched sore 

With bitter taunts and termos of vile disgrace: 

Now whenas Artegall, arriv’d in place. 

Did aske what cause brought that man to decay 
They round about him gan to swarm apace, 

Meaning on him their cruell hands to -lay, 

And to have wrought unwares some villanous assay. 


But he waa aoon aware of their ill mrnde, 

And drawing backe deceived their intent s 
Yet, thougnhimsel fe did shame on wo m an km de 
His mighty hand to shend, he Talus sent 
To wrecke on them their foihes hwdyment i 
Who with few sowoes of his yron flale 
Dispersed all their troupe incontinent. 

We. 
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But that same wretched man, ordaynd to die. 

They left behind them, glad to be so quit: 

Him Talus tooke out of perplexitie. 

And horror of fowle death for knight unfit. 

Who more than losse of life ydreaded it ; 

And, him restoring unto bring light. 

So brought unto his lord, where he did sit 
Beholding all that womanish weake fight ; 

Whom soone as he beheld he knew, and thus behight \ 

* Sir Turpinc, liaplesse man, u liat make you here P 
Or have you lost yourselfe and your discretion, 

That ever in this wretched case ye wereP 
Or have ye yeclded you to prouae oppression 
Of womens powre, that boast of mens subiectinnP 
Or else what other deadly dismall day 
Is falne on you by heavens hard direction. 

That ye were runne so fondly far astray 

As for to lead yourselfe unto your owne deray P" 

Much was the man confounded in his mind. 

Partly with shame, and partly with dismay, 

That all astonisht ne himselfe did find, 

And little had for his excuse to say. 

But ouely thus ; M Most haplesse well ye may 
Me iustly terme, that to this shame am brought. 

And made the scome of knighthood this same dayr 
But who can scape what his owne fate hath wrought P 
The worke of heavens will surpass eth humaine thought." 

“ Bight true : but faulty men nso oftentimes 
To attribute their folly unto fate, 

And lav on heaven the guilt of their owne crimes. 

But tell, Sir Terpin, ne let you amate 
Your misery, how fell ye in this state P" 

“ Then sith ye needs," quoth he, “ will know my shame 
And all the ill which ohaunst to me of late, 

I shortly willto you rehearse the same, 

In hope ye will not turne misfortune to my blame. 

** Being desirous (as all knights are woont) 

Through hard adventures deedes of armet to try, 

And after fame and hononr for to hunt, 

I heard report that farre abrode did fiy, 

That a proud amazon did late defy 
All the brave knights that hold or Maidenhead 
And unto them wrought all the villany 
That she could forge m her malicious head, 

Which some hath put to shame, and many done Do (k*& 
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" The cause, they say, of this her cruell hate , 

Ts for the sake of Bellodant the bold, 

To whom she bore most fervent lore of late, 

And wooed him by all the wales she could * 

Hut, when she saw at last that he ne woul 1 
For ought or nought be wonne unto her will, 

She turn'd her love to hatred manifold, 

A nd for his sake vow'd to doe all the iu 
Which she could doe to knights ; which now she doth fulfill. 


“ ^ or all those knights, the which by force or guile 
"'he doth subdue, she fowly doth entreato : 
i irat, she doth them of warlike armes despotic. 

And cloth in womens weedes ; and then with threat 
Noth them com pell to worke, to eame their meat. 
To spin, to card, to sew, to wash, to wring ; 

doth she give them other thing to eat 
'ftit bread ana water or like feeble t hin g ; 

1 hem to disablo from revenge adventuring. 


Hut if through stout disdaine of manly mind 
vn\ her proud observaunce will withstand, 

* Pl»on that gibbet, which is there behind, 

Mie causeth them be hang’d up out ofhand; 
m which condition I right now did stand: 

; or . being overcome by her in fight, 

\nd put to that base servioe of her band, 

I rather choso to die in lives despight, 

1 lien load that sh&mefull life, unworthy of a knight " 


“ i r0 T that amazon,” snyd Artegall, 

„ Arid where and how fur hence does she abide P" 

Her name," quoth he, “ they R&digund doe call, 

A prmcesse of great powre and greater pride, 

And quecne of amazons, in armes well tride 
\v u un d | 7 battels, which she hath achieved 
V* great sucoetae, that her hath glorifide, 

And made her famous, more then is believed - 

would I it have ween'd had I not late it prieved." 


Now sure/’ said he, “ and by the faith that I 
i o Maydenhead and noble knighthood owe, 

^wiU not rest till I her might aoe trie, 

v ®Qge the shame that she to knights doth show 
J >crefore Sir Terpin, from you lightly throw 
a aw squalid weed©, the patterns of dispaire, 
lj ncl wend with me, that ye may see and know 
l ow fortune will your ruin'd name repair© fcmpairo.* 
And knights of Maidenhead, whose praise ' ,J 


slio would 
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With that, like one that hopclesse was repry v d 
From deathe* dore at which he lately lay, 

Those 3 ron fetters when. with ho w as gyv'd 
The badges of renroch he threw aw ay, 

And nimbly did him dight to guide the way 
Unto the dw tiling of that amasone * 

Which was from thence not past a mile or tway j 
k goodly citty and a mighty one. 

The which, of her owne name, she called Badegono 

Where they arriving by the watchmen were 
Descned straight, who ail the citty warned 
How that three warlike persons did appeore. 

Of which the one him seem'd a knight all armed, 

And th' other two well likclv to have harmed 
Eftsoones the people all to harnesse ran. 

And like a sort of Dees m clusters swarmed 
Ere long their queene herselfe, kalfe like a man, 

Came forth into the rout, and them t r array began. 

And now the knights, being arrived neare, 

Did beat uppon the gates to enter in , 

And at the porter, skormng them so few. 

Threw many threats, if they the tow ne did win, 

To teare his flesh in pieces for his sin 
Which whenas Badigund there commmg heard. 

Her heart for rage did grate, and teeth did grin . 

She bad that streight the gates should be unbard. 

And to them way to make w ith weapons well prepard 

Soone as the gates were open to them set, 

They pressed forward, entraunce to have made • 

But m the middle way they w ere ymet 

With a flharpe showrc of arrow e», which them staid. 

And better bad advise, ere they assaid 

Unknowen penll of bold womens unde 

Then all that rout uppon them rudely laid. 

And heaped strokes so fast on every side, 

And arrowes hoild so thickc, that they could not abidt 

But Badigund herselfe, when she espide 
Sir Tcrpin from her direfull doom© acquit 
So cruell doale amongst her m aides divide, 

T f avenge that shame they did on him commit, 

All sodainely enfiam'd with furious fit 
Like a fell lioness© at him she flew, 

And on his head-piece him so fiercely emit, 

That to the ground him auite she overthrew, 

Dismayd 00 with the stroke that he no colours knew# 
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fioono u she saw him on the around to grovel l. 

She lightly to him leapt ; and, in his necke 
Her proud footo setting, at his head did lovelh 
Weening at once her wrath on him to wreake. 

And bis contempt, that did her iudgment breake : 

As when a beare hath seifc'd her cruell elawes 
l) ppon the carkasse of some beast too weake, 

Proudly stands over, and awhile doth pause 

To heare the piteous beast pleading her phuntiue cause 

Whom whenas Artegall in that distresso 
By cliaunce beheld, he left the bloudy slaughter 
In which he swnm, and ranno to his redresse : 

There her assayling fiercely freBh he raught her 
Such an huge stroke, that it of sence distraught her j 
And, had she not it warded warily, 

II had depriv'd her mother of a daughter : 

Natldesse for all the powro she did apply 

It made her stagger oft, and stare with ghastly eye. 

Like to an eagle, in his kingly pride 
Soring through his w'ide empire of the aire, 

To weather las brodo Bailee, by chaunoe hath spide 
A goshauke, which hath seizod for her share 
llnpon some fowlo, that should her feast prepare; 

With dreadfull foroo he flies at her by live. 

That with his souce, which none enduren dare, 

Her from the quarry he away doth drive. 

And from her griping pounce the greedy prey doth rive 

But, Boone as she her senco recover'd had. 

She fiorcely towards him hersclfe gan diglit. 

Through vengeful wrath and sdoignfull pride half mad ; 
Lor never had she suffred such despight: 

But, ere she could ioyne hand with him to fight, 

Her warlike m&ides about her flookt so fast, 

That they disparted them, maugre their might, 

And with their troupes did far asunder cast : 

But mongst the rest the fight did untill evening last. 

And every while that mighty yron man, 

With his strange weapon, never wont in warro, 

Them sorely vext, ana courst, and over-ran, 

And broke their bowea, and did their shooting mar re 
That none of all the many once did darre < 

Him to assault, nor onoe approach him me ; 

But like a sort of akeepft dispersed farre, 

Wore him Hi. 
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But whenas (laics faire sliinic beamo, ydowded 
With fcareftill shadowes of deformed night. 

Warn’d mau and beast in quiet rest be skrowded, 

Bold Badigund with sound of trurape on bight 
Causd all her people to surcease from fight; 

And, gathering them unto her citties gate. 

Made them all enter in before her sight ; 

And all the wounded, and the weake in state, 

To be convayed in, ere she would once re Irate 

When thus the field was voided all away. 

And all things quieted ; the elfin knight. 

Weary of toil c and travel! of that da 3 r , 

Causd his pavilion to be richly pight. 

Before the city-gate, in open sight ; 

Where he himselfe did rest in safety 
Together with Sir Torpin all that night : 

But Talus usde, in times of ieopardy, 

To keepe a nightly watch for dread of treachery. 

But Badigund, full of heart-gnawing griefe 
For the rebuke which she sustain'd that day, 

Could take no rest, ne would receive relief? ; 

But tossed in her troublous minde what way 
She mote revenge that blot which on her lay. 

There she resolv’d herselfe in single fight 
To try her fortune, and his force assay. 

Bather than see her people spoiled quight. 

As she had seene that day, a disadventerous sight 

She called forth to her a trusty mayd, 

Whom she thought fittest for that businesse : 

Her name was Clarin, and thus to her sayd ; 

“ Goe, damzell, quickly, doe thyselfe addressr 
To doe the message which I shall expresse : 

Goe thou unto that stranger faery knight, 

Who yesterday drove us to such distress^ ; 

Tell, that to-morrow I with him will fight, 

And try in equall field whether hath greater might, 

“But these conditions doe to him propound j 
That, if I vanquishe him, he shall obay 
My law, and ever to my lore be bound j 
And so will 1, if me he vanquish may; 

Whatever he shall like to doe or say : 

Go streight, and take with thee to witnesse it 
Sixe of ray fellowes of the best array, 

And beare with you both wine and luncatos fit, 

And bid him eate : henceforth he oft shall hungry Mit m 
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The damsell straight obayd ; and, patting ail 
In readiness©. forth to the town-gate went ; 

Where* sounding loud a trumpet from the wall* 

Unto those warlike knights she warning sent. 

Then Talus forth issuing from the tent 
Unto the wall his way aid fearlesse take, 

To wee ten what that trumpets sounding ment : 

Where that same damsell lowdly him bespake, 

And shew'd that with his lord she would emparlaunce make. 

So he them straight conducted to his lord j 
Who. as he could, them goodly well did greets. 

Till they had told their message word by word ; 

Which ne accepting, well as he could weete, 

Them fairely entertaynd with curt’sies meete, 

And gave them gifts and things of deare delight : 

So backe again© they homeward turn'd their feete ; 

Hut Artcgall himselfe to rest did dight, 

That he mote fresher be against the nert daies fight. 


CANTO V. 

Artegall fights with Radigund, 

And Is subdew'd by guile : 
lie is by her emprtooned, 
llut wrought by Gl&rins wile. 

So soon© as day forth dawning from the east 
Nights humid curtaine from the heavens withdrew* 
And earely calling forth both man and beast 
Commaunded them their doily workes renew j 
Those noble warriors, mindofull to pursew 
Th© last daies purpose of their vowed fight, 
jiiom selves thereto preparde in order dew j 
fh© knight, as beat was seeming for a knight, 

And th' amnion, as best it likt nerselfe to aigbf'. 

All in a eamis light of purple silke 
Y ov ^n uppon with silver, subtly wrought, 

And quilted uppon sat tin white as milke ; 

1 ray led with ribbands diversly distraught, 
hdf ? as the workeman had their courses taught 
Which was short tucked for light motion 
Up to her ham ; but, when she list, it raught 
Uowne to her loweat heele, and thereuppon 
°he wove for her defence a mayled habergeon. 
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And on her legs she painted buskins wore. 

Basted w ith bends of gold on every aide. 

And mailes between©, and laced close afore f 
Uppon her thigh her oernitare was tide 
With an embroderod belt of mickell pride; 

And on her shoulder hung her shield, bedeck t 
Uppon the bosse with stones that shined wide. 

As the faire moone in her most full aspect ; 

That to the moone it mote be like in each respect. 

So forth alio came out of the citty-gate 
With stately port and proud magnificence. 

Guarded with many damsels that did wait© 

Uppon her person for her sure defence. 

Playing on shaumes and trumpets, that from lienus 
Their sound did reach unto the heavens Light : 

So forth into the field she marched thenoe. 

Where was a rich pavilion ready pight 

Her to reoeive, till time they should begin the fight. 

Then forth came Artegall out of his tent, 

All arm'd to point, and first the lists did enter : 

Soone after eke came bIic with full intent 

And countenaunce fierce, as having fully bent her 

That battels utmost trial! to adventer. 

The lists were closed fast, to barro the rout 
From rudely pressing on the middle center; 

Which in great heapes them circled all about, 

Wayting how fortune would resolve that dangerous dout 

The trumpets sounded, and the field began ; 

With bitter strokes it both began and ended. 

She at the first encounter on him ran 
With furious rage, as if she had intended 
Out of his breast the very heart have rended : 

But he, that had like tempests often tride 
From that first flaw himselfe right well defended. 

The more she rag’d, the more he did abide; 

She hewd, she foyno, she lasht, she laid on every side. 

Yet still her blowes he bore, and her forbore, 

Weening at last to win advantage n# ; 

Yet still her erueltie increased more, 

And, though powre fluid, her courage did aoerew ; 

Which fayling, he gan fiercely her puraew t 
Like as a smith that to his cunning fi at 
The stubborn© mettal seeketh to subdew. 

Sooue as he feeles it mollifide with heat 

With his great yron sledge doth six nglj on it heat 
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So <lid Sir Artegall upon her lay, 

As if she had an yron andvile beeno, 

That flake* of fire, bright as the sunny ray, 

Out of her steely arnica were flashing Beene, 

That all on fire ye would her surely weene ; 

But with her shield so well berselfe she warded 
From the dread daunger of his weapon koene. 

That all that while her life she safely garded ; 

But he that helpe from her against her will discarded: 

For with his trenchant blade at the next blow 
llalfe of her shield he shared quite away. 

That h&lfe her side itselfe did naked show. 

And thenoefortb unto daunger opened way 
Much waa she moved with the mightie sway 
Of that sad stroke, that lialfe enrag’d she grow; 

A nd like a greedie bear© unto her pray 

With her sharpe cemitare at him she flew, 1 drew. 

That glaunoing downe his thigh the purple bloua forth 

Thereat she gan to triumph with great boast. 

And to upbrayd that chaunce which him raisfeli. 

As if the prize she gotten had almost, 

With spightfull b peaches, fitting with her well. 

That his great hart gan inwardly to swell 
With indignation at her vaunting vaine, 

And at her strooke with puisaaunoe fearefuU fell ; 

Vet with her shield she warded it againe, 

That shattered all to pieces round about the plain©. 

Having her thus disarmed of her shield, 
l )»<>n her helmet ho againe her strooke, 

J hat downe she fell upon the grossie field 
in Hcnoelcsse swoune, as if her life forsooke, 

Aud pangs of death her spirit overtooke : 

Whom when he saw before his foot© prostrated. 

He to her lept with deadly dreadfull looke. 

And her sun-shy nie helmet soone unlaced, 

1 hinking at once both head and helmet to hare raced. 

Bnl, whenaa he discovered had her faoe, 

He saw, his senses straunge astonishment. 

A miracle of natures goodly grace 
in her fairo visage voide of ornament, 
nut bath'd in bloud and sweat together menti 
V bich, in the rudenesse of that oviil plight, 
ftcwrayd (he signes of feature excellent: 

Uke as the moone, in fbegie winters night 

Doth seeme to be henelxeT though darkned be her light. 
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At sight thereof his cruell minded hart 
Em pierced was with pittifall regard* 

That his sliurpe swora ho threw from him apart, 

Cursing his hand that had that visage mard: 

No hand so cruell, nor no hart so hard. 

But ruth of beautie will it mollifie. 

By this, upstarting from her swoune she star'd 
A while about her with confused eye ; 

Like one that from his dream e is waked suddenly* 

Soone os the knight she there by her did spy 
Standing with emptie hands all weaponless©. 

With fresh assault upon liim she diet fly, 

And gan renew her former cruelness© : 

And though he still retyr’d, yet natheless© 

With huge redoubled strokes she on him layd; 

And more increast her outrage merciless©, 

The more that he with meeke in treat!© prayd 

Her wrathful hand from greedy vengeance to have ctayd. 

Like as a puttocke having spyde in sight 
A gentle tauloon sitting on an hill. 

Whose other wing, now made unxnecte for flight* 

Was lately broken by some fortune ill : 

The foolish kyte, let with been t ions will. 

Both beat upon the gentle bird in vaine. 

With many idle stoups her troubling still: 

Even so dtd Kadigund with bootless© pain© 

Annoy this noble knight, and sorely him constrain©. 

Nought could he do but shun the dred despight 
Of her fierce wrath, and backward still retype j 
And with his single shield, well as he might, 

Bearc off* the burden of her raging yre ; 

And evermore he gently did desyre 

To stay her strokes, and he himselfe would yield i 

Yet noult she hcarke, ne let him once rospyre, 

Till he to her delivered had his shield. 

And to her mercie him submitted in plaine field 

So was he overcome, not overcome ; 

But to her jreelded of his own© accord j 

Yet was he iustly damned by the dooxne 

Of his owne mouth, that spake so warelesse word. 

To be her thrall and service her afford t 
For though that he first victoria obtayned, 

Yet after, by abandoning his sword. 

He wilfull lost that he before attavned i 

No fayrer oonquest then that with goodwill Is gsyned. 
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Tho with her sword on liim she flatting strook.*, 

In signe of true subjection to her powre. 

And as her vassall him to thraldom© tooke: 
jlu t Terpine, borne to a more unhappy howre, 

As lie on whom the luckless© stnrres did lowre. 

She ruusd to be attaoht and forthwith led 
Unto the crooke, t* abide the balefull atowro 
brom which he lately had through reskew fled: 

Where he full shamefully was hanged by the hed. 

But, when thoy thought on Talus hands to lay, 
lie with his yron Haile amongst them thondred, 

Thai they were fuyne to let him scapo away, 

(Had from bis compame to be so sondrcd; 

Whose presence all their troupe so much eneombrcd, 
That th r heapos of those which he did wound and slay, 
libidos the rest dismayd, might not bo noiubred : 

Yet all that while he would not once assay 
To reskew his own© lord, but thought it iuat t' obay. 


Then took© the am axon this noble knight, 

Left to her will by his own© wilfull blame, 

And ciiuHed him to be disarmed quight 
01 all the ornaments of knightly name. 

With which whvlome h« gotten had great fame: 
Instead whereof she mad© him to be dight 
In womans w cedes, that ia to manhood shame, 
And put before his lap an apron white. 

Instead of euriets ana bases fit for tight. 


So being clad she brought him from the field, 

In which he had bene trayned many a day, 

Into a long large chamber, which was sield 
AVitb momments of many knights decay 
B> her subdewed in victorious fray: 

Amongst the which she causod his warlike armos 
lie Imag’d on high, that mote his shame bewray ; 
And broke his sword for feare of further liarmus, 
vVitli which he wont to stirre up battailous alarmes. 


There entred in he round about him saw 
Aluny brave knights whose names right u ell he knew, 
l here bound t' obay that amaxons proud law, 
hmnning and oardmg all in oomely row, 
j nut his bigge hart loth'd so uncomely vew: 

"ut they were foret, through penurie and pyne, 
ao doe those workes to them appointed dew : 

Jor nought waa given them to sup or dyne, 

what their luodi oo nld same by twisting linneu twyne 
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Amongst them ail she placed him most low. 

And in his hand a distaffe to him gave, 

That he thereon should spin both flax and tow j 
A sordid office for a mind so brave : 

So hard it is to be a womans Blave ! 

Vet he it tooke in his owne selfes despight. 

And thereto did himselfe right well behave 

Her to obay, sith he his faith had plight 

Her vassall to become, if she him wonne in fight. 

Who had him seene, imagine mote thereby 
That whylome hath of Hercules bene told, 

How for lolas sake he did apply 
HiBmightie hands the distane vile to hold 
For his huge club, which had subdew’d of old 
So many monsters which the world annoyed ; 

His lyons Bkin chaungd to a pall of gold. 

In which, forgetting warres, he onelv ioyed 
In combats of sweet love, and with his mistresBe toyed. 

Such is the crueltie of womenkynd, 

When they have shaken off the shamefast band, 

With which wise nature did them strongly bynd 
V obay the heasts of mans well-ruling hand. 

That then all rule and reason they withstand 
To purchase a licentious libertie: 

But vertuous women wisely understand. 

That they were borne to base humilitie. 

Unless© the heavens them lift to lawful! soveraiutia. 

Thus there long while continu'd Artcgall, 

Serving proud Kadigund with true subiection ; 

However it his noble heart did gall 
T* obay a womans tyrrannous direction, 

That might have had of life or death election : 

But, having chosen, now he might not chaunge. 

During which time the warlike amazon, 

Whose wandring fancie after lust did rftunge, 

Gan cast a secret liking to this captive straunga 

Which long concealing in her covert brest, 

She chaw 'a the cud or lovers oarefull plight i 
Yet could it not so thoroughly digest. 

Being fast fixed in her wounded spright, 

But it tormented her both day ana night : 

Yet would she not thereto yeeld free accor 
To serve the lowly vassall of her might, 

And of her servant make her soverayno lord t 

So great liar pride that she suck basunesse much abhurd 
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So much the greater still her anguish grew, 

Through stubborn© handling ofher love-sicke hart ; 
And still the more she stroye it to subdew, 

The more she still augmented her owne smart, 

And wyder made the wound of th’ hidden dart. 

At lost, when long she struggled had in yaine. 

She gan to stoupe, and her proud mind convert 
To meeke obeysanoe of loves mightie raine, 

And him entreat for graoe that had procur'd her pain©. 


Unto herselfe in secret she did call 

Her nearest handmayd, whom she most did trust. 

And to her said : “ Clarinda, whom of all 
I trust alive, sith I thee fostred first ; 

Now is the time that I untimely must 
Thereof make tryall, in my greatest need I 
It 18 so hapned that the heavens uniust, 

Spighting my happie freedome, have agreed 
fo thrall my looser life, or my last bale to breed." 

With that she turn’d her head, as halfe abashed, 

To hide the blush which in her visage rose 

And through her eyes like sudden lightning flashed 

j leaking her cheeke with a vermilion rose: 

But soone she did her countenance compose, 

And, to her turning, thus began againe ; 

“This griefes deepe wound I would to thee disclose. 
Thereto compelled through hart-murdring paine ; 

But dread or shame my doubtfull lips doth still restraint?.’ 


“ Ah! my deare dread," said then the fearefull mayd, 
"Can dread of ought your dreadlesso hart withhold, 
That many hath with dread of death dismavd. 

And dare even deathes most dreadfull face behold P 
bay on, my soverayne ladie, and be bold: 
lloth not your handmayd life at your foot lieP” 
Therewith much oomforted she gan unfold 
The cause of her conceived maladie ; 

Aa one that would oonfesse, yet faine would it deni* 


Clarin,” sayd she, u thou seestyond fayry knight, 
’’ bom not nur valour, but his owne braye mind 
bubiected hath to my unequall might ! 

What right is it, that ha should thraldome find 
mP r loading life to me a wretch unkind, 
i hat for such good him reoompenoe with fill 
therefore I oast how I may faun unbind. 

And by Ids freedome get his free goodwill j 
*et so, as bound to me he may oontinue sollt 



THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


580 

“ Bound unto me ; but not with such hard bands. 

Of strong compulsion and streigkt violence, 

As now in miserable state he stands ; 

But with sweet love and sure benevolence, 

Voide of malitious mind or foule offence: 

To which if thou canst win him any w ay 
Without discoverie of my thoughts pretence. 

Both goodly meede of him it purchase may. 

And eke with gratcfiill service me right well a pay. 

■* Which that thou mayst the better bring to pass, 

Loe I here this ring, which shall thy warrant bee 
And token true to old Eumenias, 

From time to time, when thou it beBt shalt see. 

That in and out thou mayst have passage free. 

Goe now, Clarinda ; well thy wits advise, 

And all thy forces gather unto thee, 

Armies of lovely lookes, and speeches wise, 

With which thou canst even love himselfe to love entisc " 

The trustie ma.\ d, conceiving her intent, 

Did with sure promise of her good endevour 
Give her great comfort and some harts content: 

So from her parting she thenceforth did labour. 

By all the meanes she mighte to cuny favour 
With th* elfin knight, her ladies best beloved: 

With daily shew of courteous kind behaviour, 

Even at the marke-whito of his hart she rovea, 

And with wide-glauncing words one day she thus him proved . 

** Uuhappie knight, upon whos * hopelesse state 
Fortune, envying good, hath felly Frowned, 

And cruell I icavens have heapt an heavy fate ; 

1 rew that thus thy better dayes are drowned 
In sad despaire, and all thy senses swowned 
In stupid sorow, sith thy luster merit 



Much did lie marvell at her uncouth speech, 

Whose hidden drift he oould not well perceive ; 

And gan to doubt least she him sought t'appeaoh 
Of treason, or some guilefull train© aid weave. 
Through which she might his wretched life bereave t 
Both which to barre be with this answers met her 1 
“Fair© damzell, that with ruth, a a I perceave, 

Of my mishaps art mov’d to wish me better, 

For such your kind regard 1 can but rest your detter # 
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'* Yet weet ye well, that to a courage great 
It is no lease beseeming well to beare 
The storme of fortune’s frowne or heavens threat* 

Then in the sunshine of her countenance deare 
Timely to ioy and carrio comely cheare : 

For though this cloud hath now me overcast* 

Yet doe I not of better times despeyre; 

And though (unlike) they should for ever last 
Yet in my truthes assurance I rest fixed fast.* 

“ But what so stonie minde,” she then roplyde, 

“ But if in his owne powre occasion lay, 

Wouh^to his hope a windowe open wyde, 

And to his fortunes holpe make readie way P” 

“Unworthy sure,” quoth he, M of better day* 

That will not take the offer of good hope, 

And eke pursew, if he attaine it may.” 

Which speaches she applying to the scope 
Of her intent, this further purpose to him shope : 

“ Then why doBt not, thou ill-advized man, 

Muke meanes to win thy libertie forlorne, 

And try if thou by faire entreatie can 
Move EadigundP who though she still have worne 
Her dayes in warre, yet (weet thou) was not borne 
Of beares and tvgres, nor so salvage mynded 
As that, albe all love of men she scorne, 
oke yet forgets that she of men was kynded: [blynded.” 
And sooth oft seene that proudest harts base love hath 

“Certes, Clarinda, not of cancred will,” 
oayd he, “ nor obstinate disdainefull mind* 

1 have forbore this duetie to fulfill ; 

J^pr well I may this weene, by that I fynd, 
that shee a queen©, and come of princely kynd* 

Both worthie is for to be sewd unto, 

Ohiofely by him whose life her law doth bynd* 
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But foolish mayd, chyles heydlcsse of the hooke 
She thus oft-times was beating off and on, 

Through slipperie footing fell into the brooke, 

And there was caught to her confusion ; 

For, seeking thus to salve the amazon. 

She wounded was with her deceipts owno dart. 

And gan thenceforth to cast affection, 

Conceived close in her beguiled hart, 

To Artegall, through pittie of his causeless© smart. 

Tet durst she not disclose her fancies wound, 

Ne to himselfe, for doubt of being sdayned, 

No yet to any other wight on ground, , 

For feare her mistresse should have knowledge gayned 
But to herselfo it secretly retayned 
AVithin the closet of her covert brest : 

The more thereby her tender hart was payned ; 

Yet to awayt fit time she weened best. 

And fairely did dissemble her sad thoughts unrest. 

One day her ladie, calling her apart, 

Gan to demaund of her some ty dings good, 

Touching her loves suecesse, her lingnng smart : 
Therewith sho gan at first to change her mood. 

As one adaw’d, and halfe confused stood ; 

But quickly she it overpast, so Boone 
A s she her face had wvpt to fresh her blood; 

Tho gan she tell her all that she had donne. 

And all the wayes she sought his love for to have wonne 

But s&yd, that lie w b* obstinate and sterae, 

Scorning her offers and conditions vaine; 

Ne would be taught with any tonnes to leme 
So fond a lesson as to love againe : 

Die rather would he in penurious paine, 

And his abridged dayes in dolour wast, 

Then his foes love or liking entertains : 

His resolution was, both first and last, 

Hi a bodie i cos her thrall , his hart was freely plasA 

Which when the cruell amason perceived, 

She gan to storrae, and rage, ana rend her gall. 

For very fell dospight, which she conceived, 

To be so scorned or a base-borne thrall, 

Whose life did lie in her least eye-lids fall s 
Of which she vow’d, with many a cursed threat, 

That she therefore would him ere long CorstalL 
Nathlesse, when calmed was her furious hdat. 

She chang’d that threatfull mood, and mildly gan entreat t 
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What now is left, ClarindaP what remaincs. 

That we may compasse th s our enterprise? 

Great shame to lose so long employed paines, 

And greater shame t abide so great misprize, 

With which he dares our offers thus despise: 

Yet that his guilt the greater may appear©. 

And more my jyratious raercie by this wize, 

I will awhile with his firat folly beare, 

Till thou have tride againe, and tempted him more noare. 

“ 8iy and do all that may thereto prevaile; 

Leave nought unpromist that may him perswade. 

Life, freedome, grace, and gifts of great availe. 

With which tho gods themselves are mylder mado : 

Thereto adde art, even womens witty trade, 

Tfio art of mightie* words that men can charmo; 

With which in ease thou canst him not invade, 

Let him feele liardnesse of thv heavy arnie: [harm® 

Who will not stoupo with good shall be mode stoupe with 

“ Rome of his diet doe from him withdraw; 

For I him find to be too proudly fed : 

(live him more labour, and with streighter law, 

TJi at he with worke mav be forwearied : 

Lot him lodge hard, and lie in strawen bed. 

That may pull downe the courage of his pride i 
And lay upon him, for his greater dread, 
fold yron ol mines with which let him be tide; 

And let, whatever he desires, be him denide. 

“ When thou hast all this doen, then bring mo new**» 

Of his demeane ; thenceforth not like a lover, 

But like a rebell stout, I will him use ; 

For I resolve this siege not to give over, 

Till I the conquest of my will recover.’* 

Ro she departed full of griefe and sdaine. 

Which inly did to groat impatience move her i 
But the false mayden shortly turn'd againe 
Unto the prison, where her kart did thrall remain*;. 

There all her subtill nets Bhe did unfold, 

And all the engins of her wit display; 

In which she meant him warelesse to enfold. 

And of his innocence to make her pray. 

R ( > cunningly she wrought her cratfs assay, 

1 liut both her ladie, ana lierselfe withall, 

And eke the knight attonoe she did betray : 

But most the knight, whom she with guilefull call 
Did cast for to allure, into her trap to fall. 
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Ajs ft bad nurse, which, fayning to receive 
Ln her owne mouth the food ment for her chyld, 
Withholdes it to herselfe, and doeth deceive 
The infant, so for want of nourture spoyld ; 

Even so Clarinda her owne damebeguyld, 

And turn'd the trust, which was in her aftVde, 

To feeding of her private fire, which boyla 
ler inward brest, and in her entrayleB fryde, 

The more that she it sought to cover and to hyde. 

For, comming to this knight, she purpose favned. 

How earnest suit she earst for him had made 
Unto her queene, his free do me to have gayned ; 

But by no meanea could her thereto perswade. 

But that instead thereof she sternely bade 
His miserie to be augmented more, 

And many yron bauds on him to lode ; 

All which nathlesse she for his love forbore 
So praying him t’accept her service evermore. 

And, more then that, she promist that she would 
In case .she might finde favour in his eye, 

Devize how to enlarge him out of hould. 

The fayrie, glad to gaine his libertio, 

Can yeold great thankes for such her curtesie ; 

And with faire words, fit for the time and place. 

To feede the humour of her maladie, 

Promist, if she would free him from that case. 

He wold by all good meanes he might deserve such grace 

So daily he faire semblant did her shew, 

Yet never meant he in his noble mind 
To his owne absent love to be untrew: 

Ne ever did dooeiptfull Clarin find 
In her false hart his bondage to unbind ; 

But rather how she mote him faster tye. 

Therefore unto her mistresse most unkind 
She daily told her love he did defye: 

And him she told her dame his freedomo did den ye. 

Yet thus much friendship she to him did show, 

That his scarse diet somewhat was amended, 

And his worke lessened, that his love mote grow 
Yet to her dame him still she discommended, 

That she with him mote be the more offendod. 

Thus he long while in thraldome there remayned. 

Of both beloved well, but little friended ; 

Untill his owne true love his freedom© gayned: 

Which in another canto will be best contained. 
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CANTO n. 

lalua bnngs newea to Bnlom&rt 
Of Artegals mishap * 

She goes to seeke him , Dolon meetet 
V\ ho seekes her to entrap 

Some men, I wote, Mill deemc in Artegall 
Great weakness©, and report of him much ill, 

For yeolding so hnnselfe a wretched thrall 
lo tli’ insolent commaund of womens will; 

That all his former praise doth fowly spill : 

Hut lie the man, that say or doe so dare, 

Ih well adviz'd that lie stand stedfast still ; 

] ur never yet was w ight so well aware, 

Hut ho at first or last w as trapt in womens Brian. 

Yet m the streightncsse of that cantive state 
Tins gentle knight himselfe so wt 11 behaved 
almt notwithstandmg all the subtill bait, 

JVilh which those amazons Ins love still craved, 

To his owne love his loialtie he saved . 
v\ hose character in tli* adamantine mould 
OF his true hart so firmely was engraved, 

That no new loves impression ever could 

bereave it thence . such blot his honour blemish should 

Yet his owne love, the noble Bn to mart, 
h( arse so conceived in her icalous thought, 
hat time sad tydings of his balefull smart 
womans bondage Talus to her brought , 
bought in untimely houre, ere it was sought; 

1 or, after that the utmost date assynde 
*oi his return© she waited had for nought, 
gan to cast in her misdoubtfull mynde 
A thousand fcares, that love-sicke fancies fame to find© 

Sometime she feared least some hard mislmp 
y l( F him misfalne in his adventurous qut st ; 

Sometime least his false foe did him entrap 
traytrous trarne, or had unwares opprist; 

*>ut most she did her troubled mynd molest, 

"ud secretly afflict with lealous feare, 
y eas J some new love had him from her possest ; 
iot loth she was, since she no ill did hoaro, 
to tlunko of him so ill } yet could she not forbear 
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One * hilc she blam’d herselfe ; another whyle 
She him condemn’d as trustlesso and untrow i 
And then, her griefo with errour to bcguyic, 

Slic fayn’d to count the time ngaine anew, 

As if before she had not counted trow: 

For houres, but dayes; for m eekes that passed were, 

She told but moneths to make them seeme more few 
Yet, when she reckned them still drawing nearc, 

Each hour did seeme a moneth, anti every moneth a years. 

But, whenas yet she saw him not retnrne, 

She thought to send some one to seoke him out| 

But none she found so fit to serve that turae, 

As her owne selfe, to ease herselfe of dout. 

Now she devis’d, amongst the warlike rout 
Of errant knights, to seoke her errant knight; 

And then againe resolv’d to hunt him out 
Amongst loose ladies lapped in delight: 

And then both knights envide, and ladies eke did spiglii. 

One day whenas she long had sought for ease 
In every place, and every place thought best, 

Yet found no place that could her liking please. 

She to a window came, that opened west, 

Towards which coast her love n is way addrest: 

There looking forth shee in her heart did find 
Many vain fancies working her unrest ; 

And sent her winged thoughts more swift then wind 
To beare unto her love the message of her mind. 

i 

There as she looked long, at last she spide 
One comming towards her with hasty speede; 

Well weend she then, ere him she plaine descride. 

That it was one sent from her love mdoode: 

Who when he nigh approacht, Bhee mote arede 
That it was Talus, Artegall his groome : 

Whereat her hart was fild with hope and drede; 

No would she stay till he in place could come, 

But ran to meete him forth to know his tidings somrae. 

Even in the dore him meeting, she begun; 

“ And where is he thv lord, and how far hence F 
Declare at once: ana hath he lost or wunP” 

The yron man, nlbe he wanted senoe 
And sorrowes feeling, vet, with conscience 
Of his ill newes, did inly chill and quake, 

And stood still mute, as one in great suspenoe; 

As if that by his silence he would make 

Her rather reade his meaning then himselfe it spake. 
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Till she againe thus sayd : “ Talus, be bold, 

And toll whatever it be, good or bad, 

That from thy tongue thy hearts intent doth hold " 

To whom he thus at length: “ The tidings sad, 

That I would hide, will needs I see be rad. 

My lord (your love) by hard mishap doth lie 
In wretched bondage, wofully bcstad.” 

“Ay me/* quoth she, " what wicked destlnie 1 
And is lie vanquisht by his tyrant enemy 

“ Not by that tyrant, liis intended foe; 

But by a tyrannesse,” he then replide, 

“ That him captived hath in haplesse woe." 

“ CVaae thou, bad newes-man ; badly doest thou hide 
Thy maisters shame, in harlots bondage tide ; 

The rest myselfe too readily can spell.” 

With that in rage she turn’d from him aside, 

Forcing in vainc the rest to her to tell; 

And to her chamber went like solitary cell. 

There she began to make her moanefull plaint 
Against her knight for being so untrew ; 

And him to touch with falshoods fowle attaint* 

That all his other honour overthrew. 

Oft did she blame hereelfe, and often rew, 

For yeclding to a straungors love so light, 

Whose life and manners straunge she never knew; 

And evermore she did him sharpely twight 

For breach of faith to her, wliioh he had tirinely plight 

And then she in her wTathfull will did cast 
H ow to revenge that blot of honour blent, 

To fight with him, and goodly die her last: 

And then againo she diaherselfe torment, 
biihctiug on herselfe his punishment. 

Awhile she wallet, and chauffc; awhile she threw 
Ijcrsclfe uppon her bed, and did lament: 

• et did she not lament with loude alew, 

As women wont, but with doepo sigh.es and singulfs few. 

T»ke as a wayward ohilde, whose sounder sleepe 
I” broken with some fearcfull dreamos affright, 

With froward will doth set himselfe to weepe, 
can bo stild for all his nurses might, 

But kicks, and squals, and shriekes for fell despight i 
Now scratching her, and her loose looks misusing, 

Now seeking dirkenesse, and now seeking light, 

Then craving sucke, and then the sucke refusing: 
buch was thm ladies fit in her loves fond accusing. 
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But when she had with such unquiet fits 
Herself there close afflicted long in vaine. 

Yet found no easement in her troubled wits. 

She unto Talus forth return’d againe. 

By change of place seeking to case her paine ; 

And gan enquire of him w ith myldor mood 
The certaine cause of Artegals detaine, 

And what he did, and in what state he stood. 

And whether he did woo, or whether he were woo'd. 

“ Ah wellaw'ay !” said then the yron man, 

44 Tiiat he is not the while in state to woo ; 

But lies in wretched thraldome, wcake and wan. 

Not by strong hand compelled thereunto. 

But his owne doome, that none can now undoo." 

44 Sayd I not then,” quoth she, 44 ere-while aright. 
That this is thiuge compacte betwixt you two 
Me to deceive of faith unto me plight. 

Since that he was not forst, nor overcome in fight F* 

With that he gan at large to her dilate 
The whole discourse of his captivance sad. 

In sort as ye have heard the same of late : 

All which when Bhe with hard enduraunce had 
Heard to the end, she was right sore bestad. 

With sodaine stounds of wrath and grief attone ; 

Ne would abide, till she had aunswere made ; 

But streight herselfe did dight, and armor don. 

And mounting to her steede bad Talus guide her on. 

So forth she rode uppon her ready way. 

To seeke her knight, as Talus her did guide : 

Sadly she rode and never word did say 
Nor good nor bad, ne ever lookt aside. 

But still right downe ; and in her thought did hide 
The fclnesse of her heart, right fully bent 
To fierce avengement of that womans pride, 

Which had her lord in her base orison pent, 

And so great honour with so fowl© reproch had blent- 

So as she thus melAncholicke did ride. 

Chawing the eud of griefe and inward paine, 

She chaunst to meete toward the eventide 
A knight, that softlv paced on the plaine, 

As if himselfe to solace he were faine s 
Well shot in yeares he seem'd, and rather bent 
JTo peace then needlesse trouble to oonstraine ; 

As well by view of that his vestiment, 

As by his modest semblant, that no evill meat* 
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He comming neare can gently her salute 
With curteous words, in tlie most comely wise j 
Who though desirous wither to rest mute, 

Then formes to entertaine of common guize, 

1 ct rather then she kindnesse would aospize, 

Jhe would herselfe displease, so him requite. 

1 hen gan the other further to devize 
Of things abrade, as next to hand did light, 

And many things demaund, to which she answer'd light . 

For little lust had she to talke of ought, 

Or ought to heare that mote delighti'ull bee 5 
Her minde was whole possessed of one thought. 

That gave none other place. Which when us lice 
1U outward signes (as well ho might) did see, 

Ho list no longer to use lothfull Bpeach, 

Ihit her besought to take it well in gree, 
jjhli shady dampe had dimd the heavens reach, 

To lodge with him that night, unless good cause empeach 

The championesse, now seeing night at dore, 

Was glad to yecld unto his good request ; 

And m ith him went without gaine-Baying more. 

Hot farre away, but little wide by west, 

H m dwelling was, to which he him addrest ; 
vvherc Boone arriving they received were 
Hi seemely wise, as them beseemed best ; 

For he their host them goodly well did clieare, 

And talk't of pleasant things the night away to wcaro. 

Tims passing th’ evening well, till time of rest, 

J hen Britomart unto a bowTe was brought ; 

'V here groomes awayted her to have undrest s 
J>ut she ne would undressed be for ought, 

dolfo her armes, though he her much besought: 

£or she had vow'd, she sayd, not to forgo 

J hose warlike weedes, till she revenge had wrought 

^f a late wrong uppon a mortall foej 

Which she would sure performe betide her wele or wo 

Which when their host perceiv’d, right discontent 
if minde he grew, for feare least by that art 
He should his purpose misse. which olos^he ment ; 
y et taking leave of her be did depart : 

J- here all that night remained Bntomart, 

J^estlesse, recomfortlesse, with heart deepe-grieved, 
Buffering the least twinokling sleepe to start 
g 1 to her eye, which th* heart mote have relieved; 
out if the least appear’d, her eyes she straight reprieved 
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“ Ye guilty eyes/' Bayd she, “ the which with guyle 
My heart at first betray d, will be betray 
My life now too, for which a little whyle 
Ye will not watch P false watches, wdiaway ! 

I wote when ye did watch both night and day 
Unto your losse ; and now needes will ye sleep© P 
Now ye have made my heart to wake alway, 

Now will ye sleepe P ah ! wake, and rather weepe 
To thinke of your nights want, that should y ee wakingkeepr ' 

Thus did she watch, and woore the weary night 
In waylfull plaints, that none was to appease ; 

Now walking soft, now sitting still upright, 

As sundry chaungc her seemed best to ease. 

Ne less© did Talus suffer sleepe to seaze 
His eye-lids sad, but watcht continually, 

Lying without her dore in great disease ; 

Like to a spaniel way ting carefully 

Least any should betray bis lady treacherously. 

What time the native belman of the night, 

The bird that warned Peter of his fall, 

First rings his silver bell t’ each sleepy wight. 

That should their mindes up to devotion call. 

She heard a wondrous noise below the hall : 

All sodainely the bed, where she should lie, 

By a false trap was let adowne to fall 

Into a lower roome, and by and by 

The loft was raysd againe, that no man could it spie. 

With sight whereof she was dismayd right sore, 
Perceivmg well the treason which was went: 

Yet stirred not at all for doubt of more, 

But kept her place with courage confident. 

Way ting what would ensue of that event. 

It was not long before she heard the sound 
Of armed men comming with close intent 
Towards her chamber : at which dreadftill stound 
8 he quickly caught her sword, and shield about her bound 

With that there came unto her chamber dore 
Two knights all armed ready for to fight ; 

And after them full many other more, 

A raskall rout, vrtth weapons rudely dight t 
Whom soone as Talus spide by glims of nig 1 
He started up, there where on ground he h. 

And in his hand his thresher ready height : 

They, seeing that, let drive at him straightway. 

Ana round about him preace in riotous any* 
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tut, aoone as lie began to lay about 
A' i (It iiis rude yron Haile, they gan to file, 
loti i urmed knights and eke unarmed rout s 
f et Talus after tliem apace did plie, 

A'kcrover in the darke he could them epic ; 
i’hat here and there like acattred sheepe they lay, 
riieij, backe returning where his dame did lie, 
le to her told the story of that fray, 
bid all that treason there intended did bewray. 

A' herewith though wondrous wroth, and inly burning 
l o be avenged for so fow le a deede, 
l>t being forst t’ abide the daies returning, 

Sir tliere remain'd ; but with right wary heede, 

Least any more such practise should proceede. 

Vow mote ye know (that which to Britomart 
.hiknowen was) whence all this did proceede ; 

And for what cause so great mischievous Bmart 
IVas ment to her that never evill ment in hart. 

Ike goodman of this house was Dolon hight ; 

A man of subtill wit and wicked minde. 

That whilome in his youth had bene a knight. 

And armes had borne, but httle good could finde. 

And much lease honour by that warlike kinde 
Of life • lor he was nothing valorous, 
llut with slie shiftei and wilea did underminde 
All noble knights, which were adventurous, 

And man y bro ug ht to Bhame by treason treacherous. 

lie had three sonnes, all three like fathers sonnes. 

Like treacherous, like full of fraud and guile. 

Of all that on this earthly oompasse wonnes; 

The eldest of the wluoh was slain© erewhile 
by Artcgall, through his owne guilty wile; 

His name was Ouixor ; whose untimely fate 
bor to avenge, full many treasons vile 

lj ir father Dolon had devis’d of late 

ith these his wicked sons, and shewd his canned hate. 

For Bure h e ween< j that this his present guest 
Was Artogall, by mauy tokens piaine ; 

»ut chiefly by that yron page he gliest, 

Which still was wont with Artegall remaine •, 

And therefore ment him surely to have slaine i 
*, ut by Gods grace, and her good heedinesso, 
oiu* was preserved from their traytrous trains, 
she all night wore out in watch fulness o, 

Buffred slothful! sleepe her eyelids to oppress* 
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The morrow next, so soone as dawning houre 
Discovered had the light to living eve, 

She forth yssew’d out of her loathed bowre, 

With full intent t* avenge that villany 
On that vilde man and all his family : 

And, comming down to seeke them where they wond. 
Nor sire, nor sonnes, nor any could she spie; 

Each rowme she sought, but them all empty fond : 

They all were fled for feare ; but whether, neither kond. 

She saw it vaine to make there lenger stay. 

But tooke her steede ; and thereon mounting light 
Gan her addresse unto her former way. 

She had not rid the mountcnance of a flight. 

But that she saw there present in her sight 
Those two false brethren on that perillouB bridge, 

On which Pollente with Artegall did light. 

Streight waa the passage, like a ploughed ridge, 

That, if two met, the one mote needs fall o’er the lidge. 

There they did thinke themselves on her to wreakei 
Who as she nigh unto them drew, the one 
These vile reproches gan unto her speak e ; 

" %ou recreant false traytor, that with lone 
Of armes hast knighthood stolne, yet knight art none. 
No more shall now the darkenesse of the night 
Defend thee from the vengeance of thy fone ; 

But witb thy bloud thou Bnalt appease the spright 
Of Guizor by thee slaine and murdred by thy »liglit.* 1 ‘ 

Strang#* wen flie words in Britomartis eare; 

Yet atayd shr not for them, but forward fared. 

Till to the ipenllous bridge she came; and there 
Talus desir d that he might have prepared 
The way to her, and those two losels scared i 
But she thereat was wroth, that for despight 
The glauncing sparkles through her bever glared# 

And from her eies did flash out fiery light, 

Like ooles that through a silver oenaer sparkle bright. 

She stayd not to advise which way to take ; 

But, putting spurres unto her fiery beast, 

Thorough the midst of them she way did make. 

The one of them, which most her wrath mcreast« 

Upon her speare she bore before her breast. 

Till to the bridges further end she past : 

Where falling aowne his challenge ne releast ? 

The other over side the bridge she cast 
Into the river, where he drunk o his deadly las* 
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As when the flashing levin haps to light 
Uponn two stubbome oakes, which stand so lleare 
That way betwixt them none appeares m sight; 

The engm, fiercely flying forth, doth teare 
Th’ one from the earth, and through die aire doth beare a 
The other it w ith force doth overthrow 
Uppon one side, and from his rootes doth reare j 
bo did the championesse these two there strow, 

And to there sire their carcasses left to beBtow. 


CANTO VII. 

Britomart comes to Isis chnrch. 

Where shoe strange virions sees t 
She fights with Hadigund, her slates. 

And Artegall thence frees 

Nought is on earth more sacred or divine, 

1 hat gods and men doe equally adore, 

1 lien this same vertue that doth right define , 

1 or th’hevens themselves, whence mortal men implore 
Rurht m their wrongs, are rul’d by righteous lore 
Of highest love, who doth true lustice deale 
To his mfenour gods, and evermore 
Therewith containes his heavenly commonweale: 

I ho skill whereof to princes hearts he doth reveale. 

Well therefore did the antique world invent 
That lustice was a god of soveraine grace. 

And altars unto him and temples lent, 

And heavenly honours m the highest place ; 

Calling himgreat Osyris, of the race 

Of th’ old ^Egyptian kings that whylome were; 

With fayned colours shading a true case ; 

£or that Osyns, whiles t he Eved here, 

I ho mates t man alive and truest did appeare 

His wife was Isis ; whom they likewise made 
A goddesso of great powre and soveramty 
And in her person cunningly did shade 
That part or mstice which is equity, 

T y * le reof I have to treat here presently: 

^nto whose temple whenas Britomart 
Arrived, ahee with great humility 
Renter in, ne would that night depart; 

Hut Tains mote not be admitted to her part 
3 Q 
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There she received was in goodly wia* 

Of many priests, which duely did atteno 
Uppon the rites and daily sacrifize, 

411 clad in linnen robes with silver hemd ; 

And on their heads with long locks comely kemd 
They wore rich mitres shaped like the moone. 

To shew that Isis doth the moone portend ; 

Like as Osyris signifies the sunne: 

For that they both like race m equall iustice ronne. 

The champion esse them greeting, as she could. 

Was thence by them into the temple led ; 

Whose goodly building when she did behould 
Borne uppon stately pill ours, all dispred 
With shining gold, and arched over bed, 

She wondrea at the workmans passing skill. 

Whose like before she never saw nor red ; 

And thereuppon long while stood gazing still, 

But thought that Bhe thereon coula never gaze her fill 

Thenceforth unto the idoll they her brought ; 

The which was framed all of silver fine, 

So well as could with cunning hand be wrought 
And clothed all in garments made of line, 

Hemd all about with fringe of silver twine : 

Uppon her head she wore a crowne of gold ; 

To shew that she had powre in things divine : 

And at her feet© a crocodile was rold. 

That with her wreathed tail© her middle did enfold 

One foote was set uppon the crocodile, 

And on the ground the other fast did stand { 

So meaning to suppresse both forged guile 
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For other beds the priests there used none. 

But on their mother earths deare lap did lie, 

And bake their sides uppon the cola hard stone* 

T* enure themselves to sufferaunce thereby! 

And proud rebellious flesh to mortify: 

For, by the vow of their religion. 

They tied were to stedfast chastity 
And continence of life } that, all zorgon, 

They mote the better tend to their devotion. 

Therefore they mote not taste of fleshly food, 

No feed on ought the which doth blond contains, 

Ne drinke of wine ; for wine they say is blood, 

Even the blond of gyants, which were slaine 
By thundring love in the Phlegrean plaine : 

For which the earth (as they the story tell) 

Wroth with the gods, which to perpctuall paine 
Hud damn'd her sonnes which gainst them did rebell. 
With inward griefe and malice aid against them swell 

And of their vitall blond, the which was shed 
Into her pregnant bosome. forth she brought 
The fruitfull vine ; whose liquor blouddy red. 

Having the mindes of men with fury fraught, 

Mote in them Btirre up old rebellious thought 
To make new warre against the gods againe : 

Such is the powre of that same fruit, that nought 
The fell contagion may thereof restraine, 

He within reasons rule her madding mood oontaine. 

There did the warlike maide herselfe repose, 

Under the wings of Isis all that night : 

And with sweete rest her heavy eyes did close, 

After that long dales toile and wearie plight : 

Where whilest her earthly parts with soft delight 
Of sencelesse sleepe did deeply drowned lie, 

There did appeare unto her heavenly spright 
A wondrous vision, which did close unplie 
The course of all her fortune and posterities 

Her seem'd as she was doing sacrifice 
Jo Isis, deckt with mitre on her Led 
And linnen stole after those pricstes guise. 

All sodainely she saw transfigured 
Her linnen stole to robe of soarlet red, 

And moone-like mitre to a erowne of gold % 
l hat even she herselfe much wondered 
At such a chaunge, and ioyed to behold 
Herselfe adorn'd with gems and iewels manifold. 
qq 8 
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And, in the midst of her felicity, 

An hideous tempest seemed from below. 

To rise through all the temple sodamely, 

That from the altar all about did blow 
The holy fire, and all the embers strow 
Uppon the ground ; -which, kindled pnvily. 

Into outragious flames un wares did grow, 

That all the temple put in teopardy 
Of flaming, and herselfe in great perplexity. 

With that the crocodile, which sleeping lay 
Under the idols feete u& fearelcBse bowre, 

Seem'd to awake in horrible diBmay, 

As being troubled with that Btormy stowre j 
And gaping greedy wide did straight devour© 

Both flames and tempest ; with which growen great. 
And swolne with pnae of his owne pcerelesse powre. 
He gan to threaten her likewise to cat : 

But that the goddesse with her rod him backc did beat. 

Tho, turning all his pnde to humblesse meeker 
Himselfe before her feete he lowly threw 
Amd gan for grace and love of her to seeko . 

Which she accepting, he so neare her drew 
That of his game she Boone enwombod grew. 

And forth aid brrng a lion of great might, 

That shortly did all other beasts subdew : 

With that she waked full of feareful fright. 

And doubtfully dismayd through that so uncouth sight. 

So thereuppon long while she musing lay. 

With thousand thoughts feeding her fantasies 
Until 1 she spide the lampe of lightsome day 
Up-lifted in the porch of heaven lue : 

Then up she rose fraught with melancholy. 

And forth into the lower parts did pas, 

Whereas, the priestes she found full busily 
About their holy things for morrow mas t 
Whom she saluting fame, fairo resaluted was. 

But, by the change of her unchearefull looke, 

They might perceive she was not well in plight, 

Or that some pensiveness to heart she tooke : 

Therefore thus one of them, who seem’d m sight 
To be the greatest and the gravest wight, 

To her bespake ; 4t Sir knight, it seems to me 
That, thorough evill rest or this last night, 

Or fll apayd or much dismayd ye be; 

That by jour change of ohearie is easie for to see 
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" Gertes,** sayd she, “ sith ye so well hare spide 
The troublous passion of my pensive mind, 

I will not seeke the same from you to hide: 

But will my cares unfolde, in hope to find 
Your aide to guide me out of errour blind.** 

“ Say on.” quoth he, “ the secret of your harit 
For, by the noly vow which me doth bind, 

I am adiur’d best counsell to impart 
To all that shall require my comfort in their smart.** 

Then gan she to declare the whole discourse 
Of all that vision which to her appeared. 

As well as to her minde it had recourse. 

All which when he unto the end had heard, 

Like to a weake faint-hearted man he fared 
Through great astonishment of that strange sight, 

A nd, with long locks up-standing stifly, stared 
Like one adawed with some dreadfull spright : 

So fild with heavenly fury thus he her Dehight; 

“ Magnificke virgin, that in queint disguise 
Of British armes doest maske thy royall blood, 

So to pursue a perillous emprise : 

How couldst thou weene, through that disguized hood. 

To hide thy state from being understood P 
Can from tn’ immortall gods ought hidden bee P 
They doe thy linage, ana thy lordly brood, 

They doe thy sire lamenting sore for thee, 

They doe thy love forlome m womens thraldome see- 

I* The end whereof, and all the long event. 

They doe to thee in this same dreame discover: 

For that same crocodile doth represent 
The righteous knight that is thy faithfull lover. 

Like to Osyris in all iust endever : 

Cor that same crocodile Osyris is, 

That under Isis feete doth sleepe for ever; 

To shew that clemence oft. in things amis, 
ltostraines those steme behests and cruell doomes of his. 

“ That knight shall all the troublous s tonnes asawag* 

And raging flames, that many foes shall reare 

To hinder thee from the iust heritage 

Of thy sires crowne, and from thy countrey deare : 

Then shalt thou take him to thy loved fere, 

And ioyne in equall portion of thy realme i 
And afterwards a sonne to him shalt bcare, 

That lion-like shall shew his powre extreame. 

°° blease thee God, and give thee ioyanoe of thy dreame I 
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AIL which when she unto the end had heard. 

She much was eased in her troublous thought. 

And on those priests bestowed rich reward \ 

And royall gifts of gold and silver wrought 
She for a present to their goddesse brought. 

Then taking leave of them she forward went 
To seeke her love, where he was to be sought* 

Ne rested till she came without relent 
Unto tho land of amazons, as she was bent. 

Whereof when newes to Badigund was brought, 

Not with amaze, as women wonted bee, 

She was confused in her troublous thought j 
But fild with courage and with ioyous glee, 

As glad to heare of armes, the which now she 
Had long surceast, she bad to open bold. 

That sbe the face of her new foe might see : 

But when they of that yron man had told. 

Which late her folke had Blaine, she bad them forth to hold 

So there without the gate, as seemed best, 

She caused her pavilion be pight ; 

In which stout Britomart herselfe did rest, 

Wliiles Talus watched at the dore all night 
All night likewise they of the towne in fright 
Up pon their wall good watch and ward did keeps. 

The morrow next, so soone as dawning light 
Bad doe away the dampe of drouzie tleepe, 

The warlike amazon out of her bowre did peepe; 

And caused streight a trumpet loud to shrill. 

To warne her foe to batteil soone bo prest : 

Who, long before awoke, (for she full ill 
Could slecpo all night, that in unquiet brest 
Did closely harbour such a iealous guest,) 

Was to the batteil whilome ready dlght. 

Eftsoones that warriouresse with haughty, crest 

Did forth issue all ready for the fight j 

On th* other side her foe appeared soone in sight. 

But, ere they reared hand, the amazone 
Began the streight conditions to propound* 

With which she used still to tye her fone. 

To serve her so, as she tho rest had bound : 

Which when the other heard, she sternly frownd 
For high disdains of such indignity, 

A nd would no lenger treat, but bad them sound i 
Kor her no other termes should ever tie 
Then what prescribed were by lawes of ohevalri* 
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The trumpets sound, and they together run 
With greedy rage, and with their faulohins smot; 

Ne either sought the others strokes to slum, 

But through great fury both their skill forgot. 

And practaoke use in armes ; ne spared not 
Their dainty parts, which nature liad created 
So faire and tender without staine or spot 
For other uses then they them translated ; 

Which they now hackt and hewd as if such use they hated. 

As when a tygre and a lioncsse 

Are met at spoyiing of some hungry pray. 

Both challenge it with equull greedinesse : 

But first the tygre clawes thereon did lay} 

And therefore loth to loose her right away 
Doth in defence thereof full stoutly stond : 

To which the lion strongly doth gainesay, 

That she to hunt the boast first tooke in bond ; 

And therefore ought it have wherever she it fond. 

Full fiercely laydo the amazon about, 

And dealt her blowes unmercifully sore; 

Which Britomart withstood with courage stout. 

And them repaid© againe with double more. 

So long they fought, that all grassie llore 

Was fild with bloud winch from their sides did flow. 

And gushed through their armes, that all in gore 
They trodo, and on the ground their lives diastrow, 

Like fruitles seede, of which untimely death should grow. 

At last proud Radigund with fell despight, 

Having by chaunce espido advantage neare, 

Let dnve at her with all her dreadiull might, 

And thus upbrayding said ; “ This token bears 
Unto the man whom thou doest love so deare i 
And tell him for his Bake thy life thou gavest. 

Which spitefbll words she sore engrievxl to hears 
Thus answer’d} ** Lewdly thou my love depravesfc, 

Who shortly must repent that now so Tamely brav**t." 

Nathlesse that stroke so cruell passage found. 

That glaunoing on her shoulder-plate it bit 
Unto the bone, and made a griealy wound, t 
That she her shield through raging smart of it 
Could soarse uphold} yet scone she it requifc s 
For, having force inoreast through furious paine, 
bhe her so rudely on the helmet emit 
That it empierad to the very brains, 

And her proud person low prostrated on the plain* 
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Where beinff layd, the wrofchfull Britonesse 
Stayd Dot till she came to herselfe againe; 

But in revenge both of her Jovcb distress© 

And her late vile reproch though vaunted vaine. 

And also of her wound which sore did paine, 

She with ( no stroke both head and helmet clefts 
Which dreadful Bight when all her warlike traine 
There present saw, each one of seuce bereft 
fled fast into the towne, and her Bole victor left. 

But yet so fast they could not home retrate. 

But that swift Talus did the formost win j 
And, pressing through the ureace unto the gate, 

Pelmell w r ith them attonce did enter in : 

There then a piteous slaughter did begin ; 

For all that ever came within his reach 
He with his yron dale did thresh so thin. 

That he no worke at all left for the leach ; 

Like to an hideous storme, which nothing may empetcK 

And now by this the noble conqueresse 
Herselfe came in, her glory to partake ; 

Where though revengef ull vow she did professe, 

Yet, when she saw the heapes which he did make 
Of slaughtred carkasses, her heart did quake 
For very ruth, which did it almost rive, 

That she his fury willed him to Blake: 

For else he sure had left not one alive ; 

But all, in his revenge, of spirite would deprive. 

Tho, w r hen she had hiB execution stayd. 

She for that yron prison did enquire, 

In which her wretched love was captive laydi 
Which breaking open with indignant ire, 

She entred into alf the partes entire : 

Where when she saw that lothly uncouth sight 
Of men disguiz'd in womanishe attire, 

Her heart gan grudge for very deepe despight 
Of so unmanly maske in misery misdight. 

At last whenas to her owne love she came. 

Whom like disguize no lesse deformed had. 

At sight thereof abasht with secrete shame 
She turad her head aside, as nothing glad 
To have beheld a spectacle so bad ; 

And then too well believ'd that which tofore 
lealous suspect as true untniely drad: 

Which vaine conceipt now nourishing no more, 

She sought with ruth to salve his sad misfortunes sos* 
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Not so great wonder and astonishment 
Did the most chast Penelope possesse, 

To see her lord, that was reported drent 
And dead long since in dolorous distresses 
Come home to her in piteous wretchedness^ 

After lone travell of full twenty veares s 
Tliut she anew not his favours lilfelyiiesse. 

For many scarrcs and many hoary iioares ; 

Bui stood long staring on him niongst uncertaine feares. 


“Ah ! my dearc lord, what sight is this,*’ quoth she, 
“What may-game hath misfortune made of you P 
Where is that dreadfull manly lookeP where be 
Those mighty pnlmes, the which ye wont t’ embrew 
In bloud of kings, and great hoastes to subdewP 
Could ought on earth so wondrous change have wrought 
As to have robde you of that manly liewP 
Could so great courage stouped have to ought P 
Then farewell* fleshly force ; I see thy pride is nought F 


Thenceforth she straight into a bowre him brought, 
And causd him those uncomely weedes undight ; 

And in their steede for other rayment sought, 

Whereof there was great store, and armors bright. 
Which had bene reft from many a noble knight ; 
Whom that proud amazon subdewed had, 

Wildest fortune favourd her sucoesse in fight 

In w liicli whenas Bhe him anew had clad, 

ohc was reviv’d, and ioyd much in his semblance glad. 


So there awhile they afterwards remained, 

IJim to refresh, ana her late wounds to heale : 

Burmg which space she there as princess rained; 

And changing feul that forme of common-weale 
flu* liberty of women did repeale. 

Which they had long usurpt ; and, them restoring 
fo mens subiection, did true iustice deale : 

J nat all they, as a goddeBse, her adoring, , 

-Her wisedome did admire, and hearknea to her loring. 

£°r all those knights, which long in captive shade 
Uad shrowded bene, she did from thraldome free ; 

And magistrates of all that city made, 

And gave to them great living and large fee s 
And, that they should for ever faithfull bee, 

^ade them iweare Fealty to Artegall : 
t/ho when liimeelfe now well recur’d did see, 
ftc purposd to proceed, whatso befall, 
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Full sad and sorrowfull was Britomart 
For his departure, her new cause of gnefe j 
Yet wisely moderated her owno smart. 

Seeing his honor, which she tendred chief#. 
Consisted much in that adventures priefe : 

The care whereof, and hope of his suuccsse. 

Gave unto her great comfort and rcliofe ; 

That womanish complaints she did represse. 

And tempred for the time her present heaviness#. 

There she continu’d for a certaine space. 

Till through his want her woe did more increase x 
Then, hoping that the change of aire and place 
Would change her paine and sorrow somewhat ease 
She parted thence, her anguish to appease. 

Meane while her noble lord Sir Artegall 
Went on his wav ; ne ever howre did cease. 

Till he redeemed had that lady thrall : 

That for another canto will more fitly falL 


canto vm. 

Prlnoe Arthur* and Sir Artegall 
Free Samient from fearc: 

They slay the eoadan i drive hla viif, 

Adlola to despair*. 

Nought under heaven so strongly doth allure 
The sence of man, and all his minde possess©. 

As beauties lovely baito, that doth procure 
Great warriours oft their rigour to represse. 

And mighty hands forget their manlinesse j 
Drawne with the powre of an heart-robbing eye. 

And wrapt in fetters of a golden tresse, 

That can with melting pleaeaunce mollify e 
Their hardned hearts enur'd to blond and cruelty. 

So whylome learnd that mighty Iewish swaine. 

Each of whose lockes did match a man in mighty 
To lay bis spoiles before bis lemans traine x 
So also did that great Oetean knight 
For his loves sake his lions skin undight 
And so did warlike Antony neglect 
The worlds whole rule for Cleopatra# sight. 

Such wondrous powre hath wemens fair# aspect 
To captive men, and make them all the world meet 
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Yet could it not a tern e Arte gull retains, 

Nor hold from suite of his avowed quest. 

Which he had undertane to Gtloriane ; 

But left his lore (albe her strong request) 

IWo Britomart in languor and unrest, 

And rode himaelfe uppon his first intent: 

No day nor night dia ever idly rest; 

No wight but onely Talus with him went, 

The true guide of his way and verbuous government. 

So travelling, he ehaunst far off to heed 
A dainzell flying on a palfrey fast 
Bp fore two knights that after her did speed 
With all their powre, and her full fiercely chast 
In hope to have her overheat at last : 

Yet lied she fast, and both them farre outwent, 
t’-i pried with wings of feare, like fowle aghast. 

With locks all loose, and rayment all to rent : 

And ever as she rode her eye was back e ward bent. 

Soone after these he saw another knight, 

That after those two former rode apaoe 
W ith speare in rest, and priekt with all his might i 
So ran they all, as they had bene at baoe, 

They being chased that did others chaoe. 

At length he saw the hindmost overtake , 

One of those two, and force him turne his face ; 

However loth he were his wav to slake, 

Yet mote lie algatea now abide, and answere make. 

But th' other still pursu'd the fo&refull mayd ; 

Who stall from him as fast away did flie. 

No once for ought her speedy passage stayd, 

* ill that at length she aid before her snie 
Sir Artegall, to whom she straight did hie 
With gladfull hast, in hope of him to get 
Succour against her greedy enimy : 

Who seeing her approch gan forward set 
io save her from her feare, and him from foroe to lot. 

But he, like hound full greedy of his pray, 

Jpinjjr impatient of impediment. 

Continu’d still his courso. and by the way 
Thought with his speare uim quight have overwent. 

So both together, ylike felly bent, 

Uko fiercely met: but Artegall was stronger, 
dud better skild in tilt and -turnament, 
dud bore him quite out of his saddle. longer i 

Then two spesres length i so mischiefs over-matoht the 
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And in his fall misfortune him mistooke ; 

For on his head unhappily he piglit, 

That his owne waiglit his necke asunder broke. 

And left there dead. Meane while the other knight 
Defeated had^tlie other faytour quigkt, 

And all his bowels in his body brast : 

Whom leaving there in that dispiteous plight. 

He ran still on, thinking to follow fast 
His other fellow pagan which before him past. 

Instead of whom finding there ready preat 
8ir Artegall, without discretion 
He at him ran with ready speare in resti 
Who, Boeing him come still so fiercely on, 

Against him made againe : so both anon 

Together met, and strongly either strooke 

And broke their speares ; yet neither has forgon 

His horses backe, yet to and fro long shooke [quooke. 

And tottred, like two towres which through a tempest 

But, when againe they had recovered sence, 

They drew their Bwords. in mind to make amends 
For what their speares nad fay Id of their pretence J 
Which when the damzell, who those deadly ends 
Of both her foes had seene, and now her trends 
For her beginning a more fearefull fray ; 

She to them runnes in hast, and her h&ire rends 
Crying to them their cruell hands to stay, 

Untill they both do heare what she to them will say. 

Thev stayd their hands ; when she thus gan to speake ; 

“ Ah 1 gentle knights, what meane ye thus unwise 
Upon yourselves anothers wrong to wreakeP 
I am the wrong’d, whom ye did enterprise 
Both to redreBse, and both redrest likewise : 

Witnesse the paynims both, whom ye may see 
There dead on ground : what doe ye then devise 
Of more revenge P if more, then I am shee 
Which was the roote of all ; end your revenge on mb.* 

Whom when they heard so say, they lookt about 
To weete if it were true as she had told ; 

Where when they saw their foes dead out of doubt* 
Eftsoones they gan their wrothfull hands to hold. 

And ventailes reare each other to behold. 

Tho, whenas Artegall did Arthure vew. 

So faire a creature and so wondrous bold, 

He much admired both his heart and hew, 

And touched with intire affection nigh him drew 9 
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Saying, " sir knight, of pardon I yon pray. 

That all unwoe ting have you wrong’d thus sore, 

Suffring my hand against my heart to stray i 
Which if ye please forgive, I will therefore 
Yeelcl for amends myselfe yours evermore. 

Or whatso penaunce shall by you be red.” 

To whom the prince ; ” certes me needeth more 
To crave the same ; whom errour so misled, 

As that I did mistake the living for the ded. 

“ But, sith ye please that both our blames shall die, 
Amends may for the trespass© soone be made, 

Since neither is endamadg’d much thereby.” 

So can they both themselves full eath perswade 
To faire aooordaunce, and both faults to shade. 

Either embracing other lovingly, 
md swearing faith to either on his blade, 
fever thenceforth to nourish enmity, 

Jut either others cause to maintains mutually. 

''hen Artegall gan of the prince enquire, 

Ahat were those knights which there on ground were layd 
ind had receiv’d their follies worthy hire, 

W for what cause they chased so that mayd. 

) Certes I wote not well,” the prince then sayd, 

‘But by adyenture found them faring so, 
by the way unweetingly I strayd, 

And 10 1 the aamzell selie, whence all did grow, 

Of whom we may at will the whole occasion know.** 

Then they that d^mgftll called to them nie. 

And asked her, what were those two her fone, 

^rom whom she earst bo fast away did flic ; 

And what was she herselfe so woe-begone. 

And for what cause pursu’d of them attone. 

To whom she thus j ‘‘ Then wote ye well, that I 
Ooe serve a queene that not far henoe doth wone, 

^ prinoesse of great powre and maiestie, 

Famous through all the world, and honor d far and me. 

JJHer name Meroilla most men use to call 
lnat is a mayden queene of high renowne, 

^°r her great bounty knowen over all 
And soveraine grace, with which her royjul crow ne 
one doth support, and strongly beateth downe 
An© malice of her foes, which her envy 
And at her hqgpinesse do fret and frowne » 
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“ Mongst many which maligne her happy state. 
There is a mighty man, which wonncs here by, 
That with most tell despight and deadly hate 
Seekes to subvert her crowne and dignity. 

And all his powre doth thereunto apply : 

And her good knights, (of which so brave a band 
Serves her as any princesse under sky,) 

He either spoiles, if they against him stand. 

Or to his part allures, and bribeth under hand. 

** N e him sufBceth all the wrong and ill 
Which he unto her people does each day ; 

But that he seekes by trayterous traines to spill 
Her person, and her sacred selfe to slay : 

That, O ye heavens, defend ! and turne away 
From her unto the miscreant himself© ; 

That neither hath religion nor fay. 

But makes his god of his ungodly pelfe. 

And idoles serves s so let his idols serve the elfe I 

“ To all which cruell tyranny, they say. 

He is provokt, and stixd up day and night 
By his bad wife that hight Adieia ; 

Who counsels him, through confidence of might. 
To breake all bonds of law and rules of right . 
For she herselfe professeth mortall foe 
To Iuatice, and against her still doth fight. 
Working^ to all that love her, deadly woe. 

And making all bar knights and people to doe ant. 

44 Which my liege lady seeing, thought it best 
With that his wife in friendly wise to deale 
For stint of strife and stablisnment of rest 
Both to herselfe and to her oommon-weale. 

And all forepast displeasures to repeals. 

So me in message unto her she sent. 

To treat with her, by way of enterdeale. 

Of finall peace and fair© attonement 

Which might concluded be by mutuall consent. 

f 

44 All rimes hare wont safe passage to afford 
To messengers that come for causes iust: 

But this proud© dame, disdayning all accord. 
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Wherewith the souldan all with forie fraught, 

Swearing and banning most blasphemously, 
Commaunded straight his armour to be brought t 
And, mounting straight upon a charret hye. 

With yron wheeles and hookes arm'd dreadfully, 

And drawne of cruell steedes which he had fed 
With flesh of men, whom through fell tyranny 
He slaughtred had, and ere they were halfe ded 
Their bodies to his beastes for provender did spreds 

So forth he came all in a cote of plate 
Bumisht with bloudie rust : whiles on the greene 
The Briton prince him readie did awayte 
In glistering armes right goodly well beseene. 

That shone as bright as doth the heaven sheene » 

And by his stirrup Talus did attend. 

Flaying his pages part, as he had boene 
Before directed by his lord j to th* end 
He should his flaile to flnall execution bend. 

Thus goe they both together to their geare 
With like fierce minds, but meanings different t 
For the proud souldan, with presumptuous cheare 
And countenance sublime ana insolent. 

Sought oncly slaughter and avengement ; 

But the brave prince for honour and for right. 

Gainst tortious powre and lawlesse regiment. 

In the behalfe of wronged weake did fight : 

More in his causes truth he trusted then in might. 

Like to the Thracian tyrant, who they say 
Unto his horses gave his guests for meat. 

Till he himselfc was made their greedie pray. 

And tome in pieces by Alcides great; 

So thought the souldan, in his follies threat. 

Either the prince in peeces to have tome 
With his sharpe wheeles in his first rages heat. 

Or under his tierce horses feet have borne, 

And trampled downe in dust his thoughts disdained scorn 

But the bold child that perill well espying; 

If he too rashly to his charret drew. 

Gave way unto his horses spoedie flying, 

And their resistlesse rigour did eschew i 
Yet, as he passed by, the pagan threw 
A shivering' dart with so impetuous foroe. 

That, had he not it shunn’d with heedful vew. 

It had himaelfe transfixed or his horse, 

Or made them both one masse withoutea more remorse 
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Oft drew the prince unto his charret nigh, 

In hope some stroke to fasten on him ne&ret 
But he was mounted in his seat so high, 

And his wing-footed coursers him did bears 
So fast away, that, ere his re&die spears 
He could advance, he farre was gone and past: 
xet still he him did follow every where. 

And followed was of him likewise full fast* 

So long as in his steedes the flaming breath did last 

A game the pagan threw another dart, 

Of which he had with him abundant store 
On every aide of his embntteld cart, 

And of all other weapons lesse or more. 

Which warlike uses had deviz’d of yore : 

The wicked shaft, guyded through th* ayrie wyde 
By some bad spirit that it to mischiefe bore, 

Stavd not, till through his curat it did glydo, 

And made a griesly wound in his enriven sido. 

Much was he grieved with that haplosse throe. 

That opened had the welspring of his blood ; 

But much the more that to his hatefull foe 
He mote not come to wreakc his wrathfull mood i 
That made him rave, like to a lyon wood, 

Which being wounded of the huntsmans hand 
Cannot come neare him in the covert wood. 

Where he with boughes hath built his shady stand. 

And fenat himselfe about with many a flaming brand 

Still when he sought t’approcb unto him ny 
His charret wheeles about him whirled round. 

And made him backo againe as fast to fly; 

And eke his steedes, like to an hungry hound 
That hunting after game hath carrion found, 

So cruelly did him pursew and chace, 

That his good steed, all were he much renound 
For noble courage and for hardie race, 

Hurst not endure their sight, but fled from place to place. 

Thus long they treat and traverst to and fro, 

Seeking by every way to make some breach f 
Yet could the prince not nigh unto him goe, 

That one sure Btroke he might unto him reach, 

Whereby his strengthes assay he might him teach i 
At last, from his victorious Bnield he drew 
The vaile, which did his powrefull light empeach; 

And oomming full before his horses vew, 

As they upon him prest, It ploine to them did shew. 

B B 
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Like lightening flash that hath the gazer burned. 

So did the sight thereof their sense dismay, 

That backe againe upon themselves they turned, 

\ nd with their lyder ranne perforce away s 
Ne could the souldan them from flying stay 
With raynes or wonted rule, as well he knew t 
X? ought feared they what he could do or say. 

But th' onely feare that was before their vew ; 

Prom which like mazed deere dismay fully they flew. 


Past did they fly as them there feete could beare 
High over hilles, and lo* ly over dales, 

As they were follow’d of their former feare : 

In vaine the pagan bannes, and swoarea, and rayles, 

And backe with both his hands unto him hayles 
The resty raynes, regarded now no more : 

He to them calles and speakes, yet nought avayles ; 

They heare him not. they have forgot his lore : 

But go which way they Ust ; their guide they nave forlorn 

As when the flrie -mouthed steedes, which drew 
The sunnes bright wayne to Phaetons decay, 

Soone as they aid the monstrous scorpion vew 
With ugly craples crawling in their way. 

The dreaafiill sight did them so sore affray, 

That their well-knowen courses they forwent; 

And, leading th* ever burning lampe astray. 

This lower world nigh all to ashes orent. 

And left their scorched path yet in the firmament. 


Such was the furie of these head-strong steeds, 

Soone as the infants sunlike shield they saw. 

That all obedience both to words and deeds 
They quite forgot, and soomd all former law 
Through woods, and rocks, and mountaines they did draw 
The yron charet, and the wheeles did teare, 

And tost the p&vnim without feare or awes 
Prom aide to side they tost him here and there. 

Crying to them in vaine that nould his crying heare. 

Yet stall the prince pursew’d him dose behind. 

Oft making offer him to smite, but found 
No easie meanes according to his minds 
At last they have all overthrowne to ground 
Quite topside turvey, and the pagan Bound 
Amongst the yron nookes and grapes keene 
Tome all to rags, and rent with many a wound; 

That no whole peeoe of him wee to be scene, 

Bat soattred all about, and atrow’d upon the greene. 
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rn 1 ? 6 ? the cursed eonne of Theseus, 

^ ^ Allowing his chace in dewy mome, 
lo fly his stepdamea love outrageous, 

Of hiaowne steedes was all to peeces tome, 

And his faire limbs left in the woods forlorn© ; 

I hat for his sake Diana did lament, 

And all the woody nymphes did wayle and moura*; 
ho was this souldain rapt and all to rent, 
i hat of his shape, appear’d no htle moniment. 

Onely his shield and armour, which there lay, 
though nothing whole, but all to brusd and broken 
He up did take, and with him brought away. 

That mote remaine for an etornall token 

To all, mongst whom this storie should be spokei% 

How worthily, by Heavens high decree, 

Justice that day of wrong herselfe had wroken; 
that all men, which tliat spectacle did see, 

By like ensample mote for ever warned bee. 

50 on a tree, before the tyrants dore, 

lie caused them be hung* in all mens sight, 
lo be a moniment for evermore. 

Which when his ladie from the castles hight 
Beheld, it muoh appuld her troubled spright : 
i et not, as women wont, in dolefull fit 
ohe was dismayd, or faynted through affright. 

But gathered unto her her troubled wit, 

And gan eftsoones devise to be aveng’d for it 

freight downe she r&nne, like an enraged oow 
iJ&i « borobbed of her youngling dere, 

W ith knife in hand, and fatally did vow 
io wreak© her on that mayden messenger©, 
w hom she had oausd be kept as prisonere 

51 Artegall, misween’d for her owne knight, 

i hat brought her baoko s and, comming present ther 
her ran with all her foroe and might, 

All flaming with revenge and furious despight 

Like raging Ino, when with knife in hand 
n r “ e r husbands murdrod infant out} 

V? ,e B Medea* when on Colchioke strand 
^er, brothers bones she scattered all about} 
nr !? , fc madding mother, mongst the rout 

y Bacchus priests, her owne deare flesh did teare; 

A et neither Ino, nor Medea stout, 

P 1 ? Mcsnades so furious were, 
as this bold woman when she saw that damcell there, 
a S 
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But Arlegall being thereof aware 

Did stay her crueD hand ere she her raughti 

And, as she did herselfe to strike prepare. 

Out of her fist the wicked weapon caught : 

With that, like one enfelon’d or distraught. 

She forth did rome whether her rage her bore. 

With franticke passion and with furie fraught * 

And, breaking forth out at a poBterne dore. 

Unto the wilde wood r&nne, her dolours to deplore: 

(Ls a mad bytch, whcnas the franticke fit 
Her burning tongue with rage infiixned hath. 

Doth runne at randon, and with furious bit 
Snatching at everything doth wreake her wrath 
On man and beast that oommeth in her path. 

There they doe say that she transformed was 
into a tig re, and that tygres scath 
In cruellie and outrage she did pas, 

To prove her surname true, that she imposed has. 

Then Artegall, liimselfe discovering plaine. 

Did issue forth gainst all that warlike rout 
Of knights and armed men, which did maintains 
That ladies part and to the souldan lout : 

All which he did assault with courage stout. 

All were they nigh an hundred knights of name. 

And like wyld goates them chaced all about. 

Plying from place to place with oowheard shame f 
So that with finall force them all he overcame. 

Then caused he the gates be opened wyde ; 

And there the prince, as victour of that day. 

With tryumph entertayn and glorifyde. 

Presenting him with ail the rich array 

And roi&Upompe, which there long hidden lay, 

Pure hast through lawlesse powre and tortious wronfc 
Of that proud souldan, whom ho earst did slay. 

So both, for rest, there having stayd not long, 

March t with that mayd : fit matter for another rang. 
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CANTO IX. 

Arthur and ArtegaU catch Guylo 
Whom Talus doth dismay ; 

They to Mercilliies pallace ooma. 

And see her rich array. 

What tygre, or what other salvage wight, 

Is so exceeding furious and fell 

As wrong, when it hath arm’d itselfe with might P 

Not fit mongst men that doe with reason mell, 

But mongst wyld beasts, and salvage woods, to dv\ ell 5 
Where still the stronger doth the weake devour©, 

And they that most in boldnesse doe excell 
Are dreadded most, and feared for their uowre 
Fit for Adicia there to build her wicked bowre. 

There let her wonne, farre from resort of men, 

Where righteous Artcgall her late exyled ; 

Tlicre let ner ever keepe her damned den, 

Where none may be with her lewd parts defy led, 

Nor none but beasts may be of her despoyled : 

And turne we to the noble prince, where late 
We did him leave, after that he had foyled 
The cruell soul dan, and with dreadfull fate 
Had utterly subverted his unrighteous state. 

Where having with Sir Artegall a space 
Well solast in that souldans late delight, 

They both, resolving now to leave the place, 

Both it and all the wealth therein belught 
Unto that dam sell in her ladies right, 

And so would have departed on their way : 

But she them woo’d, by all the meane9 sue might, 

And earnestly besought to wend that day 
W ith her, to see her ladie thence not farre away. 

By whose entreatie both they overcommen 
Agree to goe with her ; and by the way, 

Ab often ralles, of sundry things did commen ; 

Mongst which that damzell did to them bewray 
A straunge adventure which not farre thence lay ; 

To weet, a wicked villaine, bold and stout, 

Which wonned in a rocke not farre aw ay, 

That robbed all the countrie thereabout, 

And brought the pillage home, whence none could get it out* 
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Thereto both hifl owne wylie wit, she sayd, 

And eke the fastnesse of his dwelling place, 

Both unaasaylable, gave him great ayde : 

For he so crafty was to forge and face, 

So light of hand, and nymble of his pace, 

So smooth of tongne, and subtile in his tale, 

That could deceive one looking in his face: 

Therefore by name Malengin they him call 
Well knowen by his feates, and famous over all 

Through these his slights he many doth confound. 

And eke the rocke, in which he wonts to dwell. 

Is wondrous strong and hewn farre under ground, 

A dreadfull depth, how deepe no man can toll; 

But some doe say it goeth downe to hell: 

And, all within, it full of wyndings is 

And hidden waycs that scarse an hound by smell 

Can follow out those false footsteps of his, 

Ne none can backe returns that once are gone amis. 

Which when those kniahts had heard, their hearts gan enrne 
To understand that villeins dwelling place. 

And greatly it desir’d of her to learae, 

And by which way they towards it should trace. 

44 Were not,” sayd she, “ that it should let your pace 
Towards my ladies presence by you ment; 

I would you guyde directly to the place.” 

44 Then let not that,” said they, 14 stay your intent; 

For neither will one foot, till we that carle have bent.” 

So forth they post, till they approched ny 
Unto the rocke where was the villains won: 

Which when the damzell neare at hand did spy. 

She warn'd the knights thereof; who thereupon 
Gan to advize what best were to be done. 

So both agreed to send that mayd afore, 

Where she might sit nigh to the den alone, 

Way ling, and raysing pittifull uprore, 

As if she did some great calamitie deplore. 

With noyse whereof whenas the caytive tarle 
Should issue forth, in hope to find some spoyle. 

They in awayt would closely him ensnarle, 

Ere to his den he backward could rccoyle; 

And so would hope him easily to foyle. 

The damzell straight went, as rIic was directed# 

Unto the rocke; and there, upon the soyle 
Having herselfe in wretched wize abicctccL 
Gan weepe and wayle as if great griefe had her affected. 
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The cry whereof entring the hollow cave 
Eftsoones brought forth the villain©, as they ment. 

With hope of her some wishfull boot to haves 
Full dreadfull wight he was as ever went 
Upon the earth, with hollow eyes deep© pent. 

And long curld locks that downe his shoulders shagged. 

And on his back© an uncouth vestiment 

Made of straunge stuffe, but all to worne and ragged. 

And underneath his breech was all to torne and iagged. 

And in his hand an huge long st&fie he held, 

Whose top was arm'd with many an yron hooka. 

Fit to catch hold of all that he could weld. 

Or in the oompasse of his cloutches tooke; 

And ever round about he oast his looke: 

Ala at his backe a great wyde net he bore. 

With which he seldom fished at the brooke. 

But usd to fish for fooles on the dry Bhore, 

Of which he in fair© weather wont to take great store. 

Him when the damzell saw fast by her Bide, 

So ugly creature, she was nigh diamayd: 

And now for helpe aloud in earnest cride: 

But, when die vUlaine saw her bo affrayd, 

He gan with guilefull words her to perswade 
To banish feare ; and with Sardonian smyle 
Laughing on her, his false intent to, shade, 

Gan forth to lay his bayte her to beguyle, 

That from herself unwares he might her steal© the whyle. 

Like as the fouler ou his guilefull pvpe 
Charmea to the birds full many a pleasant lay. 

That they the whiles may take lesae heedie keep© 

How he his nets doth for their ruine lay, 

So did the villain© to her prate and play, 

And many pleasant trickes before- her show, 

To turneher eyes from his intent away; 

For he in slights and iugling feates did flow. 

And of legi d rd emay ne the mysteries did know* 

To which whilest she lent her intentive mind. 

He suddenly his net upon her threw, 

That oversprad her like a puffe of wind; 

And snatching her soon© up, ere well she knew 
Han with her fast away unto his mew, 

Lrying for helpe aloud: but whenas ny 
He came unto his cave, and there did vew 
The armed knights stopping his pasago by, 

He threw hia burden downe and fast away did fly* 
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But Artegall him after did pursew; 

The whiles the prince there kept the entrance still i 
Up to the rocke he ran, and thereon flew 
Like a wyld gote, leaping from hill to hill, 

Ind dauncing on the craggy eliffes at will ; 
that deadly daunger seem’d m all mens sight 
To tempt such steps, where footing was so ill t 
Ne ought avavJed for the armed knight 
ro thmke to follow him that w as so swift and light 

Which when he saw, his yron man he sent 
To follow him ; for he was swift in ohace : 

He him pursewd wherever that he went ; 

Both over rockes, and hilles, and every place 
Whereso he fled, he followed him apace : 

So that he shortly forst him to forsake 
The lnght, and downe descend unto the base : 
There he him courst afresh, and soone did make 
To leave his proper forme, and other shape to take* 

Into a foxo himHelfe he first did tourne ; 

But lie him hunted like a foxe full fast* 

Then to a bush himselfe he did transforme; 

But he the bush did beat, till that at last 
Into a bird it cliaung’d, and from him past. 

Flying from tree to tree, from wand to wand: 

But he then stones at it so long did cast. 

That likt, a stone it fell upon the land ; 

But he then took© it up, and held fast m his hand 

So he it brought with him unto the knights. 

And to his lord Sir Artegall it lent, 

Warning him hold it fast for feare of slights i 
Who v hilest izi hand it grypmg hard he lient* 

Into a hedge hogge all unwares it went. 

And pnekt him so that he away it threw: 

Then gan it runne away incontinent. 

Being returned to his former hew; 

But Tains soone him overtooke, and backward drev 


But, when as he wonld to a snake againe ' 

Have turn’d himselfe. he with his yron fiayle 
Gan drive at him with so huge might and mnine, 
That all his bones as small as sandy grayle 
He broke, and did his bowels chsentraylc. 

Crying m Tame for helpe, vs hen helpe was past; 

So did deceipt the selfe-deceiver fayle : 

There they him left a camon outcast 

For beasts sad foules to feede upon for their repast 
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Thence forth they passed with that gentle ma yd 
To Bee her ladie, as they did agree : 

To which when she approched, thus she sayd ; 

“ Doe now, right noble knights, arriv’d ye bee 
Nigh to th^place which ye desir’d to see : 

There shall ye see my soverayne lady queene. 

Must sacred wight, most debonayre and free. 

That ever yet upon this earth was seen©. 

Or that with diademe hath ever crowned beone.” 

The gentle knights reioyced much to heare 
The prayses or that prince so manifold ; 

And, passing litle further, common were 
Where they a stately pallace did behold 
Of pompous show, much more then she had told. 

With many towres and tarras mounted hye, 

And all their tops bright glistering with gold. 

That seem’d to out-shme the dimmed skye, feye. 

And with their brightness© daz’d the straunge beholderp 

There they alighting, by that damzell were 
Directed in, and shewed all the sight ; 

Whose porch, that most magnificke did appeare, 

Stood open wyde to all men day and night ; 

Yet warded well by one of mickle might 
That sate thereby, with gyant-like resemblance, 

To keepe out guyle, and malice, and deapight, 

That under shew oft-times of fayned semblance [a ranee: 
Are wont in princes courts to worke great scath and hin- 

His name was Awe : by whom they passing in 
Went up the hall, that was a large wyde room®, 

All full of people making troublous din 

And wrondrous noyse, as if that there were some 

Which unto thorn was dealing rightoous doome : 

% whom they passing through the thickest preasso, 

The marshall of the hall to them did come, 

His name hig ht Order ; who, commaunding peace, [ceasse. 
Thom guyded thr ough tho throng, that did their clamours 

They oeast their clamors upon thorn to gaze ; 

Whom Beeing all in armour bright as day, 

Straunge there to see, it did them much amaze. 

Anil with unwonted terror half© affray: 
ror never saw they there the like array; 

^j e over was the name of warn? there spoken, 
tfut ioyous peace and quietnesae alv\ ay 
Dealing iust iudgments, that mote not be broken 
fc°r any brybea, or threates of any to be wrokon. 
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Thus she did sit in soverayne maiestie, 

Holding a scepter in her royall hand. 

The sacred pledge of peace and olemencie, 

With which High God had blest her happie land, 

Maugre so manr foes which did withstand : 

But at her feet her sword was likewise layde. 

Whose long rest rusted the bright steely brand ; 

Yet whenas foes enforst, or friends sought ayde, 

She could it sternely draw, that all the world dismayde 

And round about before her feet there sate 
A bevie of faire virgins clad in white, 

That goodly seem’d t’adorne her royall state ? 

All lovely daughters of high love, that hight 
Lit®, by him begot in loves delight 
Upon the righteous Themis ; those they say 
Upon loves mdgment-seat wayt day and night; 

And, when in wrath he threats the worlds decay. 

They doe his anger c&Lme and cruell vengeance stay. 

They also doe, by his divine permission, 

Upon the thrones of mort&ll princes tend. 

And often treat for pardon and remission 
To suppliants, through frayltie which onend j 
Those aid upon Meroillaes throne attend, 
lust Dice, wise Bunomie, myld Eirene ; 

And them amongst, her glorie to commend. 

Sate goodly Temperance in garments clcne, 

And sacred Reverence yborne of heavenly Btrene. 

Thus did she sit in royall rich estate, 

Admyr’d of many, honoured of all ; 

Whylest underneath her feete, there as she sate. 

An huge great lyon lay, (that mote appall 
An bardie courage,) like oaptived thrall 
With a strong yron chains and coller bound. 

That once he could not move, nor quich at all ; 

Yet did he murmurs with rebellious sound, 

And softly royne, when Balvage choler gan redound. 

So sitting high in dreaded soverayntie, 

Those two strange knights were to her presence brought ; 
Who, bowing low before her maiestie, 

Did to her my Id obeysanoe, as they ought, 

And meekest boone that tlioy imagine mougut 1 
To whom she eke inclyning her withall. 

As a faire stoupe of her high-soarmg thought 
A chearefuli countenance on them lot fall, 

Yet tempred with some maiestie imperiall. 
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As the bright sunne, what time his fierie teme 
Towards the western© brim begins to draw. 

Gins to abate the brightnesso of his beme, 

And fervour of his flames somewhat adaw 

So did this mightie ladie, when she saw 

Those two strange knightB such homage to her make. 

Bate somewhat of that xnaiestie and awe 

That whylome wont to doe so many quake, 

And with more myld aspect those two entertake. 

Now at that instant, as occasion fell, 

When these two stranger knights arriv'd in place. 

She was about affaires of common-welo, 

Dealing of lustice with indifferent grace. 

And hearing pleas of people mean and base : 

Mongst which, as then, there was for to be heard. 

The tryall of a great and weightie case, 

Which on both sides was then debating hard : 

But, at the sight of these, those were awhile debard. 

But, after all her princely entertayne, 

To th' hearing of that former cause in hand 
Herselfe eftsoones she can convert againe, 

Which that those knights likewise mote understand. 
And witnesse forth aright in forrain land, 

Taking them up unto her stately throne, 

Where they mote heare the matter throughly scand 
On either part, she placed th' one on th’ one, 

Th* other on th’ other side, and neare them none. 

Then was there brought, as prisoner to the barre, 

A ladie of great countenance and place, 

But that she it with foul abuse did marre ; 

Yet did appeare rare beau tie in her face. 

But blotted with condition vile and base, 

That all her other honour did obscure. 

And titles of nobilitie deface : 

Yet, in that wretched semblant, she did sum 
The peoples great compassion unto herallure. 

Then up arose a person of deepe reach, ' 

And rare in-sight, hard matters to revele ; 

That well could cliarme his tongue, and time his speech 
To all assayes ; his name was called Zele s 
He gan that lady strongly to appele 
Of many haynous crymes by her enured ; 

And with sharp reasons rang her such a pele, 

That those, whom she to pi tie had allured. 

He now t'abhorre and loath her person had procured. 
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Firat gan he tell how this, that seem'd so fair© 

And royally arayd, Duessa hight; 

That false Duessa, which had wrought great care 
And mickle mischiefe unto many a knignt 
13y her beguyied and confounded quighfc : 

But not for those Bhe now in question came, 

Though also those mote question’d be aright, 

But for vyld treasons ana outrageous Bhame, 

Which she against the dred Mercilla oft did frame. 

For she whylpme (as ye mote vet right well 
Remember) had her counsels false conspvred 
With laitklesse Blandamour and Paridell, 

(Both two her paramours, both by her hyred, 

And both with nope of shadowes vaine inspyred. 

And with them practiz’d, how for to depryve 
Mercilla of her crowne, by her aspyred, 

That she might it unto herselfe deryve, 

And tryumpn in their blood whom she to death did dry??. 

But through high heavens grace, which favour not 
The wicked driftes of trayterous desynes 
Gainst ioiall princes all this cursed plot 
Ere proofo it tooke discovered was betymes, 

And th’ actours won the zneede meet for their orymeo 1 
Such be the meede of ail that by such me&ne 
Unto the tvpe of kingdomos title clymes ! 

But false £)uessa. now untitled queene, 

Was brought to her sad doome, as here was to be seene. 

Strongly did Zele her baynous fact enforce. 

And many other crimes of foule defame 
Against her brought, to banish all remorse. 

And aggravate the horror of her blamo : 

And with hjm, to make part against her, came 
Many grave persons that against her pled. 

First was a Bag© old syre, that had to name 
The KLngdomea Care, with a white silver hed, 

That many high regards and reasons gainst her red* 

Then gan Authority her to oppose ^ 

With peremptory powre, that mad© all mute; 

And than the Law of Nations gainst her rose. 

And reasons brought, that no man oould refute ; 

Next gan Religion gainst her to impute 
High Gods beheast, and powre of holy lawes* 

Thin gan the Peoples Ory and Commons Bute 
Img ojftu ne ears of their owne publicke ^ ause^ 
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13u.t then, for her, on the contr&rie part, 

Kose many advocates for her to plead * 

First there came Pittie with full tender hart* 

And with her ioyn’d Kegard of Womanhead: 

And then came Daunger threatning hidden dread 
And high alliance unto forren powre; 

Then came Nobilitie of Birth, that bread 

Great ruth through her misfortunes tragicke stowre ; 

And lastly Gnefe did plead, and many teares forth pow rc. 

With the neare touch whereof in tender hart 
The Briton prince was sore einuassionate. 

And woxe inclined much unto her part, 

Through the sad terror of so dreadful fate. 

And wi etched mine of so high estate; 

That for great ruth his courage gan relent: 

Which whenas Zele perceived to abute. 

He gan his earnest fervour to augment, 

And many fearefull objects to them to present. 

He gan t* efforee the evidence anew, 

And new accuscments to produce in place : 

He brought forth that olcl hag of hellish hew 
The cursed Ate, brought her face to face, 

Who privie was and partie in the case: 

She, (pad of spoyle and ruinous decay, 

Did her appeach ; and, to her more disgraoe, 

The plot of all her practise did display. 

And all her traynes and all her treasons forth did lay 

Then brought he forth with griesly grim aspect 
Abhorred Murder, who with bloudie knyfe 
Yet dropping fresh in hand did her detect, 

And there with guiltie bloodshed charged ryfe x 
Then brought he forth Sedition, breeding strjrfe 
In troublous wits and mutinous uprore s 
Then brought he forth Incontinence of lyfe, 

Even finale Adulterie her face before, 

And lewd Impietie, that her accused sore. 

All which whenas the prince had heard and aeene 
His former fancies ruth he gan repent, 

And from her partie eftsoones was drawn deene 
But Artegall, with constant firme intent 
For seale of iustice, was against her bent i 
So was she guiltie deemed of them alL 
Hum Zele began to urge her punishment, 

Apd to their queene for iudgement loudly call, 
unto Kemlla myld, for iustioe gainst the thrall. 
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But she, whose princely breast was touched near* 
With piteous ruth of her so wretched plight. 
Though plaine she saw, by all that she did heart, 
That she of death was guiltie found by right, 

Yet would not let iust vengeance on her light ; 

But rather lot, instead thereof, to fall 
Few perli ng drops from her faire lampes of light* 
The which she covering with her purple pall 
Would have the passion hid, and up arose withall 


CANTO X. 

Prince Arthur takes the enter-pur' 

For Belgee for to light : 

Gerioneos seueaclmll 

He Bla/s in Beiges right. 

Somr clarkes doe doubt in thoir dovicefull ar 
Whether this heavenly thing whereof I treat. 

To wceten mereie, be of justice part, 

Or drawne forth from her by divine extreate : 

This well I wote, that sure she is as great. 

And meriteth to have os high a place, 

Sith in th’ Almighties everlasting seat 

She first was bred, and borne of heavenly race ; 

From thenoe pour d down on men by influence of grace. 

For if that vertue be of so groat might 
Which from iust verdict will for nothing start* 

But, to preserve inviolated right, 

Oft spilles the principall to save the part ; 

So much more then is that of powre and art 
That seekes to save the subiect of her skill, 

Y et never doth from doome of right depart* 

As it is greater prayse to save then spill, 

And better to reforme then to out on the ilL 

Who then can thee, Mercilla, throughly prayse, 

Xnat herein doest all earthly princes pasF 
What heavenly muse shall thy great honour rnyae 
Up to the skies, whence first deriv’d it was, 

And now on earth itselfe enlarged has, 

Trom th* utmost brinke of the Armerioke shore, 
u nto the margent of the Moluoaa P 
1 hose nations farre thy iustiee doe adore ; 

"ttt thine owne people do thy mercy prayse much more 
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Much more it praysed was of those two knights. 

The noble prince and righteous Artegall, 

When they had seene and heard her doome arights 
Against Duesso, damned by them all ; 

But by her tempred without griefe or gall. 

Till strong constraint did her thereto enforce i 
And yet even then ruing her wilfull fall 
With more then needfull naturall remorse. 

And yeelding the last honour to her wretched corse. 

During all which, those knights continu'd there 
Both doing and receiving curtesies 
Of that great ladie, who with goodly chere 
Them entertayn'd fit for their dignities. 

Approving davly to their noble eyes 
Boy all examples of her mercies rare 
And worthie paterae of her clemencies ; 

Which till this day mongst many living are. 

Who them to their posterities doe still declare 

Amongst the rest which in that space befell. 

There came two springalls of full tender yeares, 

Farre thence from forrein land where they did dwell 
To secke for succour of her and her peares, 

With humble prayers and intre&tJull teares j 
Sent by their mother who, a widow, was 
Wrapt in great dolours and in deadly feares 
By a strong tyrant, who invaded has 
Her land, ana sliine her children ruefully, alas I 

Her name was Belgfe ; who, in former age 
A ladie of grea t worth and wealth had beene, 

And mother of a frutefull heritage, 

Even seventeene goodly sonnes j which who had seene 
In their first flowre, before this fatall teene 
Them overbooke and their fair© blossomes blasted. 
More hippie mother would her surely weeae 
Then famous Niobe, before she tasted 
Latonaes abildrena wrath that all her issue wasted. 


But this Ml tyrant, through his tortious powre. 

Had left her now but five of all that broods 
For twelve of them he did by times devours. 

And to his idols sacrifice their blood, 

Whylest he of none was stopped nor withstood 
For soothly ha was one of matchlesse might, 

Of horrible aspect and dreadfbll mood, 

Agd had three bodies in one wait empight 
Amthfermes and legs of three to suooour him in fight* 
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And sooth they say that he was borne and bred 
Of grants race, the sonne of Geryon ; 

He that whylome in Spain© so sore was died 
For his huge powre ana great oppression, 

Which brought that land to his subiection, 

Through his three bodies powre in one combyn'di 
And eke all strangers, in that region 
Arryving, to his kyne for food assynd; 

The fayrest kyne alive, but of the fiercest kyndi 

For they were all, they say, of purple hew, 

Kept by a cowheard, hight Eurytion, 

A crueu carle, the which all strangers slew, 

No day nor night did Bleepe t' attend them on. 

Bat walkt about them ever and anone 
With his two-headed dogge that Orthrus hight 
Orthrus begotten by great Typhaon 
And foule Echidna in the house of Night : 

But Hercules them all did overcome in fight. 

His sonne was this Geryoneo hight ; 

Who, after that his monstrous father fell 
Under Alcides club, straight tooke his flight 
From that sad land, where he his syre did quell 
And come to this, where Belgfe then did dwell 
And flourish in ail wealth ana happinesse, 

Being then new made widow, as befell, 

After her noble husbands late decease ; 

Whioh gave beginning to her woe and wretchedness© 

then this bold tyrant, of her widowhed 
Taking advantage and her yet fresh woes. 

Himself© and service to her offered, 

Her to defend aguinst all forrein foes 

That should their powre against her right oppose* 

Whereof she glad, now needing strong defence, 

Him entertain'd and did her champion chose ; 

Which lough 6 osd with care full diligence, 

The betterto oonflrme her fearelesse confidence. 

By meanes whereof she did at last commit 
All to his hands, and gate him eoveraine powre 
To doe Whatever he thought good or fit* 

Which having got, he gin forth from that hoar© 

To stirre upstnfe and many a tragioke stowrej 
Giving her dearest children one by one 
Unto a dreadful! monster to devour©, 

And setting op an idole of his owne, 

The image of nis monstrous parent Getyone 

• s 
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So tyrannizing and oppressing all, 

The woefull widow had no meanes now left. 

But onto gratious great Mercilla call 
For ayde against that cruell tyrants theft. 

Ere all her children he from her had reft : 

Therefore these two, her eldest sonnes, she sent 
To seeke for succour of this ladies gioft : 

To whom their Bute they humbly did present 
In th* hearing of full many knights and ladies gent 

Amongst the which then fortuned to bee 
The noble Briton prince with his brave peare » 

Who when he none of all those knights did see 
Hastily bent that enterprise to heare. 

Nor undertake the same for cowheard feare, 

He stepped forth with courage bold and great, 
Admyrd of all thereat in presence there, 

And numbly gan that migntie queene entreat 
To graunt him that adventure for his former feat. 

She gladly graunted it : then he straightway 
Himaelfe unto his ioorney gan prepare.' 

And all his armours readie dight that day, 

That nought the morrow next mote stay his faru 
The morrow next appear’d with purple nayre 
Yet dropping fresh out of the Indian fount. 

And bringing light into the heavens fayre, 

When he was readie to his steeds to mount 
Unto his way, which now was all his oare and count. 

Then taking humble leave of that great queene. 

Who gave him roial giftes and riches rare, 

Aa tokens of her tbankeftill mind beseene, 

And leaving ArtegaH to his owne oare. 

Upon his voyage forth he gan to fare 

With those two gentle youth es, which him did guide 

And all his way before bam still prepare : 

Ne after him did Artegall abide, 

But on hie first adventure forward forth did ride 

« . . i . ... ji > . 
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There he her found in sorrow and dismay, 

A 11 solitarie without living wight ; 

For all her other children, through affray, 

Had hid themselves, or taken farther flight : 

And eke hezselfe through sudden strange affright, 

When one in armes she saw, began to fly ; 

But, when her owne two sonnes she had in sight. 

She gan take hart and lobke up ioyfully; 

For well she wist this knight came succour to supply. 

And, running unto them with greedy ioyes, 

Fell straight i^out their neckes as they did kneele. 

And bunting forth in teares ; “ Ah 1 my sweet boyes,” 
Sayd she, “yet now I gin new life to feele; 

And feeble spirits, that gan faint and reele, 

Now rise agame at this your ioyous sight. 

Alreadie seemes that fortunes headlong wheele 
Begins to tume, and sunne to shine more bright 
Then it was wont, through comfort of this noble knight * 

Then turning unto him ; “ And you, sir knight, ’* 

Smd she, “that taken have this toylesome paine 
For wretched woman, miserable wight. 

May you in heaven immortall guerdon game 
For so great travell as you doe sustain e ! 

For other xneede may nope for none of mee, 

To whom nought else but bare life doth remain e ; 

Vnd that so wretched one, as ye do see „ 

Is liker lin gri n g death then loathed life to bee. 

Much was he moved with her piteous plight ; 

And low dismounting from his loftie steeds 
Gan to reoomfort her all that he might, 

Seeking to drive away deepe-rooted dreede 
With hope of helpe in that her greatest neede. 

So thence he wished her with him to wend 
Unto some place where they mote rest and feede. 

And she take oomiort which God now did send : 

Good hart in evils doth the evds much amend. 
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“ Nath! ease, said he, “ deare ladie, with me goe j 
Some place shall us receive and harbour yield ; 

If not, we will it force, maugre jour foe. a 
And purchase it to us with spe&re and shield : 

And if all fayle, vet farewell open field ! 

The earth to all her creatures lodging lends/' 

With such his chearefull speaches he doth wield 

Her mind so well, that to his will she bends ; [ wends 

And, bynding up her locks and weeds, forth with lum 

They came unto a citie farre up land, 

The which whylomo that ladies owne had bc.ne ; 

But now by force extort out of her hand 
Bv her strong foe, who had defaced cleene 
Her stately towres and buildings sunny sheene, 

Shut up her haven, mard her marchants trade. 

Robbed her people that full rich had beene, 

And in her necke a castle huge had made, 

The which did her commaund without needing perswade 

That castle was the strength of all that state, 

Untill that state by strength was pulled downe; 

And that same citie, bo now ruinate. 

Had bene the keye of all that kingdomes crowne j 
Both goodly castle, and both goodly towne, 

Till that th T offended heavens list to lowre 
Upon their blisse, and balefull fortune frowne. 

When those gainst states and kingdomes do comure. 
Who then can thinke their hedlong ruine to reoure ! 

But he had brought it now in servile bond. 

And made it beare the yoke of inquisition, 

Stryving long time in vaine it to withstond ; 

Yet glad at last to shake most base submission, 

And life enioy for any composition ; 

So now he hath new lawes and orders new 
Imposd on it with many a hard condition. 

And forced it, the honour that is dew 
To God, to doe onto his idole most untrew. 


To him he hath before tins castle greene 
Built a faire chappell, and an altar framed 
Of costly ivory full rich beseene, 

On which that cursed idole, farre prookmml^ 

He hath set up, and him his god hath named; 
Offriisg to him m sinfull sacrifice 
The flesh 6f men, to Gods owne likenesse framed. 
And po wring forth their blood in brstishe wue, 
That any yron eyes, to see, it would agrise. 
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Atul, for more horror and more crueltie, 

Under that cursed idols altar-stone 
An hideous monster doth in darkness© lie, 

W hose dreadfull shape was never scene of none 
That lives on earth; out unto those alone 
The which unto him sacrificed bee : 

Those he devourea, they say, both flesh and bout 
Wluit else they have is all the tyrants fee : 

So that no whit of them remayning one may see. 


There eke he placed a strong garrisone, 

And set a seneschall of dreaded might, 

That by his powre oppressed every one. 

And vanquished all venturous knights in njxnt; 

To whom he wont shew all the shame he might. 
After that them in battell he had wonne: 

To which when now they gan approch in sight, 

The ladie counseld him the place to shonne, 
Whereas so many knights had fouly bene fordonne. 



u ailed, aloud unto me wawnmu wuru 

Which there did wayte, willing them forth to call 

Into the field their tyrants seneschall: 

To whom when tydings thereof came, he streight 
Cals for his armes, and arming him withall 
Tiftsoones forth pricked prondlym hisjiught, 

Uid gan with courage fierce addresse him to the fight. 

.'hey both encounter in the middle plains, 

And their sharps speares doe both together smite 
Amid their shields with so huge miaht ^d m.ame, 

That seem’d their soules they would have ryven quigM 
Out of their breasts with furious despight : 

Yet could the seneschals no entrance find 
Into the princes shield where it empight, 

(So pure the metall was and weU refynd,) 

But shivered all about, and scattered in the wynd 

Not so the princes ; but with restlesse force 
into his sbfcd it readie passage found, 

Noth through his haberieon and eke his corse ; 

WUoh toSBing down 


^ave leave unto mm gnosv mm 
To wander m the 


And thenoo into the eeetle nwW wgAt, * 
To m« if entareaoe there ee yet obtainehe mignn. 
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But, ad he nigher drew, three knights he spyde, 

All arm'd to point issuing forth apaoe, 

Which towards him with all their powre did ry<k 
v And meeting him right in the middle race 
Did all their spear es attonoe on him enchaee. 

As three great culverings for batterie bent. 

And levela all against one eertaine place. 

Doe all attonce their thunders rage forthrent, 

That makes the wals to stagger with astonishment i 

So all attonce they on the prince did thonder ; 

Who from his saddle swerved nought asyde, 

Ne to their force gave war, that was great wonder; 
But like a bulwarks firmely did abyde, 

.Rebutting him, which in the midst did ryde. 

With so huge rigour, that his mortaU speare 

Past through his shield and pierst through either syde j 

That downe he fell uppon his mother deare. 

And powred forth his wretched life in deadly dreare. 

VVbom when his other fellowea saw, they fled 
As fast as feete could carry them away; 

And after them the prince a a swiftly sped, 

To be aveng’d of their unknightly play. 

There, whitest they entfing tn* one did th’ other stay, 
The hindmost in the gate he overhent. 

And, as he pressed in, him there did slay : 

His carkasse tumbling on the threshold sent 
His groning soule unto her place of punishment. 


The other which was entred laboured fast 
To sperre the gate s but that same lumpe of day. 
Whose grudging ghost was thereout filed and past. 
Right in the miadest of the threshold lay. 

That it the posteme did from closing stay: 

The whiles the prince hard preased in betweene, 

And entraunce wonne i straight th' other fled away. 
And ran into the hall, where ne did weene 
Himselfe to save ; but he there slew him at the skrcena 


Then all the rest which in that castle were. 

Seeing that sad ensample them before. 

Durst not abide, but fled away for feare. 

And them convayd out at a posteme dore. 

Long sought the prince ; but, when he found no more 
T* oppose against his powre, be forth issued 
Unto that lady, where he her had lore, 

And her gan oheare with what she there had Tewed, 
And, what she had not scene within, unto her shewed ; 
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Wlio with right humble thaukes him goodly greeting 
For bo great prowease as he there had proved. 

Muon greater then waa ever in her weeting, 

With great admiraunee inwardly waa moved. 

And honourd him with all that her behoved. 
Thenceforth into that castle he her led 
With her two sonnes right deare of her beloved ; 
WheM all that night themselves they cherished, 

And from her balefull min do all care he banished. 


CANTO XL 

Prince Arthurs overcomes the great 
Gerioneo in fight: 

Doth slay the monster, and restore 
BelgS unto her right. 

It often fals, in course of common life. 

That right long time is overborne of wrong 
Through avarice, or powre, or guile, or stnfe, 

That weakens her, and makes her party strongs 
But iustioe. though her dome she doe prolong, 

Yet at the last she will her owne cause right: 

As by sad Belgfe seemes : whose wrongs though long 
She sufficed, yet at length she did requight, 

And sent redresse thereof by thiB brave Briton knight. 

Whereof when newes was to that tvrant brought. 

How that the lady Belgh now had found 
A champion, that had with his champion fought. 

And laid his BencBchall low on the ground. 

And eke himselfe did threaten to confound ; 
lie gan to bume in rage, and friese in feare, 

Doubting sad end of principle unsound i 
Yet, sith he heard but one that did anpcare, 

He did liimselfe encourage and take better oheare. 

Nathelesse himselfe he armed all in hast. 

And forth he far'd with all his many bad, 

JJe staved step, till that he came at last 
Unto the castle which they oonquerd had : 

.There with huge terrour, to be more ydrad, 

He steraely marcht before the castle gate, 

And, with bold vaunts and ydle threatning, bad 
Deliver him his owne, ere yet too late, 

To which they had no right, nor any wrongefuU state 


03 * 
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The prince staid not Ins aunswere to device, 

But opening streight the sparre forth to him came. 
Full nobly mounted in right warlike wise ; 

And asked him, if that he were the same, 

Who all that wrong unto that wofull dame 
So long had done, and from her native land 
Exiled ner, that all the world spake shame. 

He boldly aunswerd him, he there did stand 
That would his doings iustifie with his owne hand. 


With that so furiously at him he flew, 

As if he would have over-run him streight ; 

And with his huge great yron axe gan hew 
So hideously uppon his armour bright. 

As he to peeces would have chopt it quight ; 

That the hold prince was foroeafoote to give 
To his first rage, and yeeld to his despight : 

The whilest at him so dreadfully he drive. 

That seem'd a marble roeke asunder could have rive. 


Thereto a great advauntage eke he has 
Through his three double hands thrise multiplyde. 
Besides the double strength which in them was : 

For stil. when fit oocasion did betyde, 

He could his weapon shift from aide to syde. 

From hand to hand ; and with such nim blesse sly 
Could wield about, that, are it were espide, 

The wicked stroke did wound his enemy 
Behinde, beside, before, as he it list apply. 

Which uncouth use whenas the prince perceived 
He gan to watch the wielding ofhis hand, 

Least by such slight be were unwares deceived ; 
And ever, ere he saw the stroke to land. 

He would it meete amt warily withstand. 

One time when be bis weapon faynd to shift, 

As he was wont, and chang’d from hand to hand. 
He met him with a counter-stroke so swift. 

That quite esdt off his arme as he it up did lift 

Therewith all fraught with fury and dfldainc 
l£e brayd aloud for very fell despight; 

And soaainely, t* avenge himselie agame 
Gan into one assemble all the might 
Of all his hands, and heaved them on hight. 
Thinking to pay him with that one for all : 

But the sad steele seisd not, where it was hight, 

Ana ngnssag os ms noraea Head nun quite cua man* 
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Down straight to ground foil his astonisht steed* 

And eke to th’ ea£th his burden with him bare * 

But he himselfe full lightly from him freed, 

Aud gan himselfe to fight on foote prepares 
Whereof whenas the gyant was aware, 

He wax right blyth, as he had got thereby, 

And laught so loud, that all his teeth wide barf 
One might have seene enraung’d disorderly. 

Like to a ranoke of piles that pitched are awry 

Kftsoones againe his axe he raught on hie, 

Ere he were throughly buckled to his genre, 

And gan let drive at him so dreadfullie, 

That nad he chaunced not his shield to reare, 

Ere that huge stroke arrived on him neare, 

He had him- surely cloven quite in twain e : 

But th* adamantine shield which he did beara 
So well was tempred, that for all his main© 

It would no passage yeeld unto his purpose vaine. 

Yot was the stroke so forcibly applide, 

That made him stagger with unoertaine sway. 

As if he would have tottered to one side : 

Wherewith full wroth he fiercely gan assay 
That curt’aie with like kindnesse to repay. 

And smote at him with so importune might, 

That two more of his armes aid fall away, 

Like fruitless© brannohes, which the hatchets slight 
Hath pruned from the native tree and cropped quight 

With that all mad and furious he grew. 

Like a fell mastiffe through enraging heat, 

A nd curst, and band, and blasphemies forth threw 
Against his gods, and fire to them did threat. 

And hell unto himselfe with horrour great : 

Thenceforth he car’d no more which way he Btrooke, 

Nor where it light; but gan to chaufe and sweat, 

And gnasht his teeth, ana his head at him shooke. 

And stemely him beheld with grim and ghastly looke. 

Nought fear'd the childe his lookes, ne yet his threats i 
But onebr wexed now the more aware 
To save himselfe from those his furious heats, 

And watch advauntage how to worke his care, 

The which good fortune to him oflred faire i 
For as he in his rage him overs traoke, t 
He, era he oonld bus weapon baoke repair®, 

His side all bare a&d naked overtook©, , 

And with his mortal steel quite through the body strooke 
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Through all three bodies he him strooke attonoe. 

That all the three attonoe fell on the plaine. 

Else should he thrise hare needed for the nonce 
Them to have stricken, and thrise to have slaine. 

So now all three one sencelesse lump© remain©, 
Enwallow'd in his owne blacke bloudy gore, 

And byting th' earth for very deaths disdaine ; 

Who, with a cloud of night him covering, bore 
Downe to the house of dole, his daies there to deplore. 

Which when the lady from the castle saw. 

Where she with her two sonnes did looking stand, 

She towards him in hast herselfe did draw 
To greet him the good fortune of hi* hand : 

And all the people both of towne and land. 

Which there stood gazing from the citties wall 
TTppon these warriours, greedy t’ understand 
To whether should the victory befall. 

Now when they saw it falne, they eke him greeted all. 

But Belgfe with her sonnes prostr&ted low 
Before his feete, in all that peoples sight, 

Mongst ioyes mixing some tears, mongst wele some wo, 
Hun thus oespake ; “ O most redoubted knight, 

The which hast me, of all most wretched wight. 

That earst was dead, restor'd to life againe. 

And these weake impes replanted by thy might ; 

What guerdon can 1 give thee for thy p&ine, 

But ev n that which thou savedst thine stall to remaine r 


He tooke her up forbv the lilly hand. 

And her reoomforted the best he might. 

Saying; “ Dear© lady, deedes ought not be scand 
By th authors manhood, nor the doers might. 

But by their trnetb and by the causes right: 

That same is if which fought for you this day. 

What other meed then need me to requighi. 

But that which yeeldeth vertues meed alway f 
That is, the verfcue selfe, which her reward doth pay, 


She humbly thankt him for that wdbdrous grace, 
And further say; “Ahl sir, but mote ye please, 

Sith ye thus farre have tenared my poors case, 

As from my ohiefest foe me to release, 

That your victorious arme will not yet cease, 

Tdl re have rooted all the relickes out 
Of that vilde race, and stabliahed my peace.” 

44 What ia there else,” says he. “left of their rout? 
Declare it baldly, dame, and doe not stand in dauk” 
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‘Then woie yon, sir, that in thi* church hereby 
There stands an idole of great note and 
The which this gyant reared first on hie. 

And of his owne vain© fancies thought aid fr&mei 
To whom, for endlesse horrour of ms shame. 

He oflrcd up for daily sacrifise 
My children and my people, burnt in flame 
n ith all the tortures that he could devize, 

The more t* aggr&te his god with such his blouddy guise. 

“ And underneath this idoll there doth lie 
An hideous monster, that doth it defend. 

And feedes on all the carkasses that die 
lii aaerifize unto that cursed feend : 

Whose ugly shape none ever saw, nor kend. 

That ever scap'd; for of a man they say 
It has the voice, that speaohes forth doth send, 

Even blasphemous words, which she doth bray 
Out of her poysnous entrails fraught with dire decay.** 

Which when the prince heard tell, his heart gan earns 
Eor great desire that monster to assay; 

And prayd the place of her abode to leame: 

Which being shew'd, he gan himaelfe straightway 
Thereto addrease, and his bright shield display. 

So to the church he came, where it was told 
The monster underneath the altar lay; 

There he that idoll saw of massy gold 

Most richly made, but there no monster did behold. 

Upon the image with his naked blade 
Three times, as in defiance, there he strooke; 

And, the third time, out of an hidden shade 
There forth issewd from under th* altars smooke 
A dreadful feend with fowle deformed look©, 

" hat stretoht itselfe as it had long lyen still : 

And her long taile and fathers strongly shooke, 

J hat all the temple did with terrour fill ; 

Yet him nought terrifide that feared nothing if.. 

An huge great beast it was, when it in length 
Was stretched forth that nigh fild all the place, 

And seem’d to be of infinite great strength ; 

Horrible, hideous, and of hellish race, 

Borne of the brooding of Echidna base, 

Or other like infernal fanes Hade : 

For nf a mayd she had the outward face, 

To hide the horrour which did lurke behinde. 

The batter to beguile whom she so fand did find*. 
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Thereto the body of a dog ahe had, 

Full of fell ravin and fierce greediness© s 
A lions clawes, with powre and rigour dad. 
To rend and teare whatao she can oppress© ; 
A dragons taile, whose sting without redress*? 



To save herselfe, least that he fid her slay : 

And sure he had herlslaine, had she not tttrnd her way 


Tho, when ahe Baw that she was forst to fight, 

She flew at him like to an hellish feend. 

And on his shield tooke hold with all her might. 

As if that it ahe would in peeces rend. 

Or reeve oat of the hand that did it hend ; 

Strongly he strove out of her greedy gripe 
fo loose his p hidd i and long while did contend j 
But, when he could not quite it, with one stripe 
Her Eons clawes he from her feete away did wipe 

With that aloude she gan to bray andt yell, 

And fowle blasphemous speaohes forth did oast 
And bitter curses, homble to tell ; 

That even the temple, wherein she was plast, 

Did quake to heare. and nigh asunder brast j 
Tho with her huge long taile she at him strooke, 

That made him stagger and stand halfo aghast 
With trembling ioynts, as he for terrour shookes 
Who nought was temflde, but greater oourage tooke, 
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when the mast of some well-tirabred hulks 
In with the blast of some outragious gtonne 
Blowne downe, it shakes the bottome of the bulke, 

And makes her ribs to cracke as they were tome j 
Whilest still she stands as stonisht and forlorne j 
So was he stound with stroke of her huge taile : 

Bat, ere that it she backe againe had borne, t 
He with his sword it strooke, that without faile # 

He ioynted it, and rnard the swinging of her flaile. 

Then gan she cry much louder than afore, 

That all the people, there without, it heard. 

And Belgfc selfe was therewith stonied sore, 

As if the onely sound thereof she feard. 

But then the feond herselfe more fiercely reard 
LTppon her wide great wings, and strongly flew 
With all her body at his head and beard, 

That had he not foreseene with heedfull yew, 

And thrown his shield atween, she had him done to rew: 


But, as she preBt on him with heavy sway. 

Under her wombe > his fatall sword he thrust, 

And for her entrailee made an open way 
To issue forth; the which, once being brust, 

Like to a great mill-damb forth fiercely gusht. 

And powred ont of her infernall sinke 
Most ugly filth ; and poyson therewith rusht. 

That him nigh choked with the deadly stinke : .... 

Such loathly matter were small lust to Bpeake or thmke. 


Then downe to ground fell that deformed masse. 
Brea thin g out clouds of sulphur© fowle and blacke, 
In which a puddle of contagion was, t 
More loathd then Lema, or then Stygian lake. 


And atreight went forth his gladnesse to partake 

Whom when she saw so ioyously come forth, 

She gan reioyoe and shew triumphant chere, 
La nding and praysing his renowmed wortn 
Bv all fli© names that honorable were. 

Then in he brought her, and her shewed there 
The present of hispaines, that monsters spoyle, 
And dm that idoll aeem'cL so costly dere; 
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Then all the people which beheld that dar 
Gran shout aloud, that unto heaven it rang; 

And all the damsels of that towne in ray 
Came dauncing forth, and ioyous carrot songs 
So him they led through all their streetes along 
Crowned with girlonds of immortall bales ; 

And all the vulgar did about them throng 
To see the man, whose everlasting praise 
They all were bound to all posterities to raise. 

There he with Belgfe did awhile remaine 
Making great feast and ioyous merriment, 
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With safe assuraunce and establishment. 

Then to his first emprise his mind he lent. 

Full loath to Belgfe and to all the rest ; 

Of whom yet taking leave thenceforth he went* 

And to his former lourney him addrest ; 

On whiel} long way he rode, ne ever day did rest 

But turne we now to noble Artegall ; 

Wbo t having left Mercilla, straightway went 
On his first quest, the which him forth did call. 

To weet, to worke Irenaes franohisement, 

And eke Grantortoes worthy punishment. 

So forth he fared, as his manner was. 

With onely Talus wayting diligent. 

Through many perils ; and much way did pas. 

Till nigh unto the place at length approcht he has 

There as he traveld by the way, he met 
An aged wight wayfaring all alone. 

Who through his yeaxes long since aside had set 
The use of armes, and battel! quite forgone* 

To whom as he approcht, he knew anone 
That it was he which whilome did attend 
On faire Irene in her afibetkm, 

When first to faery court he saw her wand 

Unto his soveraine quaeno her suite for to eomufonA 

\ 

Whom by his name saluting, thus he gin; 

" Haile, good Sir Senjia. truest knight alive. 

Well tnde in all thy ladies troubles than 
When her that tyrant did of crowns deprive 1 
What new ooceeton thee hither drive* 

Whiles she alone is left, and thou hero found? 

Or is die thrall, or fed die not survive T” 
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“ For she presuming on th’ appointed tjrde 
in which ye promist, aa ye were a knight, 

To meeteher at the salvage lands syde. 

And then 'and there for tnall of her right 
With her unrighteous enemy to fight, 

Did thither oome ; where she, afrayd of nought. 

By guilefull treason and by snbtill slight 
Surprised was, and to Grantorto brought, 

Who her imprison’d hath, and her life often sought. 


“ And now he hath to her prefixt a day, 

By which if that no champion doe appear*. 

Which will her cause m battailous array 
Against him iustifie, and prove her cleare 
Of all those crimes that he gainst her doth rear? 

She death shall sure aby.” Those tidings sad 
Did much abash Sir Artegall to heare, 

And grieved sore, that through his fault sue hfla 
Fallen into that tyrants handand usage bad. 

Then thus replide : “ Now sure and by mv life, 

Too much am I to blame for that faire maide, 

That have her drawne to all this troublous strife, 
Through promise to afford her timely aide, 

Which by default I have not yet demdde : 

But witnesse unto me, ye heavens ! that know 
How cleare I am from blame of this upbraide : 

For ye into like thraldome me did throw. 

And kept from oompHshing the faith which I did owe. 


But now oread, Sir Sergis, how long space 
Hath he her lent a champion to provide?* 

Ten dales,” quoth he, ( 'he graunted hath of grace, 
h or that he weeneth well before that tide 
None can have tidings to assist her side : 

^ or all the shores, which to the sea acooste. 

He day and night doth ward both fkrre and widow 
lhat none can there arrive without an hoste : 
her he deemes already but a damned ghoste." 
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To which as they approoht the cause to know* 

They saw a knight in danngeroos distresae 
Of a rude rout him chasing to and fro, 

That sought with lawlesse jpowre him to oppress^ 

And bring in bondage of tneir brutishnesse ; 

And farre aWay, amid their rakehell bands, 

They spide a lady left all succourlesse, 

Crying, and holding up her wretched hands 

To him for aide, who long in vaine their rage withstands 

Tet still he strives, ne any perill spares, 

To reskue her from their rude violence ! 

And like a lion wood amongst them fares, 

Dealing his dread full blowes with large dispense, 

Gainst which the pallid death findes no defence : 

But all in vaine : their numbers are so groat. 

That naught may boot to banishe them from thence i 
For, soone as he their outrage baoke doth heat, 

They tume afresh, and oft renew their former threat. 

And now they doe so sharpely him assay, 

That they his shield in peaces battred have, 

And forced him to throw it quite away. 

Fro dangers dread his doubtfull life to save 
Albe that it most safety to him gave. 

And much did magnifie his noble name : 

For, from the day that he thus did it leave. 

Amongst all knights he blotted was with blame. 

And counted but a recreant knight with endles shame. 


Whom when they thus distressed did behold. 

They drew unto his aide ; but that rude rout 
Them also gun assaile with outrage bold. 

And forced them, however strong and stout 
They were, as well approv'd in many a doubt, 

Backe to recule; untul that yron man 
With his huge flaile began to lay about; 

From whose sterne presence they diffused ran, 

Tiilrs soattred chaffb, the which the wind away doth fan. 


So when that knight from perill deare was freed. 
He drawing neare began to greete them faire. 
And yeeld great thankes for their so goodly deed, 
fn saving him from danngeroos despaire 
Of those which sought his life for to empaixet 
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i'o whom he thus : “ My name is Burbon bight* 

Well knowne, and far renowmed heretofore, 

Untill late mischiefe did uppon me light, 

That all nnr former praise hath blemisht sores 
And that mire lady f which in that uprore 
Ye with those caytivea saw, Flourdelis bight, 

Is mine owne love, though me she have forlore ; 

AVhether withheld from me ter wrongfull might, 

Or with her owne good will, I cannot read anght. 

“ But sure to me her faith she first did plight 
To be my love, and take me for her lord} 

Till that a tyrant, which Grandtorto bight, 

With golden giftes and many a guileful! word 
Entyced her to him for to accord. 

0, who may not with gifts and words be tempted ! 

Sith which she hath me ever since abhord. 

And to my foe hath guilefully consented : 

Ay me, that ever guyle in wemen was invented. 


“ And now he hath this troupe of villains sent 
By open force to fetch her quite a way : 

Gainst whom mytelfe I long in vaine have ben*’ 
To rescue her, and daily meanes assay ; 

Yet rescue her thence by no meanes 1 may ; 

For they doe me with multitude oppress©, 

And with unequall might doe overlay, 

That oft I driven am to great distress©, 

And forced to forgoe th* attempt remediless©. 


“ But why have ye/' said Artegall, “ forborne 
Your owne good shield in daungerous dismay P 
That is the greatest shame and foulest scorne* 

Which unto any knight behappen may, 

To loose the badge that should his deedes display 
To whom sir Buroon, blushing h&lfe for shame ; 

“ That shall I unto you,” quoth he, “ bewray; 

Least ye therefore mote happily me blame, 

And deeme it doen of will, that through mforcement came 


“ True is that I at first was dubbed knight 
By a good knight, the knight of the Ked-crosse ; 
Who, when he gave me armes in field to fight, 
Gave me a shield, in which he did endosse 
His deaw Bedeemai* badge upon tbe bome s 
Ihe B&me long while I bow, and therewithal! 

me M. 

f T 




Dye, rather then doe ought that mote dishonour yield !** 


44 Not so/’ quoth he ; “ for yet, when time doth serve. 
My former Bhield I may resume againe : 

To temporise is not from truth to swerve, 

Ne fot advantage term© to entertaine, 

Whenas neceesiti© doth it constrain©." 

44 Fie on such forgone,** said Artegall, 

44 Under one hood to shadow frees twainei 
Knights ought be true, and truth is one in all < 

Of au tilings, to dissemble, fouly may befall ! 

44 Yet let me you of eourtesie request," 

Bald Burbon , 44 to assist me now at need 
Against these pesants which have me opprest. 

And forced me to so inf&mooa deed, 

That yet my love may from their hands be freed,* 9 

Sir Artegall, alba he earst did wyte 

His wavering mind, yet to his aide agreed. 



As when the wvathfull Boreas doth hlmim * 

Nought mar finds the tempest of his yre, 

Both man mn beast doe fly, and succour doe inquyre. 
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But, whenaa overblowen wbi that brunt. 

Those knight* began afresh them to assayle, 

And all about the fields like squirrels hunt ; 

But chiefly Talus with his yron flayle, 

Gainst which no Audit nor rescue mote avayle, 

Made eruell havooke of the baser crew, 

And ohaced them both over hill and dale : 

The raskall mania soone they overthrew j 
But the two knights themselves their captains do subdew. 


At last they came whereas that ladie bode. 

Whom now her keepers had forsaken quight 
To save themselves, and scattered were abrode : 
Her halfe dismayd they found in doubtfull plight 
As neither glad nor sorie for their sight ; 

Vet wondrous faire she was, end richly clad 
In roiall robes, and many iewels flight ; 

But that those Villens through their usage bad 
Them fouly rent, and shamefully defaced had. 

But Burbon, straight dismounting from his steed. 
Unto her ran with greedie great aesyre. 

And catching her fast by her ragged, weed 
Would have embraced her with hart entyre : 

But she, backstarting, with disdainefull yre 
Bad him avaunt, ne would unto his lore 
Allured be for prayer nor for meed : 

Whom when those knights so froward and forlore 
Beheld, they her rebuked and upbrayded sore. 


Sayd Aitegall \ “ What fouls disgrace is this 
To so Cure ladie. as ye seeme in sight. 

To blot your brati/fet uablemSit ifc „ , 

With so fouls blame as breach of faith once plight, 

Or change of love for any worlds delight P 

Is ought on earth so pretious or deare 

As prayse and honour P or is ought so bright 

And beautifull as glories beamee appeare, [clearer 

Whose goodly li g ht then Phoebus lamps doth shine mote 


then will 

Unto 


r«»ro 

i love. 


fond dame, attempted bee 


leave the love that ye before emosraoeo, 
£ad let your fame with falahood be defaced? 
Fie on the peUe foe which good name is sold. 
And honour wi th ialuBufo dstaied i 

* watt 
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jrainst whom Sir Artegall long having sinee 
Taken in hand th* exploit, (being theretoo 
ippointed by that mightie faerie prince, 
jrreat Grloriane, that tyrant to fordoo,) 

Through other great adventures hethertoo 
[lad it forslaokt : bnt now time drawing ny. 

To him assynd her high beheaat to doo, 

To the sea-shore he gan his way apply 
To weete if shipping readie he mote there descry 

Tho, when they came to the sea-ooast, they found 
1 ship all rescue, as good fortune fell, 

To put to sea, with whom they did compound 
To passe them oyer where them list to tell : 

The winde and weather served them so well. 

That in one day they with the coast did fall ; 

Whereas they readie found, them to repel], 

Ireat hastes of men in order m&rtiall, 

Which them forbad to land, and footing did foratall 

But nathemore would they from land refraine : 

But, whenas nigh unto the shore they drew 
That foot of man might sound the bottome plaine. 

Talus into the sea did forth issew 
Though darts from shore and stones they at him threw j 
And wading through the waves with stedfast sway, 
Maugre the might of all those troupes in vew, 

1 hd win the shore : whence he them ohast away 
And made to fly liie doves, whom th 1 eagle doth affray. 

Tlio whyles Sir Artegall with* that old knight 
Did forth descend, there being none them neare. 

And forward marched to a towne in sight. 

By this came tydings to the tyrants eare, 

Jh; those whim earst did fly away for feare, 
y/ their arrivall : wherewith troubled sore 
all his forces straight to him did reare. 

And, forth issuing with his scouts afore, t 

vh'ant them to have inoountred ere they left the snore 

But ere ho marched farre ho with them met, 

And fiercely charged them with all his foroe; 

"nt Tain* steqgely did upon them set, 

And brusht bathed them without remorse. 

That on the ground he left fell many a corse; 

No any able was him to withstand, 

out he them orerthrew both man and horse, 

l hat they lay soattred over all the land, . 

As thick© ip doth the seeds after the sowers hand. 
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Till Artegall him teeing bo to rage 
Willd him to stay* an& mgne of trace did maket 
To which all harkning dia awhile asswage 
Their forces furie, and their terror slake ; 

Till he an hcrauld cald, and to him spake, 

Willing him wend onto the tyrant straight, 

And tell him that not for such slaughters sake 
He thether came* but for to trie the right 
Of fayre Irenaes cause with him in single fight : 

And willed him for to raclayme with speed 
His scattred people* ere they all were slaine * 

And time ana place convenient to areed, 

In which they two the combat might darraine. 

Which message when Grantorto heard, fall fayne 
And glad he was the slaughter so to stay ; 

And pointed for the combat twixt them twayne 
The morrow next, ne gave him longer day : 

80 sounded the retraite* and drew his folke away. 

That night Sir Artegall did cause his tent 
There to be pitched on the open plaine ; 

For he had given straight oommaundement 
That none should dare him once to entertaine : 

Which none durst breake, though many would right faint- 
For fair© Irena whom they loved deara : 

But yet old Sergis did so well him paine* 

That from close friends, that dartt not to appeare, 

He all things did purvay which for them needfull wcare. 

fThe morrow next that was the dismall day 
Appointed for Irenas death before, 

Bo soone as it did to the world display 
His chearofull face, and light to men restore, 

The heavy mayd, to whom none tydings bore 
Of Artegals arrivall her to free. 

Lookt up with eyes full sad and hart Ml sore, 

Weening her lifes last howra then neare to bee \ 

Sith no redemption nigh she did nor heare nor see* 
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Like a* a tender rose in open piame. 

That with untimely drought mgh withered wm, 

And hong the head, eoone as few drone of mine 
Thereon distill and deaw her daintie face, 

Oins to look up, and with fresh wonted graee 
Digpreda the gloria of her le&vSs gay j 
Such was Irenas countenance, sucnber case, 

• When Artegall she saw in that array. 

There waytmg for the tyrant till it was farre day t 

Who came at length with proud presumpteoua gate 
Into the field, as if he feareleeee were. 

All armed in a cote of yron plate 
Of great defence to ward the deadly fearr, 

Ana on his head a eteele-o&p he did wear© 

Of colour rustie-browne, but sure and strong { 

And in his hand an huge polare did beare, 

Whose steale was yron-studded, but not long, 

With which he wont to fight, to justifie his wrong 

Of stature huge and hideous he was, 

Like to a giant for hie monstrous hight, 

And did in strength most sorts of men surpaa, 

No ever any found hie match in might ; 

Thereto hehad great skill in single fight : 

His face was ugly and his countenance sterne. 

That could have frayd one with the yery sight. 

And gaped like a gulfe when he did gerne ; 

That whether man or monster one could scarse discerne. 

Soone as he did within the listes appears, 

With dreadfull looke he Artegall beheld. 

As if he would have daunted him with fe&re ; 

And, grinning griesly, did against him weld 
His deadly weapon which m hand he held : t 
But tlT elfin swayne, that oft had seene like sight, 

W as with his ghastly count’nanoe nothing queld j 
But gan him straight to buckle to the fight, 

And osst his shield about to be in readie plight* 


The trompets sound; and they together goe 
With dreadfull terror and with fell intent ; 

And their huge strokes full daungerously bestow, 

To doe mostdammage whereas most they ment: 

But with inch force and furie violent 

The tyrant thundred his thiokeblowes sofest. 

That through the im wallet their way they rent, 

And even to the yftall parts they past, 

Ne ought eould them endure, but all they deft or brast. 
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Which oruell outrage wheuas Artegall 
Did well arise, thenceforth with warie heed 
He ahund his strokes, whei^-ever they did fall. 

And way did give unto their graoelesse speed s 
As when a skilful! marriner doth reed 
'A storme approching that doth perill threat. 

He will not bide the daunger of such dread, 

But strikes his sayles, and vereth his main-sheat, 

And lends unto it leave the emptie ayre to beat. 

So did the faerie knight himself© abeare, 

And stouped oft his head from shame to shield : 

No shame to stoupe, one head more high to reare 
And, much to gaine, a litle for to yield : 

So stoutest knights doen oftentimes in field. 

But still the tyrant Bternely at him layd. 

And did his yron axe so nimbly wield, 

That many wounds into his flesh it made, 

And with his burdenous blowes him sore did overlade. 


Yet whenas fit advantage he did spy. 

The whiles the cursed felon high aid reare 
His cruell hand to smite him mortally, 

Under his stroke he to him stepping neare 
Right in the flanke him strooke with deadly dreare. 
That the gore- blond thence gushing grievously 
Did underneath him like a pond appeare 
And all his armour did with purple dye : 

Thereat he brayed loud, and yelled dreadfully. 

Yet the huge stroke, which he before intended, 

Kept on his course, as he did it direct, 

And with such monstrous poise adowne descended. 
That seemed nought could him from death protect : 
But he it well did ward with wise respect, 

And twixt him and the blow his shield did cast, 

Which thereon seising tooke no great effect ; 

But, byting deepe, therein did sticke so fast 

That by no meanes it baoke again he forth could wrest. 


Long while he tug'd and strove to get It out, 
And all his powre applved thereunto. 

That he therewith the knight drew all about 1 
Nathlesse, for all that ever he could doe. 

His axe he could not from his shield undoe. 


Which Artegall peroeiving, strooke no more, 

But loosing soone his shield did it forgoe ; 

And, whiles he combred was therewith so sore. 
He gan at him let drive more fiercely than afore. 
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So well he him pursew’d, that at the last 
He stroke him with Chrysaor on the hed, 

That with the sense thereof full sow aghast 
no staggered to and fro in doubtfull sted : 

Againe, whiles he him saw so ill bested, 

He did him smite with all his might and mame, 

That, falling, on his mother earth he fed: 

Whom when he saw prostrated on the plain?, 

He lightly reft his head to ease him of his paine. 

Which when the people round about him saw, 

They shouted all for loy of h» suocesse, 

Glad to be quit from that proud tyrant’s awe. 

Which with strong powro did them long time oppresse 
And, running all with greedie ioyfulnesse 
To faire Irena, at her feet did fall, 

And her adored with due humblenesse 
As their true liege and prinoesse naturall ; 

And eke her champions glorie Bounded over all : 

Who, streight her loading with meeto raaiestie 
Unto the pallace where their kings did rayne, 

Hid her therein establish peaeeablie. 

And to her kingdomes seat restore apayne ; 

And all such persons, as did late maintayne 
That tyrants part with close or open ayde, 

He sorely punished with heavie payne ; 

Tliat in short space, whiles there with her he stayd. 
Not one was left that durst her once have disobayd. 

1 hiring which time that he did there remayne, 
iris studio was true iuBtice how to deale, < 

And day and night employ’d his busie paine 
How to reforme that ragged common- weale : 

And that same yron man, which < could 1 rove 1 “ e 
Ml liidden crimes, through all that reaJme he sent 
To search out those that usd to rob and steale, 

( >r did rebell gainst lawfull government ; 

On whom he did inflict most grievous punishment 

But, ere he oould reform o it thoroughly, 

He through occasion called was away 

I'o faerie court, that of necessity 

His course of iustioe he was forst to stay, 

And Talus to revoke from the nght way. 

In which he was that realme for to redresae : 

But envies cloud still dimmeth vertues ray 
So, having freed Irena from distress?, . 

He tookehif leave of her there left m heaviness* 
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Tho, as he backe re tamed from that land, 

And there arriv'd again* whence forth he set, 

He had not passed fane upon the strand, 

Whenas two old ill-favour d hags he met, 

By die way-side being together set, 

Two griesiy creatures ; and, to that their faces 
Most foule and filthie were, their garments yet, 

Being all rag'd and tatter'd, their disgraces 

Bid much the more augment, and made most ugly oases. 

The one of them, that elder did appear*. 

With her dull eyes did seeme to Iooke askew, 

That her mis-shape much helpt: and her foule hear* 

Hung loose and loathsomely: thereto her hew 

Was wan and le&ne, that all her teeth arew 

And all her bones might through her oheekes be red ; 

Her lips were, like raw lether, pale and blew: 

And as Bhe spake, therewith she slavered ; 

Yet spake she seldom ; but thought more, the lesse she scd. 

Her hands were foule and durtie, never washt 
In all her life, with long nayles over-raught 
Like puttocks clawes ; with th* one of which she teratcht 
Her cursed head, although it itched naught ; 

The other held a snake with venime fraught, 

On which she fed and gnawed hungrily. 

As if that long she had not eaten ought : 

That round about her iawes one might descry 
The bloudie gore and poyson dropping lothsomely. 

Her name was Envie, knowen well thereby ; 

Whose nature is to grieve and grudge at tui 
r l hat ever she sees doen prays- worthily; 

Whose sight to her is greatest crosse may fall 
And vexeth so, that makes her eat her gall: 

For, when she wanteth other thing to eat. 

She feedes on her owne maw unnaturall, 

And of her owne foule entrayles makes her meat ; 

Meat fit for such a monsters monaterous dyeat: 

And if she hapt of any good to heare. 

That had to any happily betid, 

Then would she inly fret, and grieve, and teore 
Her flesh for felnesse, which she inward hid; 

But if she heard of ill that any did, 

Or bonne that any had, then would she make 
Great cheare, like one unto a banquet bid ; 

And in another* losse great pleasure take, 

As she had got thereby and gayned a great stake. 
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The other nothing better was then sheet 
Agreeing in bad will and canered kynd. 

But in bad m&ner they did disagree : 

For whatso envie good or bad did fynd 
She did conceale, and murder her owne mynd ; 

But this, whatever evill she conceived. 

Did sored abroad and throw in th* open wynd: 

Yet this in all her words might be perceived. 

That all she sought was mens good name to nave bereaved 

For, whatsoever good by any sayd 

Or doen she heara, she would streightwayes invent 

How to deprave or slaundcrously npbrayd, 

Or to misconstrue of a mans intent. 

And turne to ill the thing that well was ment : 

Therefore she used often to resort 
To common haunts, and companies frequent. 

To hearke what any one did good report. 

To blot the same with blame, or wrest in wicked sort : 

And if that any ill she heard of any, 

' * ' ' by telling, 

ing: 

Her name was hight Detraction, and her dwelling 
Was neare to Envie, even her neighbour nert ; 

A wicked bag, and Envy selfe excelling 
In mischief© ; for hereelfe she only vert : 

Hut this same both herselfe and others eke perplert. 

Her face was ugly, and her month distort, 

-Homing with poyson round about her gils, 
i n which her cursed tongue full sharpe and Bhort 
Appear’d like aspis sting, that closely kils, 

< >r cruelly does wound whomso she wils ; 

A distafie in her other hand she had, 

1 pon the which she litle spinnes, but spils ; 

And faynes to weave false tales and leasings bad, 

To throw amongst the good, which otherB had disprad. 

Those two now had themselves combynd in one, 

And linckt together gainst Si r Artegall $ 

Hor whom they wayted as his mortall fone. 

How they might make him into misohiefe fall, 

For freeing from their snares Irena thrall : 

Besides, unto themselves they gotten had 
A monster which the blatant beast men call, 

Adreadftill feend of gods and men ydrad, 

vvhom they by slights allur'd and to their purpose lad. 


wouia n eece, ana mace muen worse 
And take great ioy to publish it to many. 
That every matter wone was for her mell 
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Suck were these hags, and so unhandsome drest j 
Who when they sigh approching had espyde 
Sir Artegall return d from his late quest. 

They both arose, and at him loudly cryde, 

As it had bene two shepheards eurres had soryde 
A ravenous wolfe amongst the scattered flockes : 

And Envie first, as she that first him eyed, 

Towardes him runs, and with rude flaring lockes 
About her eares does beat her brest and forehead knockes 

Then from her mouth the gobbet she does take. 

The which whyleare she was so greedily 
Devouring, even that halfe-gnawen snake, 

And at him throws it most aespightfully : 

The cursed serpent, though she hungrily 
Earst chawed thereon, yet was not all so dead. 

But that some life remained secretly ; 

And, as he past afore withouten dread. 

Bit him behind, that long the marke was to be read. 

Then th’ other comming neare gan him revile, 

And fouly rayle, with all she could invent ; 

Saying that he had, with unmanly guile 
And foule abusion, both his honour blenfcj, 

And that bright sword, the sword of Iustice lent 
Had stayncd with reprochfull corueltie 
In guiltlesse blood of many an innocent: 

As for Grantorto, him with treacherie 

And traynes having surpriz’d he fouly did to die. 

Thereto the blatant beast, by them set on. 

At him began aloud to barke and bay 
With bitter rage and fell contention, 

That all the woods and rockea nigh to that way 
Began to quake and tremble with dismay; 

And all the aira rebellowed againe ; 

So dreadfully his hundred tongues did bray: 

And evermore those hags themselves did paine 
To sharpen him, und their owne cursed tongs did strain* 

And, still among, most bitter wordes they Bp&ke, 

Most shame full, most unrighteous, most untrow, 

That they the mildest man alive would make* 

Forget his patience, and yeeld vemreaunoe dew 
To her, that so false sdannders at nim threw: 

And more to make them pierce and wound more deepe. 
She, with the sting which in her vile tongue grew 
Did sharpen them, and in fresh poyson steepe ; 

Yet he past on, and seem'd of them to take no keepe. 
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But Talus, hearing her so lewdly rails 
And speak e so ill of him that well deserved. 

Would her have ohistis'd with his yron flaile, 

If her Sir Artepall had not preserved, 

And him forbidden, who his heast observed : 

So much the more at him still did she soold. 

And stones did cast ; yet he for nought would swerve 
From his right course, but still the way did hold 
To Faerie eourt; where what him fell shall else be told. 



THE SIXTH BOOKfc 
or 

THE FAERIE QUEENE, 

COUTATHUVO 

XSht Xegcft* of Sftfr Galftor*, or of <£onrtciif 


r rHE waiee, through which mv weary steps I guyde 
1 In this delightful land of Fa£ry, 

Arc bo exceeding spacious and wyde. 

And Bpnnckled with such Bweet variety 
Of all that pleasant is to eare or eye, 

That I, nigh ravisht with rare thoughts delight. 

My tedious travell doe forget thereby : 

And, when I gin to feele decay of might, 

It strength to me supplies and chears my dulled spright. 

Such secret comfort and such heavenlie pleasures, 

Ye sacred imps, that on Pamasso dwell, 

And there the keeping have of learnings threasures 
Which doe all worldly riches farre excell, 

Into the mindes of mortall men doe well, 

And goodly fury into them inffcie ; 

Guy & ye my footing, and conduct me well 
In these strange waieo where never foote did use, 

Ne none can find but who was taught themjby the muse ; 

Bevele to me the sacred noursery 

Of vertue, which with you doth there remaine, 

Where it in silver bowre does hidden ly 
From view of men and wicked worlds disdaine ; 

Since it at first was by the gods with pain§ 

Planted in earth, being deriv'd at furst 
From heavenly seedes of bounty soveraine, 

And by them long with careful! labour nurst, 

Till it to ripenosse grew, and forth to honour hurst 

Amongst them all growes not a fairer flowre 
Then is the bloosme of comely oourtesie ; 

Which though it on a lowly stalke doe bowre, 

Yet branoheth forth in brave nobilitie, 

And apreda itselfe through all civilities 
Of which though present age doe plenteous seeme, 

Yet, being matcht with plame antiquitie. 

Ye will them all but fayned showes esteeme, 

Which cany colours faire that feeble eies misdeeme. 
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But, in the triall of true cortesie, 

Ira now so farre from that which then it was, 

That it indeed is nought but fbrgerie. 

Fashioned to please the eies of them that pas, 

"Which see not perfect things but in a glas : 

Yet is that glasse so gay that it can blynd 
The wisest tight, to thinke gold that it brat : 

But vertues teat it deepe within the mynd, 

And not in outward shows but inward thoughts defynd 

But where shall I in all antiquity 

So faire a patteme finde, where may be seene 

The goodly praise of princely eurtesie, 

As in yourselfe, O soveraine lady queeneP 

I n whose pure minde, as in a mirrour sheene, 

I I showes, and with her brightnesse doth inflame 
The eyes of all which thereon fixed beene ; 

But meriteth indeede an higher name ; 

Yet so from low to high, uplifted is your name. 

Then pardon me, most dreaded soreraine, 

That from yourselfe I doe this vertue bring, 

And to yourselfe doe it return© againe : 

So from the ocean all rivers spring, 

And tribute backe repay as to their king: 

Bight so from you all goodly vertues well 
1 nto the rest which round about you ring, 

Fairo lords and ladies which about you dwell, 

And doe adorn e your court where courtesies excelL 


CANTO I. 


CWUdore caret from Mai effort 
A dams ell used vylde : 

Doth vanquish Crudor j and doth make 
Brlana wexe more mylde. 


Of court, it seemes, men oourtesie doe call, 

For that it there most useth to abound i 
And well beseemeth that in prmces ball 
That vertue should be plenfttfhlly found, 

Which of all goodly mann ers is the ground, 

And roote of civill conversation s 

aa ™ 

Of all on earth, ahd made a matchless© paragon. 
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But mongat them all was none more courteous knight 
Then Calidore, beloved over all : 

In whom it seemes that gentlenesse of spright 
And manners Divide were planted naturall j 
To which he adding comely guise withall 
And gracious speaeh, did steale mens hearts away ; 
Nathlesse thereto he was full stout and tall, 

And well approv’d in batteilous affray. 

That him aid much renowme, and far his fame display. 

Ne was there knight ne was there lady found 
In faerie court, but him did doare embrace 
For his faire usage and conditions sound. 

The which in all mens liking gayned place. 

And with the greatest purchast greatest grace ; 

Which he could wisely use, and well apply, 

To please the best, and th 1 evill to embase : 

For he loathd leasing and base ffattery, 

And loved simple truth and stedfast honesty 

And now he was in travell on his way, 

Uppon an hard adventure sore bestad, 

Whenas by chaunce he met uppon a day 
With Artegall, returning yet nalife sad 
From his late conquest which he gotten had : 

Who whenas each of other had a sight, 

They knew themselves, and both their persons rad ; 
When Calidore thus first ; " hail?, noblest knight 
Of all this day on ground that breathen living sprightl 

“ Now tell, if please you, of the good sucoeSse 
Which ye have had in your late enterprise.” 

To whom Sir Artegall gan to expresse 
His whole exploite ana valorous emprise, 

In order as it did to him arise. 
u Now, happy man/’ said then Sir Calidore, 
u Which have, so goodly as ye can devise, 

Atohiev’d so hard a quest, as few before ; 

That shall you most renowmed make for evermore. 

“ But where ye ended have, now I begin 
To tread an endlesse trace ; wit h outen guy de 
Or good direction how to enter in. 

Or now to issue forth in waxes untry de, 

In perils strange, in labours long and wide j 
In which although good fortune me befall, 

Yet shall it not by none be testify de." 

“ What is that quest,” quoth then Sir Artegall. 

“4%*t you into such perils presently doth caBr* 
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“ The blattant beast/’ auoth he, “ I doe pursew. 

And through the worla incessantly doe chase, 

Till I him overtake, or else subdew : 

Yet know I not or how or in what place 
To find him out, yet still I forward trace.” 

“ What is that blattant beast then P” he roplide. 

” It is a monster bred of hellisho race,” 

Then answered he, “ which often hath annoyd 
Good knights and ladies true, and many else destroyd. 

" Of Cerberus whilome he was begot 
And fell Chimera, in her darkesome den, 

Through fowle commixture of his filthy blot , 

Where he was fostred long in Stygian fen. 

Till he to perfect ripenesse grew ; and then 
Into this wicked world he forth was sent 
To be the plagne and scourge of wretched men: 
Whom with vile tongue and venemous intent 
He sore doth wound, and bite, and cruelly torment.” 

“ Then, since the Salvage Island I did leave," 

Sayd Artegall, * I such a beast did Bee, 

The whioh did seeme a thousand tongues to have. 

That all hi snight and malice did agree, 

With which ne bayd and loudly barkt at mee, 

As if that he attonce would me devour® : 

But I, that knew myBelfe from perill free, 

Hid nought regard his malice nor his powre ; 

But he the more his wicked poyson forth did poure” 

“ That surely is that beast,” saide Calidore, 

“ Which I pursue, of whom I am right glad 
To lieare these tidings which of none afore 
Through all my weary travell I have had : 

Yet now some nope your words unto me add.” 

“ Now God* you speed,” quoth then Sir Ajrtegall, 

“And keepe your body from the daunger drad ; 

For ye have much adoe to deale withail I” 

So both tooke goodly leave, and parted severall. 

Sir Calidore thenoe travelled not long, 

Whenas by cha un ce a comely squire he found, 

That thorough some more mighty enemies wrong 
Both hand and foote unto a tree was bound; 

Who, seeing him from fsrre, with piteous Bound 
Of his shrill cries him called to his aide: 
lowhom approching, in that painefull stound 
When he him saw, ior no demaunds he staide. 

But first Ktw^ losde, and afterwards thus to him said : 

- vv 
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•' Unhappy squire, what hard mishap thee brought 

Into this bay of perill and disgrace r 

What cruell hand thy wretched thraldome wrought, 

And thee captyved in this shamefull place P° 

To whom he answered thus ; “ My haplesse case 
Is not occasioned through my misdesert, 

But through misfortune, which did me abase 
Unto this shame, and my young hope subvert. 

Ere that I in her guileful! traines was well expert. 

“ Not farre from hence, uppon yond rocky hill, 

Bard by a streight there stands a castle strong, 

Which doth observe a oustome lewd and ill, 

And it hath long mayntaind with mighty wrong: 

For may no knight nor lady passe along 

That way, (and yet they needs must passe that way, 

By reason of the streight, and rocks among,) 

But they that ladies lockes doe shave away, 

And that knights beard, for toll which they for passage pay 

* A shamefull ub© as ever I did heare,” 

Sayd Calidore, “ and to be overthrowne. 

But by what mcanes did they at first it reare. 

And for what cause P tell if thou have it knowne.” 

Sayd then that squire; “ The lady, which doth owne 
This castle, is by name Briana bight; 

Then which a prouder lady liveth none: 

She long time hath dear© lov'd a doughty knight. 

And sought to win his love by all the meanes she might. 

“ His name is Orndor; who, through high disdain© 

And proud despight of his selfe-pleasing mynd, 

Refused hath to yeeld her love ag&ine, 

Untill a mantle she for him doe fynd. 

With beards of knights and looks of ladies lyndi 
Which to provide, she hath this castle dight. 

And therein hath a seneschal! aasynd, 

Oald Maleffort. a man of mickle might. 

Who executes her wicked will with worse despight. 

"He, this same day as I that way did come 
With a faire damsell my beloved deare, 

In execution of her lawless© doome 
Did set upon us flying both for feare ; 

For little bootes against him hand to reare: 

Me first he tooke unhable to withstand. 

And whiles he her panned every where, 

Tfil his r e t ur n© unto this tree he bond; 

Ne wote I surely whether he her yet have fond." 
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Thus whiles they spake they heard a ruefull ehrieke 
Of one loud crying, which they straightway ghest 
That it was she the which for nelpe did seeke. 

Tho, looking up unto the cry to lest. 

They saw that carle from farre with hand unblest 
Hay ling that mayden by the yellow heare, 

That all her garments from her snowy brcst, 

And from her head her lookes he nigh did teara, 

Ne would he spare for pitty, nor rerraine for feare. 

Which haynous sight when Calidore beheld, 

Eftsoones he loose! that squire, and so him left 
With hearts dismay and inward dolour queld, 

For topussue that villaine, which had reft 
That piteous spode by so injurious theft : 

Whom overtaking, loude to him he cryde ; 

* Leave, faytor, quickely that mis gotten weft 
To him that hath it better iustifyae, 

And tume thee soone to him of whom thou art defyde. 

\VTio, hearkning to that voice, himselfe upreard. 

And, seeing him so fiercely towardes make. 

Against him Btoutly ran, as nought afeard. 

But rather more enrag'd for those words sake; 

And with steme count'nannce thus unto him spake; 

“ Art thou the caytive that defyest me. 

And for this mayd, whose party thou aoest take, 

Wilt give thy beard, though it but little becP 

Yet snail it not her lockes for raunsome fro mo free." 

With that he fiercely at him flew, and layd 
On hideous strokes with most importune might, 

That oft he made him stagger as unstayd, 

Anri oft recuile to shunne his sharpe despight: 

But Calidore, that was well skild in fight, 

Him long forbore, and still his spirite spar'd, 

Lying in waite how him he damadge might: 

But when he felt him shrinke, ana come to ward, 

Ho greater grew, and gan to drive st him more hard. 

Like as a watcr-stroame, whoso swelling source 
shall drive a mill, within strong ban ok s is pent, 

And long reatrayned of his ready course ; 
ho soone as passage is unto him lent, 

L mikes fortn, ana makes his way more violent; 
huj-h was the fury of Sir Calidore: 

When once he frit his fbe-man to relent, 

He fiercely him pursu'd, and pressed sore; 

Who as he still deeayd, so he enoreased more. 

v v 2 
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Tlie heavy burden of whose dread foil might 
Whcnas the carle no longer could sustain©, 

His heart gan faint, and streight he tooke his flignt 
Toward the castle, where, if need constrain©, 

His hope of refuge used to remaine: 

Whom Calidore perceiving fast to flie, 

He him pursu'd and ch&ced through the pi nine. 

That he tor dread of death gan loud© to crie 
Unto the ward to open to him hastilie. 

They, from the wall him seeing so aghast, 

The gate soone opened to receive him in; 

But Calidore did follow him so fast, 

That even in the porch he him did win. 

And cleft his head asunder to his chin : 

The corkasse tumbling downe within the dore 
Did choke the entraunce with a lump© of sin. 

That it could not be Bhut; whilest Calidore 
Did enter in, and slew the porter on the flore. 

With that the rest the which the castle kept 
About him flockt, and hard at him did lay; 

But he them all from him full lightly swept, 

As doth a steare, in heat of sommers day, 

With his long taile the bryzes brush away. 

Thence passing forth into the hall he came, 

Where of the lady selfe in sad dismay 

He was ymett, who with uncomely shame 

Gan him salute, and fowle upbrayd with faulty blame: 

M False trayior knight," said she, 11 no knight at all, 

But Bcome of armes! that hast with guilty hand 
Murdered my men, and slainc my seneschall; 

Now comest thou to rob my house unmand. 

And spoile myselfe, that cannot thee withstand P 
Yet doubt thou not, but that some better knight 
Then thou, that shall thy treason understand, 

Will it avenge, and pay thee with thy right: 

And hT none do, yet shame shall thee with shame requight.' 

Much was the knight abashed at that word ; 

Yet answer'd thus; “ Not unto me the shame. 

But to the shamefull doer it afford. 

Bloud is no blemish; for it is no blame 
To punish those that doe deserve the same; 

But they that breake bands of civilitie, 

And wicked custom es make, those doe defame 
Both noble armes and gentle curtesie: 

No gmto Amm to man then inhumanitie s 
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44 Tiien doe yourselfo, for dread of shame forgoe. 

This evill manner which ye here mnintaine. 

And doe instead thereof mild curt’sie showe 
To all that passe: that shall j'ou glory guine 
More then nis love, which thus yc seehe t’obtaine." 
Wherewith all full of wrath she thus replyde; 

“ Vile recreant! know that I doe much disd&ine 
Thy courteous lore, that doest my lore deride. 

Who soomes thy ydle sooffe, and bids thee be defyde." 

14 To take defiaunoe at a ladies word," 

Quoth he, ** I hold it no indignity; 

Hut were he here, that would it with his eword 
Abett, perhaps he mote it deare aby.” 

44 Cowherd,” quoth she, 44 were not that thou wouldst fly 
Ere he doe come, he should be soone in place." 

“ If I doe so," sayd he, 44 then liberty 
I leave to you for aye me to disgrace 
With all those shamos, that erst ye Bp&ke me to deface." 

W ith that a dwarfe she cald to her in hast. 

And taking from her hand a ring of gould 
(A privy token which betweene them past) 

Had him to flic with all the speed he coula 
To Crudor; and desire him that he would 
Vouchsafe to reskue her againBt a knight, 

Who through strong powTe had now herself in hould. 
Having late slaine her seneschall in fight, 

And all her people murdred with outragious might: 

The dwarfe his way did hast, and went all night: 

But Calidore did with her there abyde 

The comming of that so much threatned knight; 

Wliere that discourteous dome with soomfull pryde 
And fowle entreaty him indignifyde, 
lhat yron heart it hardly could sustaine: 

} he, that could his wrath full wisely guyde, 

Ihd well endure her womanish disdaine, 

Aud did himselfe from fraile impatience refrain* 

flic morrow next, before the lampe of light 
Above the earth upreard his flaming head, 

I ho dwarfe, which bore that message to her kniglit, 
wrought aunswere backs, that ere he tasted bread 
He would her succour, and alive or dead 
‘tor foe deliver up into her hand: 

] hcrefore he wil'd her doe away all dread s 
And, that of him she mote assured stand. 

He sent to her his basenet as a faithfull band. 
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Thereof full blyth the lady streight became. 

And gan t* augment her bitterness® much more: 

Yet no whit more appalled for the same, 

Ne ought dismayed was Sir Calidore; 

But rather did more chearcfull seeme therefore: 

And, having soone liis arxnes about him dight. 

Did issue forth to meete his foe afore s 

Where long he stayed not, whenas a knight 

He spide come pricking on with all his powre and might 

Well weend he streight that he should be the tame 
Which tooke in hand her quarrell to maintain*, 

Ne stayd to aske if it were he by name. 

But coucht his speare, and ran at him amain a. 
r l liev bene ymett in zniddeet of the plaine 
With so fell fury and despiteous forte. 

That neither could the others stroke sustain®. 

But rudely rowld to ground both man and horse, 
Neither of other taking pitty nor remorse. 

But Calidore uprose again e full light, 

W hiles yet his foe lay fast in scncclcsse sound j 
Yet would he not him hurt although he might: 

For shame he weend a sleeping wight to wound. 

But w hen Brians saw that drery stound. 

There where she stood uppon the castle wall. 

She deem'd him sure to nave bene dead on grouud. 

And made such piteous mourning therew ithal^ 

That from the battlements she ready seem'd to fall. 

Nathlcsse at length himselfe he did upreare 
In lustlesse wise ; as if against his will, 

Ere he had slept his fill, he wakened were. 

And gan to stretch his limbs j which feeling ill 
Of his late fall, aw hile he rated still : 

But, when he saw his foe before in vew. 

He shook* off luskishnetse i and, courage chill 
Kindling afresh, gan hatteli to renew, 

To prove 11 '^ttar foot© then borsebacke would entew. 

There then began a fearefull crued frav 
Betwixt them two for maystery of might: 

For both were wondrous practacke in that play. 

And passing well expert jn single fight, 

And both inflam’d with furious despight t 
Which as it still encreast, so still in cress t 
Their eruell strokes and terrible affright \ 

Ne once for ruth their rigour they releast, 

Ne on/!* to breath swhih *beir angers tempest east. 
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Thus long they trac’d and traverst to and fro, 

And tryae all waiee how each mote entrance make 
Into the life of his malignant foe \ 

They hew’d their helmet, and plates asunder brake. 

As they had potshares bene ; for nought mote slake 
Their greedy vengeaunoes but go&ry blood % 

That at the last like to a purple lake 
Of bloudy gore congeal'd about them stood, 

Which from their men sides forth gashed like a flood 

At length it chaunst that both their hands on hie 
At once did heave with all their powre and might* 
Thinking the utmoat of their force to trie, 

And prove the finall fortune of the fight; 

Hut Calidore, that was more quicke of sight 
And nimbler-handed then his eneraie, 

Prevented him before liis stroke could light* 

And on the helmet smote him formerlie, 

That made him stoupe to ground with meeke humilitie \ 

Ami, ere he could recpver foote agnine, 

lie following that faire advantage fast 

liis stroke redoubled with such might and maine. 

That him upon the ground he groveling east; 

\m) leaping to him lignt would have unlast 
His holme, to make unto his vengeance way : 

Who, seeing in what d&unger lie was phiar, 

CYvde out; ** Ah mercie, sir I doe me not slay, 

Jhit save my life, which lot before your foot doth lay.” 


With hat his mortall hand awliile he stavd ; 

And. having somewhat calm’d his wrath full heat 
With goodly patience, thus ho to him sayd ; 

“Ami is the boast of that proud ladies threat. 

That menaced me from the field to beat, 

brought to thisP By this now may ye leame 
grangers no more ao rudely to entreat ; 

But put away proud looke and usage sterne, 

Tlie which shal nought to you but foule dishonor yearn*. 


‘ nothing is more blamefull to a knight. 

Hint oourt’sie doth as well as armes nrofcswe, 
i) e w strong and fortunate in fight, 
i iiiui the rpprocn of pride and cruolnesse : 

Hi vaine he seeketh others to suppresse, 

>v ho hath not learnd himselfe first to subdew « 
All flesh is frayle and full of ficklenesse, 
ou Inert to fortunes ohanoe, still cliaungmg newt 
>v hat haps to day to me to morrow may to you. 
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“ Who will not mercie unto others shew. 

How can lie mercy ever ho]>e to have P 
To pay each with his owne is right and dews 
Yet since ye mercie now doe need to crave, 

J will it gr&unt, your hopelesse life to save, 

With these conditions which I will propound s 
First, that ye better shall yourselfe behave 
Unto all errant knights, wnereso on ground : 

Next, that ye ladies ayde in every stead and stound. ' 

The wretched man, that all this while did dwell 
In dread of death, his beasts did gladly heare. 

And promist to performe his precept well. 

And whatsoever else he would requcre. 

So, Buffring him to rise, he made him sweare 
By his owne sword, and by the crosse thereon. 

To take Brians for his loving fere 
Withouten dowre or composition : 

But to release his former foule condition. 

All which accepting, and with faithfull oth 
Bynding himsclfe mostiinnely to obay. 

He up arose, however liefe or loth, 

And swore to him true fealtie for aye. 

Then forth he cald from sorrowfull dismay 
The sad Briana which all this beheld ; 

Who comming forth yet full of late affray 

Sir Calidore upcheara, and to her teld 

All this accord to which he Crudor had oompela. 

Whereof she now more glad than sory carat. 

All overcome with infinite affect 

For his exceeding courtesie, that pearst 

Her stubbome hart with inward aeepe effect, 

Before Ins feet herselfe she did proiect ; 

And him adoring as her lives doare lord. 

With all due thankee and dutiful! respect, 

Herselfe acknowledg'd bound for that accord. 

By which he had to her both life and love restord. 

80 all returning to the castle glad, 

Mo st ioyfully she them did entertaine ; 

Where goodly glee and feast to them she made. 

To shew her thankefull mind and meaning faine, 

By all the meanes she mote it best explaine 

And, after all, unto Sir Calidore 

She freely gave that castle for his paine, 

And herselfe bound to him for evermore t 
So wondrously now chaung’d from that she was afore. 
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But Culidore himselfo would not retaine 
Nor land nor fee for hyre of his good deede, 

But gave them streiglit unto that squire againe, 
Whom from her seneschal l he lately freed. 

And to his damsel), as their rightfull meed 
For recom pence of all their former wrong : 

There he remaind with them right well agreed, 
Till of his wounds he wexed hole and strong $ 
And then to his first quest he passed forth along} 


canto n. 

Cal id or* sees young Tristram slay 
A proud discourteous knight: 
lie makes him squire, and of him learns 
His state and present plight. 

What vertue is so fitting for a knight, 

Or for a ladie whom a knight should love. 

As curtesie ; to beare themselves aright 
To all of each degree as doth behove r 
For whether they be placed high above 
Or low beneath, yet ought they well to know 
Tlieir good ; that none them rightly may reprove 
Of rudenesse for not yeelding what they owe : 

Great skill it is such duties timely to bestow. 

Thereto great helno dame Nature sclfe doth lend: 
h or some so goodly gratious are by kind. 

That every action doth them much commend, 

And in the eyes of men groat liking find ; 

Which others that have greater skill in mind. 

Though they enforce themselves, cannot attaine: 

For everie tiling, to which one is inclin’d, 

OoLli best become and greatest grace doth game: 

Tot praise likewise deserve good thewes enforst with paine. 

Tluit well in courteous Calidoro anpeares ; 

Whogo everie act and deed, that ne did say, 
y “a like enchantment, that through both the eyes 
And both the eares dia stoale the nart away. 

1) e now againe is on his former way 
follow nis first quest, whenas ho spyde 
A tall young man, from thence not farre away 
{wilting on foot, as well he him descryde, 

Against an armed knight that did on horsebaoke 17 da. 
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And them beside a ladie faire he saw 
Standing alone on foote in foule array j 
To whom himselfe he hastily did draw 
To weet the cause of so uncomely fray, 

And to depart them, if so be he may : 

But, ere he came in place, that youth had kild 
That armed knight, that low on ground lie lay ; 

Which when he saw, his hart was inly child 

With great amazement, and his thought with wonder filet 

Him stedfastly he markt, and saw to bee 
A goodly youth of amiable grace, 

Yet but a slender slip, that scarse did see 
Yet seven teene yeares, but tall and faire of face. 

That sure he deem’d him borne of noble race : 

All in a woodmans iackct he was clad 
Of Lincolne greene, belavd with silver lace ; 

And on his head an hood with aglets Bprad, 

And by his side his hunters home he hanging had. 

Buskins he wore of costliest cord wayne, 

Pinckt upon gold, and paled part per part. 

As then the guize was for each gentle s wayne: 

In his right hand he held a trembling dart, 

Whose fellow he before had sent apart ; 

And in his left he held a sharpe bore-spearo, 

With which he wont to launch the salvage hart 
Of many a lyon and of many a beare, 

That first unto his hand in chase did happen neare. 

Whom Calidore awhile well having vewed. 

At length bespoke; "what meanes this, gentle swuhiel 
Why hath thy hand too bold itselfe embrewed 
In blood of knight, the which by thee is slaine, i 
By thee no knight ; which armes impugneth plaine V 9 
" Certes/' said no, 44 loth were I to have broken 
The law of armes ; yet breake it should againe, 

Bather then let royselfe of wight be stroken, 

So long as these two armes were able to be wroken. 

44 For not I him, as this his ladie here 
May witnesse well, did offer first to wrong, 

Ne surely thus unarm’d I likely were; 

But he me first through pride and puissance strong 
Assayld, not knowing what to armes doth long.*’ 

" Perdie great blame,” then said Sir Calidore, 
u For armed knight a wight unarm'd to wrong : 

But then aread, thou gentle cliyld, wherefore 
Betwixt you two began this strife and steme uprora. 
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"That shall I sooth," said he, “ to you declare. 

I, whose unryper veares are yet unfit 
For thing of weight or worke of greater care, 

Doe spend my dayes and bend my carelesse wit 
To salvage chaee, where I th reon may hit 
In all this forrest and wyld woodie raine ; 

Where, aa this day I was enraunging it, 

I chaunst to meeto this knight who there lyes slaine, 
Together with this ladie, passing on the plaiae. 

" The knight* as ye did see, on horsebacke was, 

And this his ladie, that him ill became, 

On her fair* feet by his horse-side did pas 
Through thicke and thin, unfit for any dame: 

Yet not content, more to increase his shame, 

Whenso she lagged, as Bhee needs mote so, 

He with his speare (that was to him great blame) 
Would thumpe her forward and inforce to goe, 
Weeping to mm in vaine and making piteous woe. 

“ Which when I saw, as they me passed by, 

Much was I moved in indignant mind. 

And gan to blame him for such cruelty 
Towards a ladie, whom with usage kind 
He rather should have taken up behind. 

Wherewith he wroth and full of proud disdain© 

Tooke in foule scorne that I such fault did find. 

And me in lieu thereof revd'd ngaiiie, 

Tkreatning to ch&stize me, as doth t a cliyld pertaine 

‘ Which I no lesse disdayning, backo returned 
His scornefull taunts unto his teeth againo, 

That ho streightw r ay with haughtie cholcr burned, 

Aud with his speare strooke me one stroke or twaiue ; 
Which I, enforst to beare though to my pame, 

Cast to requite ; and with a slendor dart, 

Fellow of this I boare, throwne not in vaine, 

Strooke him, as seemeth, underneath the hart, H 

That throu g h the wound his spirit shortly did depart. 

Much did Sir Calidore admyrr his Hpcaoh 
Tempred so well, but more adinyr d the stroko 
Tluit through the may lee had made so strong a breach 
Into his hart, and had so stornely wroke 
His wrath on him that first occasion broke. 

Vet rested not, but further gan inquire 
OF that same ladies whether what ho spoke 
Wore soothly so, and that th' unrighteous ire 
Of her owne knight had given him liis owac due n re. 
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Of all which whenaa she could nought deny. 

But cleard that stripling of th' imputed blame; 

Sayd then Sir Caliaore; “Neither will 1 

Him charge with guilt, but rather doe quite dame : 

For, what he spake, for you he spake it, dame ; 

And what he did, he did himselfe to save: 

Against both which that knight wrought knightlesse shame. 
For knights and all men tlus by nature have, 

Towards all womankind them kindly to behave. 

" But, sith that he is gone irrevocable, 

Please it you, ladie, to us to aread 
What cause could make him so dishonourable 
To drive you so on foot, unfit to tread 
And lackey by him, gainst all womanhead.” 

“ Certes, sir knight,' r sayd she, “ full loth I were 
To ravse a lowing blame against the dead: 

But, since it me concerncs myselfe to clcre, 

I will the truth discover as it chaunst whylere. 

“ThiB day, as he and I together roade 
Upon our way to which we weren bent, 

We chaunst to come foreby a covert glade 
Within a wood, whereas a ladie gent 
Sate with a knight in ioyous iolliment 
Of their firanko loves, free from all gealous spyes * 

Fairc was the ladie sure, that mote content 
An hart not carried with too curious eyes. 

And unto him did shew all lovely curtesyes. 

“Whom when my knight did see so lovely faire. 

He inly gan her lover to envy. 

And wish that he part of his spoyle might share : 

Whereto whenaa my presence he did spy 
To be a let, he bad me by and by 
For to alight: but, whenaa I was loth 
My loves owne part to leave so suddenly, 

He with strong hand down from his steed me tbrow*th, 
And with presumptuous powre against that knight streigb 
go*th. 

“ Unarm'd all was the knight, as then more meete 
For ladies service and for loves delight. 

Then fearing any foeman there to meete: 

Whereof he taking oddes, straight bids him dight 
Himselfe to yeeld nis love or else to fight: 

Whereat the other starting up dismaya, 

Yet boldly answer'd, as he rightly might, 

To leave his love he should be ill apayd, 

In which he had good right gainst all that it gainesayd. 



669 


THE FAERIE QUEENS. 

“Vet since he was not presently in plight 
Her to defend, or his to ins tide, 

He him requested, as he was a knight, 

To lend him day his better right to trie, 

Or stay till he his armes, which were thereby, 

Might lightly fetch: but he was fierce and whot 
Ne time would give, nor any termes aby, 

But at him flew, and with his speare him smot ; 

From w hich to thinke to Bave himself e it booted not 

‘ Meano while his ladie, which this outrage saw, 

Whilcst they together for the quarrey strove, 

Into the covert aid h( rselfe withdraw, 

And closely hid herselfe withm the grove. 

My kniglit heis soonc, ns aeemes, to daunger (hove 
And left sore wounded but, when her he nnst, 
lie woxe halfe mad and in that rage gau rove 
Vnd range through all the wood, whereso lit wist 
Mu hidden was, and sought her so long as him list 

‘ But, whenas her he by no mennes could find, 

All ei long search and chaufl he turned batko 
Unto the place where me lie left behind 
1 hire gan he me to curse and ban, for larkc 
Of that faire bootie, and with bitU r wracko 
To wreake on me the guilt of his o\\ ne wrongs 
Of all which I yet glad to bcare the packe 
Strove to appease him, and perswaded long. 

But still his passion grew more violent and strong 

“ Then, as it were t ’avenge lus wrath on mee, 

When forward we should fare, he flat ref d 
To take mo up (as this young man did see) 

Upon his steed, for no lust cause accused, 

But forst to trot on foot, and foule misused, 

Bouriclnng me with the butt-end of his speare, 

In vumo com play mng to be so abusi d ; 

For he regarded neither playnt nor t care, 

But more enforst my paine, the more m\ plaints to heard 

“So passed we, till this young mm us met 5 
And being moov’d with pittie of my plight 
bpake as was meets, for ease of my regret : 

Whereof befell what now is in your Bight " 

‘Now sure/ 1 then said Sir Cahdore, “ and right 
Mcseemes that him befell by lua owne fault 
Whoever thinkes through confidence of might, 

Or through support of count’ nance proud and hault^ 

To wrong the weaker, oft f&lles m his owne assault. ’ 
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Then turning backe unto that gentle boy r 
Which had nimselfe so stoutly well acquit; 

Seeing his face so lovely sterna and coy, 

And hearing th’ answeres ot his pregnant wit, 

He praysd it much, and much aamyred it; 

That sure he weend him born ot noble blood, 

With whom those graces did bo goodly fit: 

And, when he long had him beholding stood, 

He burst into these wordes, as to him seemed good; 

“ Faire gentle swaync, and yet as stout as fayre, 

That in these woods amongst the nymphs dost wonne. 
Which daily may to thy swoete lookes reparye, 

As they are wont unto !Latonaes sonne 
After his chace on woodie Cynthus donne; 

Well may I certes such an one thee read, 

As by thy worth thou worthily hast wonne, 

Or surely borne of some heroicke scad, 

That in thy face appeares and gratious goodly-head. 

" But, should it not displease thee it to tell, 

(Unlesse thou in these woods thyselfc conccale 
For love amongst the woodie gods to dwell,) 

I would thyselfe require thee to reveal e ; 

For deare affection and unfayned scale 
Which to thy noble personage I beare, 

And wish thee grow in worship and great weale : 

For, since the day that armes 1 first did re are, 

I never saw in any greater hope appeare.” 

To whom then thus the noble youth; “ May be. 

Sir knight, that, by discovering my estate, 

Harme may arise unweeting unto me : 

Nathclesse, sith ye so courteous seemed late, 

To you I will not feare it to relate. 

Then wote ye that I am a Briton borne, 

Sonne of a king, (however thorough fate 
Or fortune I my countrio have forlone, 

And lost the crowne which should my head by right adorn c. 

“ And Tristram is my name: the onely heir© 

Of good king Meliogras which did rayne 
In Comewale, till that he through lives despoire 
Untimely dyde, before I did attain e 
Ripe yeares of reason, my right to maintaines 
After whose death his brother, seeing mee 
An infant, weake a kingdome to sustaine, 

Upon him took© the rornll high degree, 

And sent me, where him list, instructed for to bee. 
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The widow queeno my mother, which then Light, 
haire Erailine, conceiving then great feare 
Of my fraile safe tie, resting in the might 
Of him that did the kingly scepter beare, 

Whose gealous dread inaiiring not a peare 
Is wont to cut off all that doubt may breed* 

Thought best away me to remove somewhere 
Into some forrein land, whereas no need 
Of dreaded daunger might his doubtfull humor feed 

14 So, taking ©ounsell of a wise man red, 

She was by him adviz’d to send me quight 
Out of the countrie wherein I was bred, 

The which the fertile Lionesse is hight, 

Into, the land of Faerie, where no wight 
Slionld weet of me, nor worke me any wrong: 

To whose wise read she hearkning sent mo streight 
Into this land, where I have wond thus long 
Since I was ten yearos old, now grown to stature strong 

“ All which my daies I have not lewdly spent. 

Nor spilt the blossome of my tender yeares 
In ydlenoase: but, as was convenient, 

Have tr&ynea bene with many noble feres 
In gentle thewee and Buch like seemly leres: 

Mongst which my most delight hath alwaies been 
To hunt the salvage chace, amongst my peres, 

Of all that raungeth in the forrest greene, 

Of which none is to me unknowne that e'er was scene. 

“ Ne is there hauke which mantleth her on pearch. 
Whether high towring or aeooasting low, 

Hut I the measure of Tier flight doe search. 

And all her pray and all her diot know : 

Such be our ioyes which in these forrests grow 
Onely the use of armes, which most I ioy, 

And fitteth most for noble swayne to know, 

I have not tasted yet; yet past a boy, 

And being now high time these strong ioynts to linploy 

'' Therefore, good sir, sitli now occasion fit 
Doth fall, whose like hereafter seldome may. 

Let me tnu crave, unworthy though of it, 

I hat ye will make me squire without delay, 

That from henceforth in batteiloua array 
X may beare armes. and learae to use them right ; 

The rather, since that fortune hath this day 

Given to me the spoile of this dead knight, , M 

Miese goodly gilden armes which I have won in fight. 
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All which when well Sir Calidore had heard. 

Him much more now, then earst, he gan admire 
for the rare hope which in his y cares appear'd. 

And thus repliae ; “ Faire chyld, the high. desire 
To love of armes, which in you doth aspire, 

I may not certes without blame denie ; 

But rather wish that some more noble hire 
(Though none more noble then is chevalrie) 

1 had, you to reward with greater dignitie." 

There him he causd to kneele, and made to sweare 
Faith to his knight, and truth to ladies all. 

And never to be recreant for feare 
Of perijl, or of ought that might befall : 

So lie him dubbed, and his squire did call. 

Full glad and ioyous then young Tristram grew ; 

Like as a flowre, whose silken leaves small 
Long shut up in the bud from heavens vew. 

At length breaks forth, and brode displayes his smyling hen 

Thus when they long had treated to and fro, 

And Calidore betooke him to depart, 

Chyld Tristram prayd that he with him might goe 
On his adventure, vowing not to start, 

But wayt on him in every place and part: 

Whereat Sir Calidore did much delight. 

And greatly ioy'd at his so noble hart. 

In hope he sure would prove a doughtie knighf : 

Yet for the time this antwere he to him being' it ; 

“ Glad would I surely be, thou courteous squire* 

To have thy preeenoe in my present quest, 

That mote thy kindled courage set on fire, 

And flame forth honour in thy noble brent : 

But I am bound by vow, which I profest 
To my dread soveraine, when I it assayd, 

That m atchievement of her high behest 
I should no creature ioyne tin go mine ayde ; 

Forthy I may not graunt that yc so greatly prriyde. 

"But since this ladie is all desolate, 

And needeth safeguard now upon her way, 

Ye may doe well in this her needfull state 
To succour her from daunger of dismay, 

That thankfrall guerdon may to you repay." 

The noble ympe, of such new service iayne, 

It gladly did accept, as he did say : 

So taking courteous leave they parted twayne i 
jnd Calidore forth passed to his former payne. 
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But Tristram, then dcspoylmg that dead knight 
Of all those goodly implemepts of prayse. 

Long fed his greedie eyes with the fayre sight 
Of the bright mettall shyning like sunne rayes, 
TTimdling and turning them a thousand wayes j 
And, after having them upon him dight, 
lie tooke that ladie, and her up did rayse 
Upon the steed of her owno late dead knight: 

So with her marched forth, as she did him behignt. 

There to their fortune leave we them awhile. 

And turne we baoke to good Sir Calidore ; 

Who, ere he thence had traveild many a mile, 

Came to the place whereas ye heard afore 

This knight, whom Tristram slew, had wounded sore 

Another knight in his despitcous pryde; 

There he that knight found lying on the flore 
With many wounds full perilous and wyde, 

That all his garments and the grasse m vermeill dyde . 

And there beside him sate upon the ground 
J] is wofull ladie, piteously complayning 
With loud laments that most unluckie stound, 

And her sad selfo with carefull hand constraynmg 
To wype his wounds, and ease their bitter payning. 
Which sorie sight when Calidore did vew, 

With heavie eyne from teares unpath refraynmg, 

His mightie hart their moumefull cose can rew. 

And for their better comfort to them mgher drew. 


Then, speaking to the ladie, thus he said ; 

" Yo dolefull dame, let not your gnefe empeach 
To toll what cruell hand hath thus arayd 
This knight unarm’d with so unkmghtly breach 
Of armes, that, if I yet him nigh may reach 
I may avenge him of so foule deBpignt. 

The ladie, hearing hie eo courteous spe®<?h. 

Gan reare her eye* ae to the chearefull hght. 

And from .her sory hart few heavie words forth sigh U 

In which she ehew’d, how that discourteous knight 
Whom Tristram slew, them in that shadow found 
Ioying together in unolam’d delight ; 

And him unarm'd, as now he lay on ground, 

Charg’d with his speare, and mortally did wound, 
Withouten cause, out onely her to reave 
From bitn to whom she was for ever bound: 

Fet, when she fled into that ©overt greave, , 

He, her not finding, both them thus nigh dead did leave. 
X x 
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When Calidore this ruefull atari© had 
Well understood, he gan of her demand, 

What maimer wight he was, and how yolad. 

Which had this outrage wrought with wicked hand. 

She then, like as she best could understand. 

Him thus describ'd, to be of stature large. 

Clad all in gilden armes, with azure band 
Quartred athwart, and bearing in his targe 
A ladie on rough waves row’d in a §ommer barge. 

Then gan Sir Calidore to ghesse streightway. 

By many eignes which she described had, 

That this was he whom Tristram earat did slay, 

And to her said : “ Dame, be no longer sad j 
For he, that hath your knight so ill bestad. 

Is now himselfe in much more wretched plight ; 

These eyes him saw upon the cold earth sprad. 

The meede of his desert for that despight, 

Which to yourselfe he wrought and to your loved knight 

“ Therefore, faire ladie, lay aside this griefe. 

Which ye have gathered to your gentle hart 
For that displeasure \ and thinke what reliefe 
Were best devise for this your lovers smart : 

And how ye may him hence, and to what part, 

Convay to be recur’d.” She thankt him deare, 

^oth tor that newes he did to her impart. 

And for the courteous care which he did beare 
Both to her love and to herselfe in that sad dream. 

Yet could she not devise by any wit. 

How thence she might convay him to some place} 

For him to trouble bIic it thought unfit. 

That was a straunger to her wretched case : 

And him to beare, she thought it thing too base 
Whioh whenas he perceiv’d he thus bespake ; 

“ Faire lady, let it not yon seeme disgrace 
To beare this burden on your dainty baoke ; 

Myselfe will beare a part, coportion of your packs." 

So off he did his shield, and downeward layd 
Upon the ground, like to an hollow beare j 
And po wring balme, which he had long purvayd, 

Into his wounds, him up thereon did rea re f 
And twist them both with parted paines did beare. 
Twist life and death, not knowing what was donnet 
Thence they him carried to a castle neare, 

In which a worthy auncient knight did woxme : 

Where what ensird shall in next canto be begonne 
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Qalldore brings Princilla horns* 

Pursues the blatant beast; 

Saves Serena, whitest Calepine 
liy Turplne Is oppreat. 

J M'K in, that wliilomc that yood poot sayd, 

"i In* gentle mindo by gentle deeds is knovrne • 

For a man by nothing is so well bewrayd 
As bv his manners : m which plaino is show no 
01’ wnnt degree ana what race lie is growne: 
l'or seldome seene a trotting stalion get 
An ambling colt, tliat is his proper owno: 

So seldome seene that one in b&scnesse set 
I loth noble courage shew with curteous manners met 

but evermore contrary hath bene tryde, 

That gentle bloud will gentle manners breed i 
A a well may be in Calidore descry de, 

Jh late onsamplo of that courteous deed 
1 >one to that wounded knight in his great need, 

IV horn on his backe he bore, till be him brought 
Ibito the castle where they had decreed: 

There of the knight, the which that castle ought, 

'To make abode that night he greatly was besought 

ITc was to weele a man of full ripe yeares, 

That in his youth had beene of mickle might, 

And borne great sway in armes among hlu pearos ! 

But now weake age had dimd his candlelight : 

Yet was he courteous still to every wight, 

And loved all that did to armes incline 
And was the father of that wounded knight, 

Whom Calidore thus earned on his chine ; 

Ind Aldus was his name ; and liis aonnos, Aladme. 

Alio when he saw his sonne so ill bedight 

A r ith bleeding wounds, brought home upon a beare 

V a faire lady and a straunger knight, 

A as inly touched with compassion aeare, 
ljid dear© affection of so dole full dreare, 

[hat he these words burst forth; “ Ahl sory boy! 
this the hope that to my hoary heare 
onngs? a ie me! istnis the timely joy, 

Which I expected long, now tumd to sad annoy r 
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“ Such is the weakencsse of all morlail hope, 

So tickle is the state of earthly things ; 

That, ere they come unto their aymed scope. 

They fall too short of our fraile reckonings, 

And bring us bale and bitter sorrowings, 

Instead of comfort which we should embrace « 

This is the state of keasars and of kings ! 

Let none therefore, that is in meaner place, 

Too greatly grieve at any his unlucky case 

So well and wisely did that good old knight 
Temper his griefe, and turned it to cheare, 

To cneare his guests whom he had stayd that night, 

And make their welcome to them well appeare : 

That to Sir Calidorc was eaeie geare; 

But that faire lady would be cheard for nought, 

But sigh’d and sorrow'd for her lover deare, 

And inly did afflict her pensivo thought 
W ith thinking to wliat case her name should now be brought 

For she w as daughter to a noble lord 
Which dwelt thereby, who sought her to afly 
To a great pere ; but she did disaccord, 

Ne could her liking to his love apply, 

But lov’d this fresh young knight who dwelt her ny, 

The lusty Aladine, though meaner borne 
And of lessa livelood ana hability, 

Yet full of valour the which did adome 

His meane«se much, and make her th’ others riches scorne. 

So, having both found fit occasion, 

They met together in that luckelesse glade | 

Where that proud knight in his presumption 
The gentle Aladine did earst invade, 

Being unarm’d and set in secret shade. 

Whereof bIio now bethinking, gan t J advize 

How great a hazard she at earst had made 

Of her good fame ; and farther gan devize 

How she the blame might salve with coloured disguize. 

But Calidore with all good courtetie 
Fain’d her to frolicke, and to put away 
The pentdve fit of her melancholia ; 

And that old knight by all meanes did assay 
To make them both as momr as he may. 

So they the evening past till tbne of rest ; 

When Calidore in seemly good array 

Unto his bowre was brought, and there undrest 

Did sleepe all night through weary travell of his quest. 
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But faire Priscilla (so tliat lady hight) 

Would to no bed, nor take no kindely sleepe. 

But by her wounded love did watoh all night, 

And all the night for bitter anguish weepe, 

And with her teares his wounds did wash and steepe. 

So well she washt them, and so well she watcht him, 
That of the deadly swound, in which full deepe 
Ho drenched was, she at the length dispatcht him. 

And drove away the stound which mortally attacht him 

The morrow next, when day gan to uplooke. 

He also gan uplooke with drery eye, 

Like one that out of deadly dreame awooke i 
Where when he saw his faire Priscilla by. 

He deepely sigh’d, and groaned inwardly, 

To thinke of this ill state in which she stood ; 

To which she for his sake had weetingly 

Now brought herselfe, and blam’d her noble blood : 

For first, next after life, he tendered her good. 

Which Bhe perceiving did with plenteous teares 
His care more then her owne compassionate, 

Forget full of her owne to mindo his teares : 

So both conspiring gan to intimate 
Facli others griefe with zeale affectionate, 

And twixt them twaino with equall care to cast 
II ow to save whole her hazarded estate ; 

For which the onely helpe now left them last 
Seem’d to be Calidore : all other helpes were past. 

Hun they did deeme, as sure to them he seemed, 

A courteous knight and full of faithful! trust ; 

Therefore to him their cause they best esteemed 
Whole to commit, and to his dealing iust. 

Earely, so soone as Titans beames forth brust 
Through the thicke clouds, in which they steeped la> 

All night in darknesse, duld with yron rust, 

Cahdore rising up as fresh as day 

Han freshly him addresse unto liis former way. 

But first him seemed fit that wounded knight 
To visite, after this nights porillous passe ; 

And to salute him if he were in plight, 

And eke that lady his faire lovely lasse. 

There ho him found much better then he was, 

Anil moved speoeh to him of things of course, 

The anguish of his paine to over-passe ; 

Mongst which he namely did to him discourse 
Of former dy «i mishap , his sorrowes wicked so 
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Of which occasion Aid iue taking hold 
Gan break e to him the fortunes of his lore. 

And all his dis&dventures to unfold \ 

That Calidore it nearly deepe did move 
In th* end, his kyndly courtesie to prove \ 

He him by all the bands of love besought, 

And as it mote a faithfull friend behove, 

To safe-conduct his love, and not for ought 
To leave, till to her fathers house he had her brought. 

Sir Calidore his faith thereto did plight 
It to performe : so after little stay, 

That she herselfe had to the ioumey dight, 

He passed forth with her in faire array, 

Fearlesse who ought did thinke or ought did say* 

Sith his own thought he knew most cleare from wife. 

So, as they past together on their way. 

He gan devize this counter-cast of slight, 

To give faire colour to that ladies cause in sight 

Streight to the carkasse of thAt knight he went, 

(The cause of all this evill, who was slaine 
The day before by iust avengement 
Of noble Tristram,) where it did remain© j 
There he the necke thereof did cut in twaine. 

And tooke with him the head, the signe of shame. 

So forth he passed thorough that daies painc. 

Till to that ladies fathers house ho came ; 

Most pensive man, through feare w hat of his childe became 

There he arriving boldly did present 
'I he fearefull lady to her father deare, 

Most perfect pure, and guiltless innocent 
Of blame, as be did on his knighthood sweare. 

Since first he saw her, and did free from feare 
Of a discourteous knight, who her had reft 
And by outragious force away did beare *. 

Witness thereof he shewed his head there left. 

And wretched life forlome for vengement of his theft. 

Most ioyfull man her sire was, her to see, 

And hear th' adventure of her late mischaunce ; 

And thousand thank es to Calidore for fee 
Of his large paines in her deliveraunce 
Did yeeld; ne lesse the lady did advaunce, 

Thus having her restored truftily, 

As he had vow’d, some small continuance 
He there did make, and then most carefully 
Unto his first exploits he did himselfe apply. 
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>0, as he was pursuing of his quest, 

Ie chaunst to come whereas a jolly knight 
n covert shade himselfe did safely rest, 

"0 solace with his lady in delight : 

/is warlike armes he had from him undight : 
i'or that himselfe he thought from daunger free, 
ind far from envious eyes that mote him spight : 
md eke the lady was roll faire to Bee, 
ind courteous withall, becomming her degree. 

?o whom Sir Calidore approaching nye, 

5 rc they were well aware of living wight, 

'hem much abasht, but more himselfe thereby 
liut he so rudely did uppon them light, 
mi troubled had their quiet loves delight : 
r et since it was his fortune, not his fault, 
limselfo thereof he labour’d to acauite, 
md pardon crav’d for his so rash default, 

'hat ho gainst oourtesie so fowly did default. 

Vitli wliich his gentle words and goodly wit 
Ie soone allayd that knights conceiv’d displeasure, 
'lmt I10 besought him downe by him to sit, 

'hat they mote treat of things abrodo at leasure 
md of adventures, which had in his measure 
)f ho long waies to him befallen late. 

■o downe lie sate, and with delightfull pleasure 

I is long adventures gan to him relate 

Vliich he endured had through daungerous debate 

If wliich w hil est they discoursed both together, 
fnire Serena (so nis lady bight) 
dlur’d with mylanesse of the gentle wether 
md plesaunce of the place, the which was dight 
V1I.I1 divers flowres distinct with rare delight, 
Vandred about the fields, os liking led. 

Ier wavering lust after her wandring sight, 
o make a garland to adorne her hea, 

Vithout suspect of ill or daungors hidden dreh. 

dl sodainely out of the forrest nere 
blatant beast forth rushing unaware 
'aught her thus loosely wandring here and there, 
iad in his wide great mouth away her bare 
'lying aloud to shew her sad mis fare 
into the knights, and calling oft for ayde ; 

J ho with the horrour of her lmplcsso care 
dnstily starting up, like men dismaydo, 
ton after fast to reskue the distressed mayde. 
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The beast, with their pursuit incited more. 

Into the wood waa bearing her apace 
For to hare spoyled her : when Calidore, 

Who was more light of foots and swift in chace, 

Him overtooke in middest of his race ; 

And, fiercely charging him with all his might. 

Font to forgoe his pray there in the place. 

And to betake himselfe to fearefull Eight ; 

For he durst not abide with Calidore to fight. 

Who nathelesse, when he the lady saw 
There left on ground, though in full evill plight. 

Yet knowing that her kpight now neare did draw, 
Staide not to succour her in that affright. 

But follow’d fast the monster in his flight : 

Through woods and hils he follow’d him so fast. 

That he nould let him breath nor gather spright. 

But font him gape and gaspe, with dread aghast. 

As if his lungs and lites were nigh asunder brast. 

And now by this Sir Calenine, so hight, 

Came to the place where ne his lady found 
In dolorous dismay and deadly plight. 

All in gore bloud there tumbled on the ground, 
"Raving both sides through grvpt with griesly wound 
His weapons soone from him he threw away. 

And stoirning downe to her in drery swound 
ITprear'd her from the ground whereon she lay 
And in his tender armes her forced up to stay. 

So well he did liis busie paines a iply. 

That the faint spright he did revoke againe 
To her fraile mansion of mortality : 

Then up he tookc her fcwixt his arm£s twaine. 

And setting on his steedc her did sustaine 
With carefull hands, soft footing her beside t 
Till to some place of rest they mote attniue, 

Where she in safe assuraunce mote abide. 

Till she recured were of those her wotwd£s wide. 

Now when as Phoebus with his fiery waine 
Unto bis inde began to draw apace ; 

Tho, wexing weary of that toylcsomc pame. 

In travelling on foote so long a spare, 

Not wont on foote with heavy armes to trace r 
Downe in a dale forby a rivers syde 
He chaunst to spie a faire and stately plaoo. 

To which he meant his weaTy steps to guyde, 

Hi hope there for his love some succour to provyde 
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But, oomming to the rivers side, he found 
That hardly passable on foot© it was ; 

Therefore there still he stood as in a stound, 

No wist which way he through the foord mote pas : 

Thus whiles* he was in this distressed case. 

Devising what to doe, he nigh espyde 
An armed knight approaching to the place 
With a fain lady lucked by his syde. 

The which themselves prepard thorough the foord to ride 

Whom Oalepine saluting, as became. 

Besought of courtesie, in that his neede, 

For safe conducting of his sickcly dame 

Through that same perillous foord with better heede. 

To take him up belimde upon his steed : 

To whom that other did tins taunt return© ; 

“ Perdy, thou peasant knight mightst rightly reed 
Me then to be full base and evill borne, 

If I would beare behind© a burden of Buch soome. 

“ But, as thou hast thy steed forlorne with shame, 

So fare on foote till thou another gayne, 

And let thy lady likewise doe the same, 

Or bearo her on thy backe with pleasing payne. 

And prove thy manhood on the billowes vayne.” 

With which rude speach his lady much displeased 
Did him reprove, yet could him not restrayne, 

And would on her owne palfrey him have eased 
For pitty of his dame whom she saw so diseased. 

Sir Calcpine her thane kt ; yet, inly wroth 
Against her knight, her gentlonesse refused, 

And careleslv into the river go’th, 

Ah in despight to be so fowlo abused 
Of a rude churle. whom often he accused 
Of fowlo discourtesie, unfit for knight ; 

And, strongly wading through the waves unused, 

With speare in th' one hand stayd himselfe upright* 

With th’ other Btaide his Indy up with steddy might. 

And all the while that same discourteous knight 
Stood on the further bancke beholding him ; 

At whose calamity, for more despight, 

Me laught, and mockt to see him like to swim. 

But whenas Calepine came to the brim, 

And saw his carnage past that perill well, 
poking at that same carle with countenance grim, 

His heart with vengcaunce inwardly did swell, 

And forth at last did breake in spcaches sharp and fell : 
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M Unknightly knight, the blemish of that name 
And blot of all that armes uppon them take. 

Which is the badge of honour and of fame, 

Loe ! I defio thee ; and here challenge make, 

That thou for ever doe those armea forsake. 

And be for ever held a recreant knight, 

Unlesse thou dare, for thy deare ladies sake 
And for thine owne defence, on foote alight 
To iustifie thy fault gainst me in equall fight.** 

The dastard, that did heare himselfe defyde. 

Seem’d not to weigh his threatfull words at all. 

Bat l&nght them out, as if his greater pryde 
Did s corn e the challenge of so Dase a thrall ; 

Or had no courage, or else had no gall. 

So much the more was Calepine offended. 

That him to no revenge he forth could call. 

But both his challenge and himselfe contemned, 

Ne cared as a coward so to be condemned. 

But he, nought weighing what he sayd or did. 
Turned his steede about another way. 

And with his lady to the castle rid, 

Where was his won ; ne did the other stay. 

But after went directly as he may. 

For his sicke charge some harbour there to seoke i 
Where he arriving with the fall of day 
Drew to the gate, and there with prayers meeko 
And myld entreaty lodging did for her beseeke. 

But the rude porter that no manners had 
Did shut the gate against him in his face 
And entraunce boldly unto him forbad : 

Nath ’less© the knight, now in so needy case, 

Gan him entreat even with submission base. 

And humbly praid to let them in that night : 

Who to him aunswer'd, that there was no place 
Of lodging fit for any errant knight, 

Unlesse that with his lord he formerly did fight 

m Full loth am I,** quoth he, “ as now at earst 
When day is spent, and rest us needeth most. 

And that this fady, both whose sides are pearst 
With wounds, is ready to forgo the ghost ; 

Ne would I gladly combate with mine host. 

That should to me such curtesie afford, 

Unlesse that I were thereunto enforst : 

But yet aread to me, how higbt thy lord. 

That doth thus strongly ward the castle of the ford . 1 
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" His name,” quoth he, “ if that thou list to le&rne, 
Is hight Sir Turpine, one of mickle might 
And manhood rare, but terrible and stearae 
In all assaies to every errant knight, 

Because of one that wrought him fowle despight.” 

“ 111 seemes, ** sayd he, “ if he so valiaunt be, 

That he should be so steme to stranger wight x 
For seldome yet did living creature see 
That curtesie and manhood ever disagree. 

“ But go thy waies to him, and fro me say 
That here is at his gate an errant knight, 

That house-rome craves ; yet would be loth t* assay 
The proofe of battell now in doubtful! night, 

Or curtene with rudencsse to requite : 

Vet, if he needes will fight, crave leave till morne, 
\ndtell withal 1 the lamentable plight 
In which this lady languiBlieth forlorne, 

That pitty craves, as he of womau w as y borne.” 

The groome went streightway in, and to his lord 
[Declar'd the message which that knight did move ; 
Who, sitting with his lady then at bord, 

Not onely did not his demaund approve, 

But both himselfo revil’d and eke uis love 
Albo bis lady, that Blandina hight. 

Him of ungentle usage did reprove. 

And earnestly entreated that they might 

Frnde favour to bo lodged there for that same night. 

Yet would he not pers waded be for ought, 

Nc from his currish w ill an hit reclame. 

Which answer when the groome returning brought 
To Calepine, his heart did inly flume 
With wrathtull fury for so foulo a shame. 

That he could not thereof avenged bee ; 

But most for pitty of his dearest darae, 

Whom now in deadly daunger ho did see ; 

Vet had no meanes to comfort, nor procure her glee 

]hit all in vaine ; for why P no remedy 
Do saw the present mischiefe to redresse, 
nut tk* utmost end perforce for to aby. 

Which that nights fortune would for him addresse. 
bo downe he tooke his lady in distresse, 

And layd her underneath a bush to sleepo, 
f over’d with cold, and wrapt in wretchednesac ; 
Whiles he himselfo all night did nought but weepe. 
And wary watch about her for her safeguard keepe. 
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The morrow next, so soone as ioyous day 
Did shew itselfe in sunny beames bedight, 

Serena full of dolorous disznav, 

Twixt darkenesse dread and hope of living light, 
Upreard her head to see that cheareful sight. 

Then Calcine, however inly wroth, 

And greedy to avenge that vile despight, 

Yet tor the feeble ladies sake, full loin 

To make their lenger stay, forth on liis iourney goVh 

He go f th on foote all armed by her side, 

Upetaying still herselfe uppon her steede. 

Being unnable else alone to ride ; 

So sore her sides, so much her wounds did bleode i 
Till that at length, in his extreamest necde. 

He chaunst far off an armed knight to spy 
Pursuing him apace with greedy speede; 

Whom well he wist to be some enemy. 

That meant to make advantage of his misery. 

Wherefore he stayd, till that he nearer drew. 

To weet what issue would thereof betyde s 
Tho, whenas lie approched nigh in vew, 

By certaine signes he plainly him descry de 
To be the man that with Buch scomfull pryde 
Had him abusde and shamed yesterday : 

Therefore, misdoubting least lie should niisguyde 
His former malice to some new assay, 

He cast to keepe liimselfe so safely as he may. 

By this the other came in place likewise. 

And couching close his speare and all his powre, 

Alb bent to some malicious enterprise. 

He bad him stand t’ abide the bitter stoure 
Of his sore vengeaunco, or to make avoure 
Of the lewd words and deedes which he had done 
With that ran at him, as he would devoure 
His life attonce ; who nought could do but shun 
The perill of his pride, or else be over-run. 

Yet he him still nursew'd from place to place. 

With full intent liim cruelly to kill. 

And like a wild© goat© round about did chaoe 
Plying the fury of liis bloudy will: 

But ms best succour and refuge was still 
Behind his ladies back ; who to him crvde. 

And called oft with prayers loud and shrill, 

As ever he to lady was affyde, 

To spare her knight, and rest with reason paeifyda. 
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Hut he the more thereby enraged wag, 

And with more eager felnesse him pumew'd ; 

So that at length, after long weary chace. 

Having by channcc a close advantage vew’d, 
lie over-raught him, having long eschew'd 
Ilia violence in vaine ; and with his spere 
Strooke through his shoulder, that the blood esseir'd 
In great aboundance, as a well it were, 

That forth out of an hill fresh gushing did appere. 

Vet coast he not for all that cruell wound. 

Hut chaste him still for all his ladies czy; 

Not satisfy de till on the fatall ground 
He saw his lifepowrd forth despiteously; 

The which was cartes in great ieopardy, 

Had not a wondrous chaunco his reskue wrought. 
And saved from his cruell villany, 

Such chaunccs oft exceed all humaine thought: 

That in another canto shall to end be brought. 


CANTO IV. 

Calopine by a salvage man 
From Turpi no rvakewod is ; 

And, whylest an infant from a bear* 
lie saves, his love doth misse. 

Like as a ship w r ith dreadfull storme long tost. 
Having spent all her moss's and her groundhold, 
Now farre from harbour likely to be lost, 

At lost some fisher-barke doth neare behold, 

That giveth comfort to her courage cold ; 

"Mich was the state of this most courteous knight 
•icing oppressed by that faytour bold. 

That he remayned in most perilous plight, 

And his sad ladie left in pitifull affright : 

Till that, by fortune passing all foresight 
A B&lvage man. which in those woods did woime, 
Hrawne with that ladies loud and piteous shright 
Toward the aame incessantly did ronne 
To understand what there was to be donne : 

There he this most discourteous craven found 
As fiercely yet, as when he first begonne, 

Phasing the gentle Oalepine around, 

Ne spuing him the more*for all his grievous wound. 
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The salvage mao, that never till this houro 
Did taste of pittie, neither gentlesse knew, 

Seeing his sharpe assault and cruell stoure 
Was much emmoved at hiB perils vew, 

That even his ruder hart began to rew, 

And feele compassion of his evill plight* 

Against his foe that did him so pursew ; 

Prom whom he meant to free him, if he might* 

And him avenge of that so villenous despight. 

Yet armes or weapon had ho none to fight, 

Ne knew the use of warlike instruments, 

Save such as sudden rage him lent to smite) 

But naked, without needful! vesticncnts 
To clad his corpse with inectc habiliments, 
lie cared not for diut of sword nor speere, 

No more then for the stroke of strawes or bents s 
For from his mothers wombe, which him did beure. 
He was invulnerable made by magicke leare. 

He stayed not t’ advize which way were best 
His foe t’ assayle, or how himselfe to gard. 

But with fierce fury and with force infest 
Upon him ran : who being well prepard 
His first assault full warily did ward. 

And with the push of hia sharp-pointed apoare 
Full on the breast him atrookc, so strong and hard 
That forat him backe reooyle and reele areare ; 

Yet in his bodie made no wound nor blond appear* 

With that the wyld man more enraged grew. 

Like to a tygre that hath mist his pray, 

And with mad moode againe upon him flew. 
Regarding neither speare that mote him slay* 

Nor his fierce steed that mote him much dismay i 
The salvage nation doth all dread despise i 
Tho on his shield he griple hold did lay* 

And held the same so hard* that by no wise 
He oould him force to loose* or leave his enterprise. 

Long did he wrest and wring it to and fro. 

And every way did try, but all in vaine s 
For he would not his greedie grype forgo©. 

But hayld and puld with all his might and mains* 
That from his steed him nigh he drew againe : 

Who having now no use of his long spears 
Bo nigh at hand, nor force his shield to strain©* 

Both speare and shield, as things that neodlegas were* 
He quite forsook©* and fled himselfe away for fea t. 
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But after him the wyld man ran apace* 

And him pursewed with impdrtune speed, 

For he was swift as any buck© in chace •* 

And* had he not in his extr earnest need 
Bene helped through the swiftness© of his steed. 

He had him overtaken in his flight* 

Who, ever as he saw him nigh succeed* 

Gan cry. aloud with horrible affright* 

And shrieked out| a thing uncomely for a knight. 

But, when the salvage saw his labour vaine 
Jn following of him that fled so fast. 

He weane woxe, and backe return’d again e 
With speed© unto the plaoo, whereas he last 
Had left that couple nere their utmost cast : 

There he that knight full sorely bleeding found 
And eke the ladie fearefully aghast* 

Both for the perill of the present Btound, 

And also for the sharpncsse of her rankling wound. 

]' >r though she were right glad so rid to bee 
{join that vile lose 11 which her late offended ; 
l et now no lesse enoombrance she did see 
And perill* by this salvage man pretended ; 

1 hunst whom Bhe saw no meanes to be defended 
•h reason tliat her knight was wounded sore: 
riiorefore herselfe she wholy recommended 
f > Gods sole grace, whom she did oft implore 
i’o Bend her succour, being of all hope fbrlore. 

•15' it the wyld man, contr&rie to her foare* 
tJiiao to her creeping like a fawning honnd, 

And by rude tokens made to her appear© 

I t is deepe compassion of her dolefuu stound* 

* issing his hands, and crouching to the ground; 
or other language had he none nor s peach, 

But a soft murmure and confused sound 
1 m aenselesse words (which nature did him teach 
1 express© his passions) which his reason did empeach : 

And oomming likewise to the wounded knigh* 

>) hen he beheld the streames of purple blood 
Y't flowing fresh, as moved with the sight* 

Be made great mane after his salvage mood: 

And, running straight into the thickest wood, 

A certain© herbe from thence unto him brought* 

> vhose vertue he by use well understood j 
Bio myce whereof into his wound he wrought, 

And stopt the bleeding straight, ere he it staunolied thought 
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Then taking up that recreants shield and speare, 

Which earsthe left, he signes unto them made 
With him to wend unto his wonning neare ; 

To which he easily did them penwade. 

Farre in the forrest, by a hollow glade 

Covered with mossie shrubs, which spredding brode 

.Did underneath them make a gloomy shade, 

Where foot of living creature never trode, [abode 

No scarse wyld beasts durst come, there was this wight* 

Thither he brought these unacquainted guests ; 

To whom faire semblance, as he could, he shewed 
By signes, by lookes, and all his other gests : 

But the bare ground with hoarie mosse bestrewed 
Must be their Tbed; their pillow was unsowed ; 

And the frutes of the forrest was their feast : 

For their bad stuard neither plough'd nor sowed, 

Ne fed on flesh, ne ever of wyld beast 

Did taste the bloud, obaying natures first bcheast. 

Yet, howsoever base and meane it were. 

They tooke it well, and thanked God for all, 

Which had them freed from that deadly feare, 

And sav’d from being to that caytive thrall. 

Here they of force (as fortune now did fall) 

Compelled were themselves awhile to rest, 

Glad of that easement, though it w’ere but small * 

That, having there their wounds awhile red rest, 

They mote the abler be to passe unto the rest. 

During which time that wyld man did apply 

His best endevour and his daily paine 

In seeking all the woods both farre and nyc 

For herbes to dresse their wounds ; still seeming fame 

When ought he did, that did their lyking game. 

So as ere long he had that k nigh tea wouna 
Recured well, and made him whole againe : 

But that came ladies hurts no herbe he found 
Which oonld redresse, for it was inwardly unsound. 

Now whenas Calepine waa woxen strong, 

Upon a day he oast abrode to wend. 

To take the ayre and heare the thrushes song, 

Unarm’d, as tearing neither foe nor frond, 

And without sword his person to defend j 
There him befell, unloosed for before. 

An hard adventure with unhappie cna, 

A eracll beare, the which an infant bore, 

Batwist his bloodie iawes, besprinokled all with gore. 
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The Htle babe did loudly scrike and squall, 

And all the woods with piteous plaints did fill. 

As if his ciy did meane for to helpe to call 
To Calepine, whose eares those thriechet shrill, 

I'ercing his hart, with pities point did thrill 1 
That alter him he ran with aealous haste 
To resene th' infant, ere he did him kill: 

Whom though he saw now somewhat overpast, 

Yet by the cry he follow'd, and pursewed fast. 

Well then him chaunst his heavy armes to want, 

Whose burden mote cmpeach his needful speed. 

And hinder him from libertie to pant: 

For having long time, as his deadly weed, 

Them wont to weare, and wend on foot for need. 

Now wanting them he felt himselfe so light. 

That like an nauke, which feeling herselte freed 
From belli and icssies which did let her flight. 

Him seem'd his feet did fly and in their speed delight 

s <* well ho sped him, that the wearie beare 
Kre long he overtooke and forst to stay; 

And, without weapon him assayling near©, 

1 ’ompold him soone the spoyle adowne to lay. 

Wherewith the beast enrag d to loose his pray 
I T pon him turned, and, with greedie force 
V nd furie. to be crossed in his way, 
j raping full wyde, did thinke without remorse 
To he aveng'd on him, and to devoure his corse. 

But the bold knight no whit thereat dismayd. 

But catching up m hand a ragged stone 
Which lay .thereby (so fortune him did ayde) 

Fpon him ran, and thrust it all attone 

Into his gaping throte, that made him grone 

And gaspe for breath, that he nigh choked was, 

Being unable to digest that bone ; 

N<> could it upward come, nor downward passe, 

Ne could he brooke the coldnesse of the stony masse. 

Whom whenas he thus oombred did behold, 

^tryying in vaine that nigh his bowels brast. 

Hi* with him olosd, and, laving mightie hold 
Upon his throte, did gripe his gorge so fast, 

That wanting breath him downe to ground he oast ; 

And, then oppressing him with urgent paine, 
hre long enforvt to math his utmost blast, 
gnashing his oruell teeth at him in vaine, [strains. 

And threatning his sharpe elawea, now wanting powre tc 
TT 
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Then tooke he up betwixt hie arm 5s twain© 

The little babe, sweet relick es of his pray ; 

Whom pitying to hear© so sore complaine. 

From his soft eyes the teares he wypt away. 

And from his face the filth that did it ray ; 

And every little limbe he Bearoht a round, 

And every part that under sweath-bands lay. 

Least that the beasts Bliarpe teeth liad any wound 
Made in his tender flesh ; out whole them all he found 

So, having all his bands againe uptyde, 

He with him thought backe to retume againe ; 

But when he Jookt about on every syde, 

To weete which way were best to entertain© 

To bring him to the place where he would faine. 

He could no path nor tract of foot descry, 

Ne by inquine lcamc, nor glicasc by gyme ; 

For nought but woods and forrests farre and nye. 

That all about did close the compass e of liis eye. 

Much was he then encombred, no could tell 
Which way to take : now west he went awhile, 

Phen north, then neither, but as fortune fell ; 

So up and downe he wandred many a mile 
With wearie travell and uncertain© toilc. 

Yet nought the nearer to his ioumeys end j 
And evermore his lovely little spoile 
Crying for food did greatly him offend : 

So all that day, in wandring, vaincly he did spend. 

At last, about the setting of the sunne. 

Himself© out of the forcBt he did wynd, 

And by good fortune the plaine champion wonnei 
Where, looking all about where he mote tynd 
Some place of succour to content his myna, 

At length he heard under the formats syde 
A voice, that seemed of some woman kynd, 

Which to lierscife lamenting loudly cryde. 

And oft complayn'd of fate, and fortune oft defyde, 

To whom approaching, whenas slie perceived 
A stranger wight in place, her plaint she stayd. 

As if she doubted to nave bene deceived, 

Or loth to let her sorrowes be bewrayd i 
Whom whenas Calcpine saw so dismayd, 

He to her drew, and, with fair© blandishment 
Her ©hearing up, thus gently to her said : 

“ What be you, wofull dame, which thus lament. 

And for what cause, declare ; so mote ye not repent 
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To whom ahe thus s “ What need me, air, to to 
That which yourself have earst ared so right? 

1 wo full dame ye have me termed well : 

So much more w of all, as my.wofull plight 
Cannot redressed be by living wight !” 

“ Nath! esse,” quoth ho, " if need doe not you bynd, 
Doe it disclose, to case your grieved sprigut : 

Ofbimea it haps that sorrowed of tlie mynd 

Find remedie unsought, which seeking cannot fyncL* 

Then thus began the lamentable dame $ 

“ Sith then ve needs will know the griefe I hoord, 

I am th* unfortunate Matilde by name, 

The wife. of bold Sir Bruin, who is lord 
Of all this land, late conquer’d by his sword 
From a great gyant, called Cormoraunt, 

Whom he did overthrow by yonder foord; 

And in three battailes did so deadly daunt, 

That he dare not relume for all his daily vaunt 

“ So is ray lord now seiz'd of all the land, 

Vs in hiB fee, with peaceable estate, 

And quietly doth hold it in his hand, 

^ e any dares with him for it debate ; 

Hut to these happie fortunes crucll fate 
Hutli ioyn’d one evill, wliich doth overthrow 
All this our ioyes, and all our blisse abate ; 

And like in time to further ill to grow, 

Vnd all this land with endlesse loaae to over-flow. 

For th’ heavens, envying our prosperitie, 

JJnvo not vouchapfb to graunt unto us twaine 
Tlie gladfull blessing of posteritie, 

Wliich we might see after ourselves romaine 
In th* heritage of our unhappie naine : 

So that for want of heirea it to defend, 

Vll is in time like to retume againe 

tliat foule feend, who dayly doth attend 
To leaps into the same after our lives end. 

“ Hut most my lor^i is grieved herewithall. 

And makes exceeding mono, when he does thinks 
That all this land unto his roe shall fall, 
vor whioh he long in vaine did sweat and swinke, 
liiat now the same he greatly doth forthinke. 

was it 
" e gotten, i 
And dry 
U the next 
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“ Well hop't he then, when this was propheside, 

That from his sides some noble ohyld should rise. 

The which through fame should farre be magnifide, 

And this proud gyant should with brave emprise 
Quite overthrow, who now guinea to despise 
The good Sir Bruin growing farre in rears, 

Who thinkes from me his sorrow all doth rise. 

Lo ! this my cause of griefe to you appeares ; [teares." 
For which I thus doe mourne, and poure forth ceaseless 

Which when he hoard, he inly touched was 
With tender ruth for her unworthy griefe ; 

And, when he had devized of her case. 

He gan in mind conceive a fit reliefe 

For all her p&ine, if please her make the priefe : 

And, having cheered her, thus said j “ Faire Dame, 

In evils counsell is the comfort chiefe; 

Which though I be not wise enough to frame. 

Yet, as I well it meane, vouchsafe it without blame. 

" If that the cause of this your languishmenl 
Be lacke of children to supply your place, 

Lo I how good fortune doth to you present 
This litle babe, of sweote and lovely face. 

And spotless© spirit in which ye may onchace 
Whatever formes ye list thereto apply, 

Being now soft ana fit them to embrace ; 

Whether ye list him traine in chevalry. 

Or noursle up in lore of leara'd philosophy. 


“ And, oertes, it hath oftentimes bene seene. 

That of the like, whose linage was unknowne. 

More brave and noble knights have raysed beene 
(As their victorious deedes have often showen. 

Being with fame through many nations blowen,) 

Then those which have bene dandled in the lap. 

Therefore some thought that those brave imps were sower 
Here by the gods, and fed with heavenly sap. 

That made them grow so high t' all honorable hap.” 


The ladie, liearkning to his sensefall speaoh, 
Found nothing th&tne said unmeet nor geason. 
Having oft seene it tryde as he did teach : 
Therefore inclining to his goodly reason, 
Agreeing well noth with the place and season, 
She gladly did of that same babe aeoept, 

As of her owne by liverey and seisin ; 

And, having over it a little wept, 

She bore it thence, and ever as her owne it kept 
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Right glad was Calepine to be so rid 
Of his young charge whereof ho skilled nought ; 

Ne she lease glad : for she so wisely did, 

And with her husband under hand so wrought. 

That when that infant unto him she brought, 

She m ade him think it surely was his owne ; 

And it in goodly thewes so well upbrought, 

That it became a famous knight well knowne, 

And did right noble deedes ; the which elswhere are showne. 

But Calepine, now being left alone 
Under the greene woods side in sorie plight, 

Withouten armes or steede to ride upon, 

Or house to hide his head from heavens spight ; 

Albe that dame, by all the me&nes she might, 

Him oft desired home with her to wend. 

And offred him, his eourteeie to requite 
Both horse and armes and whatso else to lend, 

Vet he them all refusd, though thankt her as a frend, 

Vnd, for exceeding griefe which inly grew, 

That he his love so lucklesse now baa lost, 

< )n the cold ground maugre himselfe he threw 
For fell despight, to be so sorely Croat ; 
ind there all night himeelfo in anguish tost, 

Vowing that never he in bed againe 

llis limbos would rest, ne lig in ease embost, 

TUI that his ladies sight he mote attains, 

Or understand that she in safetie did remaine. 


CANTO V. 

The salvage serve* Serena well, 

Till the Prince Arthur® fynd $ 

Who her, together with his squyre 
With th* Hermit leavQS*behjmd 

0 wtiat an easie thing is to descry 
Hie gentle bloud, however it be wrapt 
in sad misfortunes foul© deformity 

\nd wretched sorrowes, which have often hapt I 
l^r howsoever it mav grow mis-shapt, 

Like this wyld man being undisciplynd, 

That to all vertue it may seeme unapt ; 

1 et will it shew some sparkes of gentle mynd, 

And at the lest breaks forth in his owne proper kya<J. 
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That plainelv may in this wyld man be red, 

Who, though he were still in this desert wood, 

Mongst salvage beasts, both rudely borne and bred, 

Ne ever saw iaire guise, ne learned good, 

Tet shewd some token of his gentle blood 
By gentle usage of that wretched dame : 

For certes he was borne of noble blood, 

However by hard hap he liether came ; 

As ye may know, when time shall be to tell the same. 

Who, whenas now long time he lacked had 
The good Sir Calepine, tlrnt farre was strayd 
Did wexe exceeding sorrowfull and Bad, 

As he of some misfortune were afrayd ; 

And, leaving there this ladie all dismayd, 

Went forth streightway into the forreBt wyde 
To seeke if he perchance asleep Vere layd, 

Or whatso else were unto him betyde : 

He aought him farre and ncare, yet him no where he spvdc 

Tho, backe returning to that sorie dame, 

He shewed scmblant of exceeding mone 
By speaking signes, as he them best could frame, 

Now wringing both his wretched hands in one. 

Now beating nis hard head upon a stone, 

That ruth it was to see him so lament : 

By which she well perceiving what was done, 

Gan teare her hayre, and all her garments rent, 

And beat her breast, and piteously herselfe torment. 

Upon the ground hcrBeliu she lieroeiy threw, 

Begardlesse of her wounds yet bleeding rife. 

That with their blond did ail the flore lmbrew, 

As if her breast new launcht with mnrdrous knife 
Would streight dislodge the wretched wearie life: 

There she long groveling and deep© groning lay, 

As if her vital! powers were at strife 
With stronger ueath r and feared their decay: 

6uch were this ladies pangs and dolorous assay. 

Whom when the salvage saw so sore distrest, 

11c reared her up from the bloudie ground. 

And sought, by all the meanes that he could best 
Her to rccnre out of that stony swound. 

And staunch the bleeding of her dreary wound: 

Yet nould she be recomforted for nought, 

Nor cease her sorrow and impatient stonnd, 

But day and night did vexe her cyrofull thought, 

And ever more and more her own© affliction wrought 
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At length, whenas no .hope of hi* reioume 
She saw now left, she oast to leave the place. 

And wend abrode, though feeble and forloroe, 

T o seeke some comfort in that sorie eases 

His steede, now strong through rest so long a spam 

Well as she could she got, and did bedight; 

And being thereon mounted forth did pace 
Withouton guide her to conduct aright, 

Or guard her to defend from bold oppressors might 

Whom when her host saw readie to depart. 

He would not suffer her alone to fare, 

But gun nimselfe oddrense to take her port 
Those warlike armes, which Calepine whyleare 
Had left behind, he gan eflsoones prepare, 

And nut them all about himself unlit, 

His shield, his helmet, and his curats bare. 

But without sword upon his thigh to sit; 

Sir Oolopine himsulfe away had hidden it. 

So forth they travcld an uneven payre. 

That mote to all men seerne an uncouth sight ; 

A salvage man matcht with a Ladie fayro 
That rather soem’d the conquest of his might 
(rotten by spoyle then purcnaced aright : 

But he did nor attend most carefully. 

And faithfully did serve both day and night 
Withouten thought of shame or yilleny, 

No ever shewed signe of foule disloyalty. 

Upon a day, as on their way they went. 

It uh&unst some ftimiture about her steed 

To be diaordred by some accident j 

Which to redrosse she did th’ assistance need 

(If this her groomet which he by signes did reede ; 

And straight his combrous armes aside did lay 

Upon the ground, withouten doubt or dreed; 

And, in his homely wise, began to assay 
1 ’ amend what was amisse, aud put in right way. 

Bout which' wildest he was busied thus hard, 
ho ! where a knight, together with his squire, 

All arm'd to point came ryding thetherward; 
Which seemed, by their portance and attire* 
to be two errant knights, that did inquire 
After adventures, where they mote them get : 

1 hose were to weet (if thatye it require) 

1 nnce Arthur and young Ttraias, which met 
By straontfe occasion, that here needs forth be set 
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After that Timms had again© recured 
The favour of Belphebe, as ye heard. 

And of her grace did stand again© assured. 

To happie bliss© he was full high uprear'd. 

Nether of envy nor of chaunge afeard : 

Though many foes did him maligne therefore, 

And with umust detraction him aid beard; 

Yet he himself© so well and wisely bore, 

That in her soveraine lyking he dwelt evermore. 

But, of them all which did his ruine seeke, 

Three mightie enemies did him most despight, 

Three mightie ones, and crueH minded eeke, 

That him not onely sought by open might 
To overthrow, but to supplant by slight ; 

The first of them by name was cald Despetto, 
Exceeding all the rest in powre and highfc ; 

The second, not so strong but wise, Decetto ; 

The third, nor strong nor wise but spightfullest, Defetto 

Oftimes their sundry powres they did employ. 

And several deceipts, but all in vaine : 

For neither they by force could him destroy, 

Ne yet entrap in treasons subtill traine : 

Therefore, conspiring all together plaine. 

They did their counsels now in one compound 
Where singled forces faile, conioynd may gaine. 

The blatant beast the fittest meanes they found 
To work© his utter shame, and throughly him confound. 

"Upon a day, as they the time did wait© 

When he aid raunge the wood for salvage game. 

They sent that blatant beast to be a baite 
To draw him from his dear© beloved dame 
Unwares into the daunger of defame : 

For well they wist that squire to be so bold. 

That no one oeast in forrest wylde or tame 
Met him in chase, but he it challenge would. 

And pluck© the pray oftimes out or their greedy hould. 

The hardy boy, as they devised had. 

Seeing the ugly monster passing by, 

Upon him set, of perill nought adrad, 

Ne skilful! of the uncouth jeopardy; 

And charged him so fierce ana furiously, 

That his great foroe unable to endure. 

He forced was to tome from him and fly i 
Yet, ere he fled, he with his tooth impure 
Him heedlesse bit, the whiles he was thereof secure. 
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sorely he did after him pursew. 

Thinking by speed to overtake his flight 1 

Who through thicke woods and brakes and briers him drew. 

To weary him the more and waste his spight, 

$0 that he now had almost spent his spright $ 

Till that at length unto a woody glade 

ile came, whose eovert stopt his further sight: 

There his three foes ahrowaed in guilefull shade 
Out of their ambush broke, and gan him to invade. 

Sharpely they all attonoe did him aasaile, 

Burning with inward rancour and despight, 

Vnd heaped strokes did round about him halle 
With so huge force, that seemed nothing might 
Beare off their blowes from piercing thorough quite : 

Yet he them all so warily did ward. 

That none of them in his soft flesh did bite ; 

And all the while his backe for best safegard 
He lent against a tree, that baokeward onset bard 

Like a wylde bull, that, being at a bay, 

J m bayted of a mastiff© and a nound 

Vnd a curre-dog, that doe him sharpe assay 

< hi every side, and beat about him round ; 

But most that ourre, barking with bitter sownd, 

And creeping still behinde, doth him inoomber, 

That in his enauffa he digs the trampled ground, 

Vnd threats his horns, and bellowes like the thonder - 
So did that squire his foes disperse and drive asonder. 

Him well behoved so ; for his three foes 
Sought to encompass© him on every side, 

Vnd dangerously did round about enclose 1 
But, most of all. Defetto him annoy de, 

Creeping behind© him still to have destroyde 1 
S<> did Decetto oke him circumvent ; 

But b tout Despetto in his greater pryde 
Hul front him, face to face against him bent: 

Yet he them all withstood, and often made relent. 

Till that at length nigh tyrd with former cliaoe, 

Vnd weary now with carefull koepingward, 

],'<* gan to shrinke and somewhat to give place, 

1* nil like ore long to have escaped hard ; 

. h iienas unwares he in the forrest heard 
A trampling ateede, that with his neighing fast 
Hid warns nis rider be uppon his gard ; 

With noise whereof the squire, now nigh aghast 
Revived was, and sad dispaire away did oast. 
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Eftsoones he spide a knight approching nye 
Who, seeing one in so great daunger set 
Mongst many foes, himself did faster hye 
To reskue him, and his weake part abet. 

For pitty so to see him overset : 

Whom soone as his three enemies did vew, 

They fled, and fast into the wood did get : 

Him booted not to thinke them to pnrsew; 

The covert was so thicke, that did no passage shew* 

Then, taming to that swaine, him well he knew 
To be his Timias, liis owne true squire ; 

Whereof exceeding glad, he to him drew, 

And, him embracing twixt his armes entire; 

Him thus bespoke; “ My liefe, my lifes desire, 

Why have ye me alone thus long yleft P 
Tell me what world’s despight, or heavens yre, 

Hath you thus long away from me bereft P [weftP" 

Where have ye afl this while bm wandring. where bene 

With that he sighed deepe for inward tyne : 

To whom the squire nought aunswered againe. 

But, shedding few soft teares from tender eyne. 

His dear affect with silence did restraine. 

And shut up all his plaint in privy paine. 

There they awhile some gracious speeches spent, 

As to them seem’d fit time to entert&ine : 

After all which up to their Bteedes they went. 

And forth together rode, a comely couplement. 

So now they be arrived both in sight 
Of this wyld man, whom they full busie found 
About the sad Serena things to dight. 

With those brave armours lying on the ground, 

That seem’d the Bpoile of some right well renownd, 

Which when that squire beheld, he to them stept 
Thinking to take them from that hylding bound ; 

But he it seeing lightly to him lept, 

And stemely with strong hand it from his handling kept 

Gnashing his grinded teeth with griesly looke, 

And sparkling fire out of his furious eyne. 

Him with his fist un wares on tli’ head he strooke, 

That made him downe unto the earth encline ; 

Whence soone upstarting, much he gnn repine. 

And laying hand uppon his wrathful 1 blade 
Thought tnerewitlvnll forthwith bim to have slaine ; 

Who it perceiving hand upon him layd, 

And greedily him griping his avengement stayd. 
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With that aloude the faire Serena oryde 
Unto the knight, them to dispart m twaiae : 

Who to them stepping did them soone divide. 

A*nd did from further violence restraine, 

Albo the wyld man hardly would refraino. 

Then gan the prince of her for to demand 

What and from whence she was ; -and by what traine 

Slio foil into that salvage villaines hand ; 

And whether free with nim she now were, or in band. 

To whom she thus ; “ I am, as now ye see, 

Tho wretchedst dame that lives this day on ground. 
Who both in minde (the which most grieveth me) 

And body have receiv'd a mortall wound, 

That hath me driven to this dreiy stoundL 
I was erewhile the love of Calepine; 

Who whether he alive be to be found. 

Or by some deadly chaunce be done to pine. 

Since I him lately lost, uneath is to define. 

1 In salvage forrest I him lost of late, 

Where I had surely long ere this bene dead, 

>r else remained in most wretched state, 
ilad not this wylde man in that wofiill stead 
Kept and delivered me from deadly dread. 

In hucIi a salvage wight, of brutish kynd, 

\ mongst wilde Deastes m desert forrests bred, 
it 1 b most straunge and wonderful to fynd 
So milde humanity and perfect gentle mynd. 

‘‘ hot me therefore this favour for him finde, 

That ye will not your wrath upon him wreake, 

Vh he cannot espresso his simple minde, 
yours conceive, ne but by tokens speake: 

Small praise to prove your powre on wight so weake 1 
With such faire words she aid their heate asswage. 

And the strong course of their displeasure breake. 

That they to pitty turnd thoir former rage, 

And each sought to supply the office of her page. 

So, having all things well about her dight, 

She on her way cast forward to proceeds; 

And they her forth conducted, where they might 
Uuide harbour fit to comfort her great neede s 
*or now her wounds corruption gan to breed: 

And eke this squire, who likewise wounded was 
Of that some monster late, for- lacke of heed 
Now gan to front, and further could not pas 
Through feeble nesse, which all his limbes oppressed bw 
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80 forth they rode together all in troupe 

To seekc some place, the which mote yeeld some ease 

To these sicke twaine that now began to droupe : 

And all the way the prince sought to appease 
The bitter anguish or their sharpe disease 
By all the courteous meanes he could invent j 
Somewhile with merry purpose, fit to please, 

And otherwhile with good encouragement, 

To make them to endure the pains did them torment. 

Mongst which, Serena did to him relate 
The foule discourtesies and unknightly parts, 

Which Turpine had unto her shewed late 
Without compassion of her cruell smarts : 

Although Blandina did with all her arts 
Him otherwise perswade all that she might, 

Yet he of malice, without her desarts, 

Not onely her excluded late at night, 

But also trayterously did wound her weary knight. 

Wherewith the prince sore moved there avoud 
That, soone as he returned backe againe, 

He would avenge th* abuses of that proud 
And shameful knight, of whom she aid oomplaine. 

This wize did they each other entertaine 
To passe the tedious travell of the way; 

Till towards night they came nnto a plaine, 

By which a little hermitage there lay, 

Par from all neighbourhood, the which annoy it may. 

And nigh thereto a little ehappel stoode, 

Which being all with yvy oversprod 
Deckt all the roofe, and, shadowing the roode. 

Seem'd like a grove faire braunchea over hed : 

Therein the hermite, which his life here led 
In streight observannoe of religions vow, 

Was wont his howres and holy things to bed ; 

And therein he likewise was praying now f 

Whenas these knights arrived, they wist not where nor how. 

They stayd not there, but straightway in did paa : 

Whom when the hermite present saw in plaoe, 

From his devotion streight he troubled was ; 

Which breaking off he toward them did pace 
With stayed steps and grave beseeming graces 
For well it seem d that whilome he haa beene 
Some goodly person, and of gentle race, 

That could his good to all : and well did weene 
How each to entertaine with onrt'sie well beseenet 
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Vnd soothly it was sayd by common fame, 
to long as age enabled him thereto, 

That he had bene a man of mickle name. 

[ tenowmed much in armea and derring doe : 

But being aged now, and weary to 
)f warres delight and worlds contentious toyle, 

The name of knighthood he did disavow; 

Ind, hanging up bis armea and warlike spoyle, 
from all this worlds incombrance did himselfe ctasoyte. 

Te thence them led into his hermitage, 

Getting their steedes to graze upon the greene; 
imall was his house, ana, like a little cagd, 
tor his owne turn© ; yet inly neate and clene, 
tocktwith greene bou^hes and flowers gay beseene : 
Therein he them full faire did entertaine 
N T ot with such forged showes, as fitter beene 
Itor courting fooles that curtesies would faine 
But with entire affection and appeoraunce plain©. 

Yet was their fare but homely, such as hee 
Did use his feeble body to sustaine ; * 

The which full gladly they did take in glee, 

Such as it was, no did of want complaine, 

But, being well suffic’d, them rested faine : 

But fair Serene all night could take no rest, 

Ne yet that gentle squire, for grievous paine 
Of their late woundes, the which the blatant beast [creast. 
Had given them, whose griefe through Buflraunce sore in- 

So all that night they past in great disease. 

Till that the morning, bringing earely light 
To guide mens labours, brought them also ease. 

Ana some asswagement of their painfull plight. 

'then up they rose, and gan themselves to dight 

Unto their ioumey; but that squire and dame 

Bo faint and feeble were, that they ne might 

Endure to travell, nor one foote to frame: [Were lame. 

Their hearts were sickc; their sides were sore j their feete 

Therefore the prince, whom great affaires in mynd 
Would not permit to make there longer stay. 

Was forced there to leave them both behynd 
In that good hermits charge, whom he did pray 
To tend them well: So forth he went his way, 

And with him eke the salvage (that whyleare 

Was greatiy growxuTia love of that brave pare) 

Would naaoee depart; as shall dedared be elsewhere. 
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CANTO VI. 

The bennite heslea both squire and dan a 
Of their sore maladies: 

He Turpine doth defeats and shame 
, For his late villanles. 


No wound, which warlike hand of enemy 
Inflicts with dint of sword, so sore doth light 
As doth the poysnous sting, which infamy 
Infixeth in the name of noble wight : 

For, by no art nor any leaches might, 

It ever can recured be againe ; 

Ne all the skill, which that immortall spright 
Of Podalyrius did in it retaine, 

Can remedy such hurts ; such hurts are hellish paine. 


Such were the wounds the which that blatant beast 
Made in the bodies of that squire and dame ; 

And, being such, were now much more increast 
For want of taking heede unto the same, 

That now corrupt and curcleBse they became : 

Jlowbe that carefull hermite did his best, 

With many kindes of medicines meete, to tame 

The poysnous humour which did most infest 

Their ranckling wounds, and every day them duely drest 


For he right well in leaches craft was scene ; 

And, through the long experience of liis dayes, 

Which had in many fortunes tossed beene 
And past through many perillous assayes, 

He knew the diverse went of mortall wayes, 

And in the mindes of men had great insight; 

Which with sage counsell, when they went astray, 

He could enforme, and them reduce aright ; 

And all the passions heale, which wound the weaker spright 


For whylome he had bene a doughty knight, 

As any one that lived in his dales, 

And proved oft in many perillous fight, 

In which he grace and glory wonne alwaies, 

And in all battels bore away the bales : 

But being now attacht with timely age, 

And weary of this worlds unquiet waies, 

He tooke nimselfe unto this hermitage, 

In which he liv'd alone, like carelesse bird in oage. 
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One day, a»*ie was searching of their wounds. 

He found that they had festred privily; 

And, ranokling inward with unruly stounds, 

The inner parts now gan to putrify, 

That quite they seem’d past nelpe of surgery; 

And rather needed to be disciplinde 
With holesome reede of sad sobriety, 

To rule the stubbome rage of passion blinder b 
Give salve to every sore, but counsell to the minds. 

So, taking them apart into his cell, 

He to that point nt speeches gan to frame, 

As he the art of words knew wondrous well, 

And eke could doe as well as say the same; 

And thus he to them sayd; “ Faire daughter dame. 

And you, faire sonne, which here thus long now lie 
In piteous languor since ye hither came; 

In vaine of me ye hope for remedie. 

And I likewise in vaine doe salves to you applie ; 

‘ For in yourselfe your onely helpe doth lie 
To heale yourselves, and must proceed alone 
From your owne will to cure your maladie. 

Who can him cure that will be cur'd of none P 
If therefore health ye seoko, observe this one : 

First learn© your outward senses to refraine 
From things that stirre up fraile affection; 

Vour eies, your eares, your tongue, your talk restrain© 
From that they most affect, and in due tormes contain©. 

"For from those outward Bences, ill affected, 

Tho seede of all this evill first doth spring, 

WJuch at the first, before it had infected, 

Mote easie be supprost with little thing : 

But, being growen strong, it forth doth bring 
Sorrow, ana anguish, and impatient paine, 
la ill' inner parts; and lastly, scattering 
Contagious poyson close through every vaine, 

It never rests till it have wrought his nnall bane. 

‘For that beaBteB teeth* which wounded you tofore. 

Are so exceeding venomous and keene. 

Mad© all of rusty yron ranckling sore, 

| bat, where they bite, it booteth not to weene 
With salve, or antidote, or other xnene, 
it over to amend : m marvaile ought ; 
ror that same beast was bred of hellish streno. 

And long in darksome stygian den upbrought, 

” e Bot of foule Echidna, as inhookes is taught 
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14 Echidna is a monster direfull dred, 

Whom gods doe hate, and heavens abhor to see j 
So hideous is her shape, so huge her hed, 

That even the hellish fiends affrighted bee 
At sight thereof, and from her presence flee r 
Yet did her face and former parts professe 
A fairo voting mayden, full of comely glee ; 

But all her hinder parts did plaine ezpresse 
A monstrous dragon, full of fearfull uglmesse. 

u To her the gods, for her so dreadfull face, 

In fearefuli aarknesse, furthest from the skie 
And from the earth, appointed have her place 
Mongst rocks and caves, where she enrold doth he 
In hideous honour and obscurity, 

Wasting the strength of her immortall age : 

There did Typhaon with her company ; 

Cruell TVphaon, whose tempestuous rage 

Makes tn heavens tremble oft, and him with vowes asswng 

44 Of that commiztion they did then beget 
This hellish dog, that hignt the blatant beast ; 

A wicked monster, that his tongue doth whet 
Gainst all, both good and bad, both most and least. 

And pours his poysnous gall forth to infest 
The noblest wights with notable defame ; 

Ne ever knight that bore so lofty creast, 

Ne ever lady of so honest name, 

But he them spotted with reproch, or secrete shame. 

44 In vaine therefore it were with medicine 
To goe about to salve such kind of sore, 

That rather needcs wise read and discipline 
Then outward salves that may augment it more ** 

44 Aye me !" sayd then Serena, sighing sore, 

“ What hope of helpe doth then for us remaine, 

If that no salveB may us to health restore !" 

44 But sith we need good coxmsell,*' sayd the swame, 

44 Aread, good Bire, some counsell that may us sustained 

e * The best,*' sayd he , 44 that I can you advize, 

Is, to avoide th’ occasion of the ill : 

For when the cause, whence evill doth arize, 

Removed is, th' effect surceaseth still. 

Abstaine from pleasure, and restraine your will | 

Subdue desire, and bridle loose delight ; 

Use scented diet, and forbeare your fill; 

Shun secrecie, and talke in open sight ; 

So shall you soone repairs your present evill plight." 
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Thus having sard, his siokely patients 
Did gladly nearken to hie grave beheaat, 

And kept so well hie wise commaundements, 

That in short space their malady was oeast, 

And eke the biting of that harmefull beast 

Was throughly heal’d. Tho when they did perceare 

Their wounds recur'd* and forces reincreast. 

Of that good hermite both they tooke their leave* 

And went both on their way, ne ech would other leave i 

But each the other vow'd t’ accompany: 

The lady, for that Bhe was much in dred, 

Now left alone in great extremity; 

The sauire, for that he courteous was indeed, 

Would not her leave alone in her great need. 

So both together traveld, till they met 
With a faire may den clad in mourning weed. 

Upon a mangy iade unmeetely set, 

And a lewd foole her leading thorough dry and w«i 

But by what me&nes that shame to her befell, 

And bow thereof hersdfe she did acquite, 

I must awhile forbeare to you to tel! ; 

Till that, as comes by course, I doe recite 
What fortune to the Briton prince did lite. 

Pursuing that jproud knight, the which whileare 
Wrought to Sir Calepine so foule deepiglit ; 

And eke his lady, though ah© sickly were, 

So lewdly had aousde, as ye did lately heare. 

The prince, according to former token, 

Which faire Serena to him delivered had. 

Pursu'd him straight ; in mind to bene ywroken 
Of all the vile demesne and usage bad, 

With which he had those two so ill bestad : 

We wight with him on that adventure went. 

But that wylde man ; whom though he oft forbad. 

^ ct for no bidding, nor for being shent. 

Would he restrained be from his attendement. 

Arriving there, as did by chaunce befall, 

Be found the gate wyde ope, and in he rode, 

W e stayd, till that he came into the had ; 
w here soft dismounting, like a weary lode, 

Upon the ground with feeble feet© he trode, 

As he unable were for very need© 

To move one foote, but there must make abode j 
The whyles the salvage man did take his steede 
tud in some stable near© did set him up to feeds* 
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Ere long to him a homely groome there oama 
That in rude wise him asked what he was, 

That durst so boldly, without let or shame 
Into his lords forbidden hall to passe : 

To whom the prince, him fayning to embase, 

Mylde answer made, ho was an errant knight, 

The which was fall'n into this feeble case 
Through many wounds, which lately he in fight 
Keceived had, and prayd to pitty his ill plight. 

But he, the more outrageous and bold 
Stemely did bid him quickcly thence avaunt, 

Or deare aby; for whyP his lord of old 

Did hate all errant knights which there did haunt! 

Ne lodging would to any of them graunt ; 

And therefore lightly bad him packe away, 

Not sparing him with bitter words to taunt ; 

And tnerewithall rude band on him did lay, 

To thrust him out of dore doing his worst assay. 

Which when the salvage comming now in place 
Beheld, efaoones he all enraged grew. 

And, running streight upon that villame base, 

Like a fell lion at him fiercely flew, 

And with his teeth and nailes, in present vew. 

Him rudely rent and all to peeces tore ; 

So miserably him all helpelesse slew, 

That with the noise, whileBt he did loudly rore, 

The people of the house rose forth in great uprore. 

Who when on ground they saw their fellow slaine, 

And that Bame knight and salvage standing by. 

Upon them two they fell with might and maine 
And on them layd so huge and horribly, 

As if they would nave slaine them presently; 

But the bold prince defended him so well, 

And their assault withstood so mightily, 

That, maugre all their mmht, he aid repell 

And beat them back, whilst many underneath him fall 

Yet he them still so sharpely did ^ursew. 

That few of them he left alive, which fled. 

Those evdl tidings to their lord to shew: " 

Who, hearing how his people badly sped, 

Came forth in hast ; where whenas with the dead 
He saw the ground all strow'd, and that same knight 
And salvage with their bloud fresh steeming red, 

He WQxe nigh mad with wrath and fell despight. 

And with reproachful! words him thus bespake on bight 
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' Art thou he, traytor, that with treason vile 
Hast sl&ine my men in this unmanly manor, 

And now tridmphest in the piteous spoil© 

Of these poore folk, whose soules with black dishonor 
And foule defame aoe decke thy bloudy baner P 
The meede whereof shall shortly be thy shame, 

And wretched end which still attendcth on her.** 

With that himselfe to battcll he did frame : 

So did his forty yeomen, which there with him came. 

With dreadfull force they all did him assaile, 

And round about with boystrous strokes oppresse. 
That on his shield did rattle like to haile 
In a great tempest ; that in such distress© 

He wist not to which side him to addrosse ; 

And evermore that craven cowherd knight 
Was at his backe with hcartlesse heodinosse, 

Way ting if he un wares him murther might : 

For cowardize doth still in villany delight. 

Whereof whenas the prince was well aware, 

He to him turnd with furious intent. 

And him against his powre gan to prepare j 
Like a fierce bull, that being busie oent 
To fight with many foes about him ment, 

Feeling some curre behind© his hecles to bite, 

Turnes him about with fell avengeraont : 

So likewise turnde the prince unon the knight. 

And layd at him axn&ine with all his will and might. 

Who, when he once his dreadfull strokes had tasted 
Durst not the furie of his force abyde, 
but turn’d abacke, and to retyre him hasted 
Through the thick prease, there thinking him to hyde 
llut, when the prince had once him plainely eyde. 

He foot by foot him followed alway, 

N e would him suffer once to shrinke asyde ; 

But, ioyning close, huge lode at him did lay; 

Who flying still did ward, and warding fly away, 

But, when his foe he still so eger saw, 

Unto his heeles himselfe he did betake, 

Hoping unto some refuge to withdraw: 

He would the prince him ever foot forsake 
Whereso he went, but after him did mike. 

He fled from roome to roome, from place to place. 
Whylest every ipynt for dread of death did quake. 
Stiff looking after him that did him chase ; 

That made him evermore increase his speedie pace 
ia 2 
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At last he up into the chamber came 
Whereas his love was sitting all alone, 

Waytihg what tydingsof her folke became. 

There did the prince him overtake anone 
Crying in vaine to her him to bemone ; 

And with his sword him on the head did smyte, 

That to the ground he fell in senselesse swone : 

Yet, whether thwart or flatly it did lyte, 

The tempred steele did not into his braynepan byte. 

Which when the ladie saw. with great affright 
She starting up began to shrieke aloud ; 

And, with her garment covering him from sight. 

Seem’d under her protection him to shroud; 

And, falling lowly at his feet, her bowd 
Upon her knee, intreating him for grace. 

And often him besought, and prayd, and vowd ; 

That, with the ruth of her so wretched case, 

He stayd his second strooke and did his hand abase 

Her weed she then withdrawing did him discover; 

Who now come to himselfe yet would not rise, 

But still did lie as dead, and quake, and quiver. 

That even the prince his baseness did despise, 

And eke his dame, him seeing in such guise, 

Gan him reoomfbrt and from ground to reare : 

Who rising up at last in ghastly wise, 

Like troubled ghost, did dreadfully appeare, 

As one that had no life him left through former fear. 

Whom when the prince so deadly saw diamayd. 

He for such basenesse shamefully him shout, * 

And with sharpe words did bitterly upbrayd ; 
s Vile oowheard dogge, now doe I muoh repent, 

That ever I this life unto thee lent, 

Whereof thou caytive so unworthie art, 

That both thy love, for lacke of hardiment. 

And eke thyselfe for want of manly hart, & 

And dm all knights hast shamed with thi* knightlesee part 

" Yet farther hast thou heaped shame to shame, 

And crime to crime, by this thy oowheard feare i 
For first it was to thee reprochfull blame, 

T* erect this wicked cos tome, which I hears 
Gainst errant knights and ladies thou dost reare; 

Whom when thou mayst thou dost of arms despoils, 

Or of their upper garment which they wears t 
Yet doest thou nro with manhood, but with guile. 
Maintains tbit sail use, tiqr foes thereby to foils. 
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“ And lastly, in approvance of thy wrong, 

To shew such famtaesse and Foule cowardice 
Is greatest shame ; for oft it falles, that strong 
Vnd valiant knights doe rashly enterprise 
Either for fame, or else for exercize, 

A wrongful! quarrell to maintaine by fight ; 

Yet have through prowess© and their brave emprize 
Gotten great worship in this worldes sight : 

For greater force there needs to maintaine wrong then right 

“ Yet since thy life unto this ladic fayre 
I given have, five in reproch and scome 1 
Ne ever armes ne ever knighthood dare 
Hence to professe; for shame is to adorne 
With so brave badges one so basely borne 
But onely breath, sith that I did forgive 1" 

•So having from his craven bodie tome 
Those goodly armes, ho thorn away did give. 

And onely suflred him this wretched life to live. 

There whilest he thus was settling things above, 

Atwene that ladie my Id and recreant knight, 

To whom his life he graunted for her love, 

Ho gan bethinke him in what perilous plight 
He had behynd him left that salvage wight 
Amongst so many foes, whom sure he thought 
By this quite slaine in so unequal fight: 
ni descending backe in haste he sought 

[f yet he were alive, or to destruction brought. 

There he Kim found environed about 

With. <»1 y igbtre d^bo^e a, which his hand ^had slaine, 

UponllEewst that did alive remaiHe; 

Whom he likewise right sorely did constrame, 
hike fleattred aheepe to seeke for safetie, 

After he gotten had with busie paine 
Some of weir weapons which thereby 
With which he layd about, and made 

Whom when the prince so felly saw to rage. 

Appro aching to him neate, his hand he stayd, 

And sought, by malting signes, him, to asawage . 

Who them peroeiving, streight to him obayd, 
ds to hie lord, and downs W weapons UycL 
As if he longnad to Ida beasts bene trayned. 

Thence he hk& brought away, and up convayd 
Into the cij&ml>er, v wnere that dame Nmayned 
With hit unwoetny knight, who 01 him entertayned. 


did lie, 

them fast to nie. 
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Whom when the salvage saw from dannger free, 

Sitting beside his ladie there at ease, 

He well remem bred that the same was hee, 

Which lately sought his lord for to displease: 

Tho all in rage he on him streight did seaze, 

As if he would in peaces him hare rent ; 

And, were not that the prince did him appease. 

He had not left one limoe of him unrent : 

But streight he held his hand at his commaundSmeni. 

Thus having all things well in peace ordayned. 

The prince himselfe there all that night did rest ; 

Where him Blandina fayrely cntcrtayncd 
With all the courteous glee and goodly feast 
The which for him she could imagine best : 

For well she knew the wayes to win good will 
Of every wight, that were not too infest ; 

And how to please the minds of good and ill, (skill 

Through tempering of her words and lookes by wondrouf 

Yet were her words and lookes but false and fayned, 

To some hid end to make more easie way, 

Or to allure such fondlings whom she trayned 
Into her trap unto their owne decay : 

Thereto, when needed, she could weepe and pray, 

And when her listed she could fawne and flatter; 

Now amyling smoothly like to sommers day. 

Now glooming sadly, so to choke her matter ; 

Yet were her words but wynd, and all her teal's but water 

Whether such grace were given her by kynd, 

As women wont their guilefull wits to guyde ; 

Or learnd the art to please, I doe not fynd : 

This well I wote, that she so well applyde 
Her pleasing tongue, that soon shepacifyde 
The w^athfull prince, and wrought her husbands peace : 
Who aathelesse, not therewith satisfyde, 

His rancorous despight did not releasse, * 

He secretly from thought of fell revehgfc surceasse 

For all that night, the whylea the prince did rest 
In carelesse couch not weeting what was ment, 

He watcht in close awayt with weapons prest, 

Willing to worke his vulenous intent, 

On him, that had so shamefully him shent j 
Yet durst he not for very cowardise 
Effect the same, whylest all the night was spent, 
pie morrow next the prince did early rise, 

And passed forth to follow hi# first enterprise* 
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CANTO vn. 

Turpine Is baffbld t his two knighta 
Doe g&ine their treasons meed. 
Fayre Mirabel] aes punishment 
For lores disdains decreed. 


Ltke os the gentle hart itselfe bewrayes 
In doing gentle doedes with franke delight, 

Fven so the baser mind itselfe displaces 
In canored malice and revengefuLl spight : 

For to malign e, t’ envie, t’ use shifting slight* 

Be arguments of a vile donghill mind; 

Which, what it dare not doe by open might. 

To work© by wicked treason wayes doth find, 

By such discourteous deeds discovering his base kind 


That well appears in this discourteous knight* 
The oowwf Turpine, whereof now I treat} 
Who notwifoatandiAr that in former fight 
He of the prince his ufe received late, 

Yet in his mind maliiious and ingrate 

He gan devize to be aveng'd anew 

For all that shame, which kindled inward hate : 


Therefore, so soone as he was out of vew, 
Himselfe in hast he arm'd, and did him fast 


pursew 


Well did he tract his steps as he did ryde, 

Yet wonld not neare approch in daungers eye. 

But kent aloofe for dread to be descryde, 

Untill fit time and plaoe he mote espy, 

Where he mote worke him scath and villeny . 

At last he met two knights to him unknowne, 

The which were armed Doth agreeably, 

And both oombynd, whatever chaunoe were blowne. 
Betwixt them to divide and each to make his owne. 


To whom false Turpine oomming courteously. 

To olojce the misduefe which he inly meat, 

Uan to oomplaine of great diacourteeie. 

Which a straunge knight, that neare afore him Went) 
Had docn to him, and his deare ladle Bhent ; 

Which if they would afford him ayde at need 

And for their paines obtain# of him a goodly meed. 
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The knights beleev’d that all he savd was trow 
And, being fresh and frill of youthly spriglit, 

Were glad to heare of that adventure new. 

In which they mote make triall of their might 
Which never yet they had approv’d in fight, 

And eke desirous of the ofired meed : 

Said then the one of them ; “ Where is that wight. 

The which hath doen to thee this wrongfull deed, 

That we may it avenge, and punish him with Bpeed P M 

4 He rides,” said Turpine, “ there not farre afore. 

With a wyld man soft footing by his syde j 
That, if ye list to haste a litle more. 

Ye may him overtake in timely tyde.” 

Eftsoonea they pricked forth with forward pride ; 

And, ere that litle while they ridden had, 

The gentle prince not farre away they spyde, 

Byding a softly pace with portance sad, 

Devizing of his love more then of daunger dracl 

Then one of them aloud unto him crydo, 

Bidding him turne againe; “ False tray tour knight, 

Foule womaa-wronger !”— for he him dofyde. 

With that they both at once with equall gpight 
Did bend their speares, and both with oouall might 
Against him ran ; but th’ one aid misse his m&rke, 

And being carried with hit force forthright 
Glaunst swiftly by; like to that heavenly sparke, 

Which glyding through the ayre lights all the heavens darke 

But th* other, ayming better, did him smite 
Full in the shield with so impetuous powre, 

That all his latinos in peeoes shivered quite, 

And scattered all ajttutfell ou the flowre : 

But the stout prince with much more s teddy stowre 
Full ou his bever aid him strike so Bore, 

That the cold steel through piercing did devowre 
His vitall breath, and to the ground him bore, 

Where still he bathed lay in ms own bloody gore. 

As when a east of fauloons make their flight 
At an hemeshaw, that lyes aloft on wing, 

The whiles they strike at him with heealesse might, 

The wane foule his bill doth backward wring : 

On which the first, whose foroe her first doth bring, 
Herselfe quite through the bodie doth engore. 

And faUetn down© to ground like senseless© thing s 
But th 4 other, not 10 swift as she before, 

Fayles ofher souse, and passing by doth hurt no xp 
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By this the other, wmch was passed by, 

ITimselfo recovering, was return'd to fight j 
Where when he saw his follow lifeless© ly, 

He much was daunted of. so dismal sight; 

Yet, nought abating of his former spight, 

Let drive at him with so malitious mynd, 

As if he would have passed through him (plight: 

But the steele-head no stedfast hold could fynd, 

But glauncing by deceiv’d him of that he dosynd. 

Not so the prince: for his well-learned sjpeare 
Took© surer hould, and from his horses baoke 
Above a launces length him forth did bear©, 

And gainst the cold nard earth so sore him strake. 

That all his bones in peeoes nigh he brake, 

Where seeing him so lie, he left his steed, 

And, to him leaping, vengeance thought to take 
Of him, for all his former follies meed, 

With flaming sword in hand his terror more to breed. 

The fearefull swayne beholding death so nie 
Cryde out aloud, for mercie, him to save ; 

Tu lieu whereof ho would to him descrie 
Or eat treason to him meant, his life to reave. 

The prince soone hoarkned, and his life forgave. 

Thon thus said he : “ There is a straunger knight. 

The which, for promise of great meed, us drave 
To this attempt, to wreako nis hid despight, 

Tor that himselfe thereto did want sufficient might." 

The prince much mused at such villenie, 

And sayd : 44 Now sure ye well have earn'd your mood , 
Tor th’ one is dead, and th* other soone shall die, 
l - nlesse to me thou hither bring with speed 
The wretch that hyr’d you to this wicked deed.” 

He glad of life, and willing eke to wreake 
The guilt on him which did this mischief© breed, 

Nwore by his sword, that neither day nor weeke 
Ho would suroeasse, but him whereso he were would seeke 

So up he rose, and forth streightway he went 
Back© to the plaoe where Turpine late he lore ; 

There he hitp found in great astonishment, 

To see Wan so bedight with bloodie gore 
And griesly wounds, that him appalled sore. 

Yet thus at length he said: 44 How now, sir knignt. 

What meaneth this which here I sec before P 
How fortuneth this foul© uncomely phght, . _ tl 
s o different from that whisk earst ye seem’d m sight r 
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44 Perdie," said he, 44 in evill honre it fell. 

That ever I for meed did undertake 
So hard a taske as life for hyre to sell ; 

The which I earst adventur’d for your sake ; 

Witnesse the wounds, and this wide bloudie lake, 

'Which ye may see yet all about me steeme. 

Therefore now yeeld, as ye did promise make. 

My due reward, the which right well I deeme 
I yearned have, that life so dearely did xedeeme." 

44 Put where then is,** quoth ho halfe wrothfullv, 

44 Where is the bootie, which therefore I bought, 

That cursed caytive, my strong -enemy, 

That recreant knight, whose hated life I sought h 
And where is eke > our friend wliicli halfe it ought 
44 He lyes,” said ho, 44 upon the cold bare ground, 

Slayne of that errant knight with whom he fought; 
Whom alttrwards myselfe with many a wound 
Did slay againe, as ye may see there in the stound.” 

Thereof false Turpin was full glad and faine. 

And needs with him straight to the place would ryde. 
Where he himBelfe might see his foeman slaine ; 

For else his fcare could not be satisfyde. 

So, as they rode, he saw the way all dyde 
With streameB of bloud ; which tracting by the traile, 
Ere long they came, whenaa in evill tyde 
That other swayne, like ashes deadly pale. 

Lay in the lap of death,, rowing his wretched bale. 

Much did the craven seeme to mone his case. 

That for his sake his deare life had forgone ; 

And, him bewayling with affection base, 

Did counterfeit kind pittie where was none : 

For where's no courage, there’s no ruth nor mone. 
Thence passing forth, not farre away ho found 
Whereas the prince himselfe lay all alone, 

Loosely diBplayd upon the grassie ground, 

Possessed of sweete sleepe that luld him soft in s wound 

Wearie of travell in his former fight, 

He there in shade himselfe had layd to rest. 

Having his armes and warlike things undignt, 
Fearelesse of foes that mote bis peace molest ; 

The whyles his salvage page, that wont be prest, 

Was wandrad in the wood another way, 

I jme thing, that seemed to him best; 

The whiles his lord in silver slomber lay, 

like to the evening starre adorn'd with deawy ray. 
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Whom when ns Turpin saw so loosely lavd. 

He weened well that he indeed was dead, 

Like as that other knight to him had aayd: 

But, when he nigh approcht, he mote aread 
Ploine signes in him of life and livelihead. 

Whereat much griev'd against that strounger knight, 
Tlrnt him too light of credence did mislead. 

He would have backe retyred from that sight, 

That was to him on earth the deadliest deBpight. 

But that same knight would not once let him start : 

But plainely gan to him declare the case 
Of all his mischief e and lateducklesse smart j 
How both he and his follow there in place 
Were vanquished, and put to foulo disgrace ; 

And how that he, in lieu of life him lent, 

Had vow’d unto the victor, him to trace 
And follow through the world whereso he went, 

Till that he him delivered to his punishment. 

He, therewith much abashed and affrayd 
Began to tremble every limbe and vain© ; 

And, softly whispering him, entirely prayd 
T’ advize him better then by such a tr&ine 
Him to betray unto a straunger swame ; 

Yet rather counseld him contrdrywize, 

Sith he likewise did wrong by him sustaine, 

To iovne with him and vengeance to devize, 

Wliylest time did offer meanes him sleeping to surprize 

N atholesse, for all his speach, the gentle knight 
Yr ould not be tempted to such villenie, 
hoarding more his faith which he did plight. 

All were it to his mortall enemie 4 
Then to entrap him by false treacherie : 

Great shame in lieges blood to be embrew'd ! 

J hua whylest they were debating diverslie, 

I nc salvage forth out of the wood issew’d 

Backe to the place, whereas his lord he sleeping vew'd. 

There when he saw those two so nenre him stand, 

He doubted much what mote their meaning bee ; 

And, throwing downe his load out of his hand. 

Ho weot, great store of forrest frute which hqe 
Had for his food late gathered from the tree,) 

H imaolfe unto his weapon he betooke, 

A iiat was an oaken plant, which lately hee 
AJent by the root s which lie so sternly shooke. 
that like an hazell wand it quivered and quooke. 
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Whereat the prince awaking, when he spyde 
The traytour Turpin with that other knight, 

He started up ; and snatching neare his syde 
His trustie sword, the servant of his might, 

Like a fell lyon leaped to him light, 

And his left hand upon his collar layd. 

Therewith the cowheard, deaded with affright. 

Fell flat to ground, ne word unto him sayd. 

But, holding up his hands, with silence mercie prav . 

But he so full of indignation was, 

That to his prayer nought he would incline, 

But, as he lay upon the humbled gras. 

His foot he set on his vile necke, m signe 
Of servile yoke, that nobler harts repine. 

Then, letting him arise like abiect thrall. 

He can to him obiect his haynous crime. 

And to revile, and rate, and recreant call, 

And lastly to despoyle of knightly bannerall. 

And after all, for greater inf&mie, 

He by the heeles him hung upon a tree. 

And baffuld so, that all which passed by 
The picture of his punishment might see, 

And ny the like ensamplo warneabee, 

However they through treason doo trespAsse. 

But tume we now backe to that ladie free, 

Whom late we left ryding upon an asse, 

Led by a carle and foole which by her side did passe. 

She was a ladie of great dignitie, 

And lifted up to honorable place, 

Famous through all the land of FaSrie : 

Though of meane parentage and kindred base. 

Yet aeckt with wondrous giftes of natures grace. 

That all men did her penon much admire, 

And praise the feature of her goodly face; 

The beames whereof did kindle lovely fire . 

In th* harts of many a knight, and many a gentle squire 

But she thereof grew proud and insolent. 

That none she worthie thought to be her fes% 

But ecomd them all that love unto her ment; 

Yet was Bhe lov’d of many a worthy pere : 

Unworthy she to be belov'd so dere, 

That could not weigh of worthinesse aright: 

For beautie is more glorious bright and olere. 

The more it is admird of many a wight, 

And noblest she that served is of noblest knight 
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-Hut this coy rtamzeH thought contrariwise, 

lliat such proud looks would make her praysed more ; 

And that, the more she did all love despise, 

The more would wretched lovers her adore. 

What cared she who sighed for her sore. 

Or who did wayle or watch the wearie night P 
Let them that list their lucklesse lot deplore ; 

She was borne free, not bound to any wight, 

And so would ever live, and love her own delight. 

Through such her stubborne stifnesse and hard hart, 

Many a WTetch for want of remedie 

Did languish long in life-consuming smart, 

And at the last through dreary dolour die : 

Whylest she, the ladie of her Iibertie, 

Did boost her beautie had such soveraine might, 

That with the onely twinckle of her eye 

Slip could or save or spill whom she would hight : 

What could the gods doe more, but doe it more aright P 

Hut loe ! the gods, that mortall follies vow, 

Did worthily revenge this maydena pride ; 

And, nought regarding her so goodly hew, 

Did laugh at her that many did dende, 

Wildest she did weepe, of no man mercifide : 

For on a day, when Cupid kept his oourt. 

As he is wont at each Saint V alentide, 

Dnto the which all lovers doe resort, 

That of their loves successe they thero may make report 

It fortun’d then, that when the roules were red, 
in which the names of all Loves folke were fyled. 

That many there were missing; which were ded, 

Dr kept in bands, or from their loves exyled, 

Dr bv some other violence despoyled. 

Which whenas Cupid heard, he wexed wroth ; 

And, doubting to be wronged or beguyled, 

Do bod his eyes to be unbundfold both, 

That he might see his men, and muster them by oth. 

Then found he many p niari ng of his crew, s 
Which wft&t dP® smt and service to his might : 

Of whoiiiMfyfc was beoomen no man knew, 
dhorefoyd a lurie was impaneld streight 
1 ’ enquire of them, whether by force or sleight, 

Or their owne guilt, they were away convaya : 

To whom foulo lufamie and fell Despight 
Dave evidence, that they were all betrayd 
And murdred ernellv bv a rebellious mavd* 
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Fayre Mirabeila was her name, whereby 
Of all those crymes she there indited was s 
All which when Cupid heard, he by and by 
In great displeasure wil'd a capias 
Should issue forth t’attach that scomcfull lasse. 

The warrant straight was made, and thercwithaU 
A bayliefle errant forth in post did passe, 

Whom they by name their Portamore did call ; 

He which doth summon lovers to Loves iudgement hall 

The damzell was attacht, and shortly brought 
Unto the barre whereas she was array ned : 

But she thereto nould plead, nor answere ought, 

Even for stubbome pnde, which her restrayned t 
So iudgement past, as is by law ordayned 
In cases like; which, when at last she saw, 

Her stubbome hart, which love before disdayned, 

Gan stoupej and, falling downe with humble awe, 

Cryde mercie, to abate the extremitie of law. 

The sonne of Venus, who is myld by kynd. 

But where he is provokt by peevislinesae, 

Unto her prayers piteously enclynd, 

And did the rigour of his doome represse ; 

Yet not so freely, but that nathelcsse 
He unto her a penance did impose, 

Which was, that tlirough this worlds wyde wildemec 
She wander should in companie of those. 

Till she had sav’d so many loves as she did lose. 

So now Bhe had bene wandring two whole yeares 
Throughout the world, in this uncomely case, 

Wasting her goodly how in heavie tearea, 

And her good dayes in dolorous disgrace; 

Yet had she not m all these two yeares space 
Saved but twoj yet in two yeares before, 

Through her dispiteous pride, whilest love lackt place, 
She had destroyed two and twenty more. 

Aie me, how could her love make n&lfe amends therefore I 

And now she was uppon the weary way, 

Whenaa the gentle squire, with faire Serene, 

Met her in such missecming foule array; 

The whiles that miglity man did her demesne 
With all the evill tennes and cruell moane 
That he could make; and coke that angry foole 
Which follow’d her, with cursed hands unci cane 
Whipping her horse, did with his smarting toole 
Oft whip nar daintie selfe, and much augment her doole. 
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N’e ought it mote availe her to entreat 
The one or th* other better her to use j 
For both so wilfull were and obstinate 
That all her piteous plaint they did refuse* 

And rather did the more her beat© and bruse : 

Hut most the former villaine, which did lead 
ITrrtyreling iade, was bent her to abuse ; 

Who, though she were with wearinesse nigh dead, 

Yet would not let her lite, nor rest a lit+le stead : 

For he was sterne and terrible by nature, 

And eeke of person huge and hideous, 

Exceeding much the measure of man’s stature, 

And rather like a gyant monstruous : 

For sooth he was descended of the hous 
Of those old gyants, which did warres darraine 
Against the heaven in order battailous; 

And sib to great Orgolio, which was slaine 
By Arthure, whenas Unas knight he did maintain©. 

liis lookes were dreadfull, and his fiery eies, 

Like two great beacons, glared bright and wyde, 

Glauncing askew, as if ins enemies 
Ho scorned in his overweening pryde ; 

And stalking stately, like a crane, did stryde. 

At every step uppon the tiptoes hie; 

And, all the way he went, on every syde 
He gazed about and stared liomblie, 

if he with his lookes would all men terrific. 

He wore no armour, ne for none did care, 

A.s no whit dreading any living wight; 

But in a iacket, quilted richly rare 
Upon checklaton, he was straungely dight; 

And on his head a roll of linnen plight, 

Like to the Mores of Malaber, he wore. 

With which his locks, as blacke as pitchy night, 

Were bound about, and voyded from before; 

And in bis hand a mighty yron club he bore. 

ibis was Disdaine, who led that ladies horse 
Through thick and thin , through mountains and through 
Compelling her, where she would not, by force, * [plains, 
Haling her palfrey by the hempen rames : 
hut that same fooie, which most increast her paines. 

Was Scome ; who, having in his hand a whip, 

Her therewith yirks ; ana still, when she eomplaines, 

1 be more he laughes, and does her eloselv quip, 
lo see her sore lament and bite her tender lip. 
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Whose crnell handling when that squire beheld, 

And saw those villaines her so vildely use, 

His gentle heart with indignation sweld. 

And could no lenger beare so great abuse 
As such a lady so to beate ana bruse ; 

But, to him stepping, such a stroke him lent, 

JThat forst him tn* halter from his hand to loose, 

And, maugre all his might, backe to relent : 

Else had he surely there bene Blaine, or fowly shent. 

The villaine, wroth for greeting him so sore, 

Gathered himselfe together soone againe, 

And with his yron button which he bore 
Let drive at him so dreadfully amaine, 

That for his safety he did him constraine 
To give him ground, and shift to every side, 

Rather than once his burden to sustains : 

For bootlesse thing him seemed to abide 

So mighty blowes, or prove the puissaunce of his pride 

Like as a mastiffe having at a bay 
A salvage bull, whose cruell homes doe threat 
Desperate daunger, if he them assay, 

Traceth his ground, and round about doth beat. 

To spy where he may some advantage get. 

The whiles the beast doth rage and loudly rore ; 

So did the squire, the whiles the carle did fret 
And fume in his diadainefull mynd the more. 

And oftentimes by Turpiagant and Maliuund swore. 

IV athelesse so sharpely still he him pursewd, 

That at advantage him at last he tooke, 

When his foote slipt, (that slip he dearely rewd,) 

And with his yron dub to ground him strooke ; 

Where still he lay, ne out of swoune awooke. 

Till heavy hand the carle upon him layd, 

And bound him fast: tho when he up did looke 
And saw himselfe oaptfv’d, ho was dismayd, 

Ne powre had to withstand, ne hope of any ayd 

Then up he made him rise, and forward fare. 

Led in a rope which both his hands did bynd; 

Ne ought that foole for nitty did him spare, 

But with his whip him following behynd 

Him often scourg’d, and forst his feete to fyndt 

And otherwhiles with bitter mockes and mowes 

He would him scorne, that to his gentle mynd 

Was much pore gnevous then the other blowes: {grower 

W ordes sharpely wound, but greatest griefe of sooramf 
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The faire Serena, when she saw him fall 
Under that yillaines club, then surely thought 
That slaine he was, or made a wretched thrall. 
And fled away with all the speede Bhe mought 
To seeke for safety j which long time Bhe sought; 
And T>ast through many perils by the way. 

Ere she again* to Calepine was Droughts 
The which discourse as now I must delay. 

Till Mirabellaes fortunes I doe farther Bay. 


CANTO vm. 

Prince Arthur© overcomes Disdains i 
Quites Mirabell from dreed ; 

Serena, found of salvages. 

By Calepine is freed. 

Ye gentle ladies, in whose soveraine powre 
Love hath the glory of his kingdome left. 

And th’ hearts of men, as your eternal dowre, 

In VTon chaines, of liberty bereft, 

Delivered hath unto your hands by gift ; 

Be well aware how ye the same doe use. 

That pride doe not to tyranny you lift ; 

Least, if men you of cruelty accuse, 

He from you take that chiefedome which ye doe abuvt 

And as ye soft and tender are by kynde, 

Adomd with goodly gifts of beauties grace. 

So be ye soft and tender eeke in mynde ; 

Bat cruelty and hardnesae from you chaoe. 

That all your other praises will deface, 

And from you tume the love of men to hate i 

| Who from the high degree of happy state 
Fell into wretohea woes, which she repented late. 

Who after thraldome of the gentle squire, 

Which she beheld with lamentable eye, 

Was touched with compassion entire, 

And much lamented has calamity, 

Huit for her sake fell into misery; 
w meh booted nought for prayers nor for threat 
A° hope for to release or mollifV; 

aye the more that she did them entreat, 
more they him misust, and cruelly did beat 
3 L 
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So a a they forward on their way did pas. 

Him still reviling and afflicting sore. 

They met Prince Arthure with Sir Enias, 

(That was that courteous knight, whom he before 
Having subdew'd yet did to life restore;) 

To whom as they approcht, they gan augment 
Their cruelty, and him to punish more, 

Scourging and haling him more vehement \ 

As if it t hem should grieve to see his punishment. 

The squire himselfe, whenas he saw his lord 
The witnesse of his wretchednesse in place. 

Was much asham’d that with an hempen cord 
He like a dog was led in captive case. 

And did his head for bashfulnesso abase. 

As loth to see or to be seene at all ; 

Shame would be hid ; but whenas Enias 
Beheld two such, of two such villaines thrau. 

His manly mynde was much enlmoved therewithal! ; 



The prince assented % and then he, straightway 
Dismounting light, his shield about him threw. 

With which approaching thus he gan to say f 
“ Abide ye caytive treacnetours untrew. 

That have with treason thralled unto you 
These two, unworthy of your wretched bands ; 

And now your crime with cruelty pursew t 
Abide, and from them lay your loathly ha&ds $ 

Or else abide the death that hard before you stands,* 

The villaine stayd not aunswere to invent ; 

But, with his yron dub preparing way, 

His mindes sad message oadee unto Him sent i 
The which descended with such dreadfull sway, 

That seemed nought the course thereof could at j 
Ho more then lightening from the lofty sky i 
He list the knight the powre thereof assay. 

Whose dooms ms death ; bat, lightly shpping by. 
Tinwares defrauded his intended destiny i 
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And. to requite him with the like againe, 

With his sharpe sword he fiercely at him flew, t 
And strooke so strongly, that the carle with paine 
Saved himselfe but that he there him slew j 
Yet sav’d not so, but that the blood it drew, 

And gave his foe good hope of victory : 

Who, therewith flesht, upon him set anew, 

And with the second stroke thought certainely 
To have supplyde the first, and paide the usury. 

But fortune aunswerd not unto his call i 
For, as his hand was heaved un on hight. 

The villaine met hirn in the middle fau. 

And with his olub bet backe his brond-yron bright 
So forcibly, that with his owne hands might 
Rebeaten backe upon himselfe againe 
He driven was to ground in selfe despight ; 

From whence ere ne recovery could game, 

He in his neoke had set his toote with fell disdaine. 


With that the foole, which did that end awayte. 

Came running in x and, whilest on ground he lay, 

Laid© heavie Innas on him and held so strayte. 

That down© he kept him with his soornefull sway. 

So as he could not weld him any way : 

The whiles that other villaine went about 
Him to have bound and thrald without delay; 

The whiles the foole did him revile and flout, 

Threatning to yoke them two and tame their corago stout 

As when a sturdy ploughman with his hynde 
By strength have overtnrowne a Btubbome steare, 

They downe him hold, and fast with oords do bynde, 

Till they him force the buxome yoke to beare : 

So did these two this knight oft tug and tear©. 

Which when the prince beheld, there standing by. 

He left his lofty steede to aide nim neare ; 

And, buckling soon© himselfe, gan fiercely fly 
Upon that oane, to save his mend from ieopardy. 


The villaine, leaving him unto his mate 
fo be captEv’d andhandled as he Hat, 

Himselfe addrest unto this new debate, 

And with his dub him all about so blist, 

Uiat he which way to turne him scarcely Wist : 
Sometimes aloft he layd, sometimes alow. 

£<ow here, now there, and oft him neare he mist* 
g> doubtfully, that hardly one could know , 
Whether more wary were to give or ward the blow, 
8 a 8 
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But yet the prince so well enured was 
With such huge strokes, approvtrd oft in fight. 

That way to them he gave forth right to pas ; 

Ne would endure the daunger of tneir might. 

But wayt advantage when they downe did light. 

At last the caytive after long discourse, 

When all his Btrokes he saw avoided quite. 
Resolved in one t* assemble all his force, 

And make one end of him without ruth or remora* 


Hia dreadfull hand he heaved up aloft, 

And with his dreadfull instrument of yre 
Thought sure have pownded him to powder soft. 

Or deepe embowela in the earth entyre ; 

But fortune did not with his will conspire : 

For, ere his stroke attayned his intent, 

The noble childe, preventing his desire, 

Under his club with wary boldnesse went. 

And smote him on the knee that never yet was bent. 


It never yet was bent, ne bent it now, 

Albe the stroke so strong and puissant were. 

That seem’d a marble pillour it could bow; 

But all that leg, which did his body beare. 

It crackt throughout, (yet did no blond appease,) 

So as it was unable to support 
So huge a burden on such broken geare. 

But fell to ground like to A lumpe of durt ; 

Whence he assayed to rise, but could not for his hurt. 


Eftsoones the prince to him full nimbly stept 
And, least he should recover foote agame, 

His head meant from his shoulders to have swept : 
Which when the lady nw, she cryde sxnaine ; 

" Stay, stay, sir knight, for love of God abstain© 
From that unwares ye weetlesse doe intend ; 

Slay not that carle, though worthy to be shune % 
For more on him doth then himsdfe depapd; 

My life will by his death have lamentable end.” 

He staide his hand according her desire, 

Yet nath&more him suffred to arise * 

But, still suppressing, span of her inquire. 

What meaning mote the®© uncouth words comprise* 
That in that vulainee health her safety lies* 

That were no might in man, nor heart in knights. 
Which durst her dreaded reakue enterprise; 

Yet heavens themselves, that favour feeble ri “ 
Would fbr hariferedresse, and punish sueh < 
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Then bursting forth in teares, which gushed fast 
Like many water-stream a ? awhile she stayed ; 

Till the shai^e passion being overpast. 

Her tongue to her restord, then thus she sayd ; 

Nor heavens, nor men, can me most wretched maytf 
Deliver from the doorae of my desart, 

The which the god of love hath on me layd, 

Aud damned to endure this direfull smart, 

For penaunoe of my proud and hard rebellious hart. 

11 In prime of youtlily yeares, when first the flowre 
Of beauty gan to bua, and bloosme delight; 

And nature me endu'd with plenteous dowre 
Of all her gifts, that pleasde each living sight ; 

I was belov’d of many a gentle knight, 

And sude and sought with all the service dew : 

Full many a one for me deepe groand and sigh't, 

And to the dore of death for sorrow drew, 

Complayning out on me that would not on them rew. 

“ But let them love that fist, or live or die ; 

Me list not die for any lovers doole : 

Nc list me leave my loved libertie 
To nitty him that fist to play the foole t 
To love myself I learned had in schools. 

Thus I triumphed long in lovers paine. 

And, sitting careleBse on the scorners stoole, 

Did laugh at those that did lament and pl&ine : 

But all is now repayd with interest againe. 

“For loe ! the winged god, that woundeth harts, 
tausde me be called to acoompt therefore ; 

And for revengement of those wrongfull smarts, 

WJiich I to others did inflict afore, 

Addeem'd me to endure this penaunoe sore ; 

Lhatin this wine, and this unmeete array, 

With these two lewd companions, and no more, 
Diadame and Scorne, I through the world should straj 
-idl I have sav'd so many as 1 earst did slay." 

“ Certos," sayd then the prince, " the god is iust. 

Diat taketh vengeaunce of his peoples spoile : 
tP. r were no law m love, but all that lust 

them oppresse, and painefully turmoil* 
ttia kingdoms would oontinue but a while. 

toll me, lady, wherefore doe you bears 
^nis bottle thus before you with such toil* 

And eeke this wallet at your backe arreare, 

Aaat for these carles to cany much more comely were? 
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44 Here in this bottle," sayd the sory mayd, 

44 1 put the tears of my contrition. 

Till to the brim I hare it full defrayd : 

And in this bag, which I beliinde me don, 

Iput repentaunce for things past and gon. 

Yet is the bottle leake, and bag so tome, 

That aU which I put in fals out anon, 

And is behinde me trodden downe of Scorne, 

Who mooketh all my paine, and laughs the more I mourn.’* 


The infant hearkned wisely to her tale. 

And wondred much at Cupids iudg’ment wise, 

That could so meekly make proud hearts a vale. 

And wreake himselfe on them that him despise. 

Then suffred he Disdaine up to arise, 

Who was not able up himselfe to reare. 

By meanes his leg, through his late lucklesse prise. 
Was crackt in twaine. but by his foolish feare 
Was holpen up, who him supported standing near®. 

But being up he lookt againe aloft, 

As if he never had received fall \ 

And with steme eye-brows stared at him oft, 

As if he would have daunted him withal] : 

And standing on his tiptoes, to seeme tall, 

Downe on his golden feete tie often sued. 

As if such pride the other aould spall * 

Who was so far from bring ought amased. 

That he his lookes despised, and his boast dispraised. 


Then turning backe unto that captive thrall. 

Who all this while stood there beside them bound. 
Unwilling to be knowne or seeue at all. 

He from those bands weend him to hare unwound | 
But when approaching neare he plai Italy found 
It was his owne true groome, the gentle squire, 

Qe thereat west exceedingly astound. 

And him did oft embrace, and oft admire, 

Ne could with seeing satiafie his greet derite. 

Mfeane while the salvage man, when he beheld 
fhat huge great foole oppressing th* other knight, 
Whom with his weight unwridy downe he held. 

He flew upon him like a greedy kight 
Unto some carrion offered to his sight; 

And, downe him plucking, with his navies and teeth 
Gan him to hale, and team, and scratch, and bita« 
And, from him taking his owne whin, therewith 
So sore 1dm ecourgeth that the fek^dowimfelSe w s th 
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And sure I ween©, had not the ladies cry 
Procur'd the prince his cruoll hand to stay, 

He would with whipping Iiim hare done to dye: 

But, being checkt, he did abstain© straightway 
And let him rise. Then thus the prince gan say; 

“Now, lady, sith your fortunes thus dispose, 

That, if ye list hare liberty, ye may ; 

Unto rourselfe I freely leave to chose. 

Whether I shall you leave, or from these villaines lose." 

“ Ah I nay, sir knight," said she, “ it may not be. 

But that 1 needes must by all meanes fulfill 
This penaunce, which emoyned is to me, 

Least unto me betide a greater ill : 

Tet no lease thankee to you for your good will." 

Bo humbly taking leave she turad aside : 

But Arthure with the rest went onward still 
On his first quest, in which did him betide 
A great adventure, which did him from them deride 

But first it falleth me by course to tell 
Of fairo Serena; who, as earst you heard. 

When first the gentle squire at variauuce fell 
With those two carles, fled fast away, afeord 
Of rillany to be to her inferd : 

So fresh the image of her former dread, 

Yet dwelling in her eye, to her appeard, 

That every Foote did tremble which aid tread. 

And every body two, and two she foure did read. 

Through hila and dales, through bushes and through braces 
Long thus she fled, till that at last she thought 
ilcrselfe now past the perill of her feares : 

Then looking round about, and seeing nought 
which doubt of daunger to her offer mought, 

Khe from her palfrey lighted on the jplaine i 
And, sitting downs, herselfe awhile bethought 
Of her long travell and turmoyling paine j 
And often did of love, and oft of lucke, oomplaine. 


And evermore she blamed Calepine, 

■1 h© good Sir Calepine, her owne true knight* 
As th* onely author of her wofull tine % 
t or being of his love to her so light^ 

As her to leave in such a piteous plight 
iet never turtle truer to his make, 
t*y. en b© was tride unto his lady bright: 

Wlio all this While endured for her sake 
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Tho whenas all her plaints slie had displayd. 

And well disburdened her engrieved brest 
Upon the grasse lieraelfe adowno she layd; 

Where, being tvrde with travell, and opprest 
With sorrow, she betooke herselfe to rest: 

There whilest in Morpheus bosome safe she lay 
Fearelesse of ought that mote her peace molest, 
False fortune did her safety betray 
Unto a strange miachaunoe, that menac'd her decay. 

In these wylde deserts, where she now abode. 

There dwelt a salvage nation, which did live 
Of stealth and spoile, and making nightly rode 
Into their neighbours borders; ne did give 
Themselves to any trade, (as for to drive 
The painefull plough, or attell for to breed. 

Or by adventrous merchandize to thrive,) 

But on the labours of poor men to feed. 

And serve ther owns necessities with others need. 

Thereto they usde one most accursed order. 

To eate the flesh of men, whom they mote fynde. 
And straungers to devoure, which on their border 
Were brought by errour or by wreckfull wynde s 
A monstrous cruelty gainst course of kynde 
They, towards evening wandering every way 
To seeke for booty, came by fortune blynde 
Whereas this lady, like a sheepe astray, 

Now drowned in the depth ofeleepe all feariesse la» 

Boone as they spide her, lord ! what gladfall glee 
They made amongst themselves ! but when her faoe 
Like the faire yvory Bhining they did see 
Each gan his fellow solace end embrace 
For ioy of such good hap by heavenly grace 
Then gan they to devize what course to take; 
Whether to slay her there upon the place. 



To make a common feast, and feed with gormandize. 
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So round about tier they themselves did place 
Upon the grasse, and diversely dispose. 

As each thought best to spend the lingring space: 

Some with their eyes the dam test morsels chose; 

Some praise her naps ; some praise her lins and nosei 
Some whet their knives, and strip their elboes bare; 

The priest himselfe a garland doth compose 
Of finest flowers, and with full busie care 
His bloudy vessels wash and holy fire prepare. 

The damzell wakes ; then all attonce upstart. 

And round about her flocke, like many flies, 

Whooping and hallowing on every part, 

Ajs if they would have rent the brasen skies. 

Which when she sees with ghastly griofful eies, 

Her heart does quake, and deadly pallid hew 
Benumbes her cheeks : then out aloud she cries. 

Where none is nigh to heare, that will her rew, 

And rends her golden locks, and snowy brests embrew 

But all bootes not; they hands upon her lay : 

And first they spode her of her iewela dear©, 

And afterwards of all her rich array; 

The which amongst them they in poeces teare 
And of the pray each one a part doth beare. 

Now being naked, to their sordid eyes 
The goodly threasures of natdre appear© : 

Which as they view with lustfull fantasy es, 

Beach wisheth to himselfe, and to the rest envyes. 

Her yvorie neck ; her alablaster brest ; 

Her paps, which like white silken pillowes wens 
Bor Love in soft delight thereon to rest ; 

Her tender sides ; her bellie white and clere 
Winch like an altar did itselfe uprere 
offer sacrifice divine thereon j 
Her goodly thighes, whose glorie did appeare 
a triumpnall ami. and thereupon 
ihe spoiles of princes hang'd which were in battel won. 

Those daintie parts, the dearlings of delight, 

Which mote not be prophan’d of common eyes, 
iiioHc villeins vow'd with loose lascivious sights 
And closely tempted with their crafty spyes ; 

And some of them gan mongst themselves devise 

J hereof by force to take their beastly pleasure i 

" u t them the priest rebuking did advise 

i° upe not to pollute so sacred threasure 

Vow d to the goda i ’■uligion held even theevea m measure 
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So. being stayd, tln»y her from thence direoted 
Unto a Iitle grove not farre asyde, 

In which an altar shortly they erected 

To slay her on. And now the eventyde 

His brode black wings had through the heavens wydo 

By this dispred, that was the tyme ordayned, 

For such a dismall deede, their guilt to hyde t 
Of few greene turfes an altar soone they layned, 

And deckt it all with flowres which they nigh hand obtaynod 

Tho, when as all things readie were aright* 

The damsell was before the altar set. 

Being alreadie dead with fearefull frights 
To whom the priest with naked armes full net 
Approching nigh, and murdrous knife well whet* 

Gan mutter close a certaine secret charme, 

With other divelish ceremonies mats 
Which doen, he gan aloft t* advance his arroe. 

Whereat they shouted all, and made a loud alarm#. 

Then gan the bagpypes and the homes to shrill 
And Bhrieke aloud, that, with the peoples voyce 
Confused, did the ayre with terror fill. 

And made the wood to tremble at the noyoss 
The whyles she wayld, the more they did reioyee. 

Now mote ye understand that to this grove 
Sir Calepine, by chaunoe more then by choyoe, 

The selfe same evening fortune hether drove, 

As he to seeke Serena, through the woods did rove. 

Long had he sought her, and through many a aoyle 
Had traveld still on foot in heavie armes. 

No ought was tyred with his endlesse toyle. 

No ought was feared of his oertaine h armes t 
And now, all weetlesse of the wretched stormes 
In which his love was lost, he slept fall fast \ 

Till, being waked with these loud alarmet. 

He lightly started up like one aghast* 

And catching up his annas straight to the noise forth past 

There by th' uncertaine glims of starry night* 

And by the twinkling of their sacred Are, 

He mote perceive a little dawning sight 
Of all which there was doing in that quire t 
Mongst whom a woman spoyled of all attire 
He spyde lamenting her unluckie strife, 

And groning sore from grieved hart entire* 

Eftsoones he saw one with a naked knife 
Roadie Jp launch her braet, and let out loved Uh 
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With that he thrusts into the thickest throng, 

And, even as his right hand adowne descends. 

He him preventing lays on earth along, 

And samfizeth to th* infernal! foends : 

Then to the rest his wrathful! hand he bends ; 

Of whom he makes such havocke and such hew. 

That swannes of damned soules to hell he sends 1 
The rest, that scape his sword and death eschew. 

Fly like a fiocke of doves before a faulcons vew. 


From them returning to that ladie backc, 
Whom by the altar he doth sitting find 
Yet fearing death, and next to death the laeke 
Of clothes to cover what Bhe ought by kind ; 
He first her hands beginneth to unbind. 

And then to question of her present woe : 

And afterwards to cheare with speeches kind : 


But she, for nought that he could tar or doe, 

One word durst speake, or answere him a whit thereto. 


80 inward shame of her uncomel v case 

She did conceive, through care of womanhood, 

That though the night did cover her disgrace. 

Yet she in so unwomanly a mood 

Would not bewray the state in which she stood t 

So all that night to him unknown she past ; 

But day, that doth discover bad and good, 
Ensewmg, made her knowen to him at last ; 

The end whereof He keepe untill another cast 


CANTO IX. 

Oattdore boetea with if elite* 
And lore* ffcyrt Paitorelli 
Oortdoa envies him. jrit he. 
For 111, rewards him well. 
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Great travell hath the gentle Calidore 
And toyle endured, situ I left him last 
Sewing the blatant beast j which I forbore 
To finish then, for other present hast. 

Full many pathos and perils he hath past, [plain ea, 

Through hns, through dales, through forests, and through 
In that same quest which fortune on him cast. 

Which he atckieved to his owne great games, 

Reaping eteraall glorie of his restlesse paines. 

So sharply he the monster did purserw, 

That day nor night he suffred him to rest, 

Ne rested he himselfe (but natures dew) 

For dread of daunger not to be red rest. 

If be for slouth forslackt bo famous quest. 

Him first from court he to the citties coursed. 

And from the citties to the townes him prest. 

And from the townes into the countrie forsed. 

And from the country back to private farmes he scoreed. 

From thence into the open fields he fled, 

Whereas the heardes were keeping of their neat. 

And shepheards singing, to their flockes that fed, 

Layes of sweet Jove ana youthes delightful! heats 
Him thetlier eke for all his fearefull threat 
He followed fast, and chaced him so nie. 

That to the folds, where sheepe at night doe seat. 

And to the litle cots, where shepherds lie 
In winters wrathfull time, he forced him to file. 

There on a day, as he pursew’d the chaoe, 

He chaunst to spy a sort of shepheard groomes 
Playing on pvpes and caroling apace, 

The whylea their beasts there in the budded broomed 
Beside them fed, and nipt the tender bloomesj 
For other worldly wealth they cared noughts 
To whom 8ir Calidore yet sweating comes, 

And then to tell him courteously besought, , 

If such a beast they saw, which he had thether brought. 

They answer’d him that no such beast they saw, 

Nor any wicked feend that mote offend 
Their happie flockes, nor daunger to them draw j 
But if that such there were (as none they kend) 

They prayd High God them fane from them to send 
Then one of them him seeing so to sweat, 

After his rasticke wise, that well he weond, 

Offred him drinke to quenche his thirstie heat, 

And, if Jp hungry were, him oflVed eke to eat 
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The knight was nothing nice, where was no need. 

And tooke their gentle offer: so adowne 
They prayd him ait, and gave him for to feed 
Such homely what as serves the simple clowne. 

That doth despise the dainties of the towne : 

Tho, having fed his fill, he there besyde 
Saw a f&ire damzell, which did wcare a crowne 
Of sundry flowres with silken ribbands tyde, 

Yclad in home-made greene that her owne hands had dj do 

Upon a litle hillock© she was placed 
Higher then all the rest, and round about 
Environ’d with a girland, goodly graced. 

Of lovely lasses; and them all without 
The lustie shepheard Bwayties sate in a rout. 

The which dia pype and sing her prayses dew, 

And oft reioyoe, and oft for wonder snout. 

As if some miracle of heavenly hew 

Were downe to them descended in that earthly vew. 

And soothly Bure she was full fayre of face. 

And perfects well shapt in every lira. 

Which she aid more augment with modest grace 
And comely carriage of ner oount’nance trim. 

That all the rest like lesser lamps did dim . 

Who, her admiring as some heavenly wight. 

Did for their soveraine goddess© her esteeme, 

And, caroling her name Doth day and night, 

The fayrest Pastorella her by name dul night. 

Ne was there heard, no was there shephcards swavn© 

But her did honour ; and eke many a one 
Burnt in her love, and with sweet pleasing pa> ue 
Full many a night for her did sigh and groue : 

But most of all the shepheard Condon 

For her did languish, and his dears life spend; 

Yet neither ahe for him nor other none 
Uid care a whit, ne any liking lend : 

Though meane her lot, yet higher did her mind ascend 


Her wliylea Sir Calidore there vewed w ell. 

And markt her rare demeanure, which him seemed 
tio farre the meane of shephcards to ezcell. 

As that he in his mind her worthy deomed 
to be a prinoee paragons esteemed, 
tie was unwares surprisd in subtile bands 
the blynd boy; ne thence oould be redeemed 
any mil out of his cruell hands : 

Caught like the bird which gating still on others sjjfmda 
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So stood he still long gazing thereupon, 

Ne any will had thence to move away, 

Although his quest were farre afore aim gon i 
But after he had fed, yet did he stay 
And sate there still, untill the flying day 
Was farre forth spent, discoursing aiversly 
Of sundry things, as fell, to worke delay; 

And evermore his speach he did apply 

To th' heards, but meant them to tne damsels fantasy. 

By this the moystie night approching fast 
Her deawv humour gan on tn' earth to shed. 

That warn d the shepneards to their homes to hast 
Their tender flocks, now being.fixlly fed. 

For feare of wetting them before their bed: 

Then came to them a good old aged tyre. 

Whose Bilver lockes bedeckt his beard and hed. 

With ahenheards hook© in hand, and fit attyre, 

That wil'd the damzell rise ; the day did now expyre. 

He 
The 
An<3 
Yet 

Found her by fortune, which to him' befell. 

In th* open fields an infant left alone; 

And, taking up, brought home and noursed well 
As his owne chyld; for other he had none; 

That she in tract of time accompted was his owns 

She at hia bidding meekely did arise. 

And straight unto her litle flocke did fares 
Then all tne rest about her rose likewise. 

And each his sundrie sheep© with several! core 
Gathered together, and them homeward bare s 
Whylest everie one with helping hands did strive 
Amongst themselves, and did their labours share, 

To hclpe faire Pastorella home to drive to 
Her floecie flocke ; but Coridon most helps did give. 

But Melibee (so hight that good old man) 

Now seeing Calidorc left all alone, 

And night arrived hard at hand, began 
Him to invite unto his simple home ; 

Whioh though it were a cottage clad with lorn# 

And all things therein mesne, yet better so 
To lodge then in the salvage fields to rorae. 

The knight full gladly coone agreed thereto, 

Being w harts owns wish; and home with Urn aid tffc 


was to weet, by common voice, esteemed 
father of the tayrest Pas torcll, 

L of herselfe in very deed© so deemed; 
was not so: but, as old stories tell. 
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There he wm welcom'd of that honest gyre 
And of his aged beldame homely well ; 

Who him besought himaelfe to aisattyT* 

And rest himaelfe, till supper time befell: 

By which home came the fayreat Pastorell, 

After her flocke she in their fold had tvde j 
And, supper readie dight, they to it fell 
With small adoe, and nature satis fyde, 

The which doth litle crave contented to abyda. 

Tho when they had their hunger slaked well. 

And the fayre mayd the table ta'ne awayj 
The gentle knight, as he that did excell 
In courtesie and well could doe and say. 

For so great kindnesse as he found that day 
Gan greatly thanke his host and his good wife j 
And, drawing thenee his speach another way, 

Gan highly to commend the happie life 
W hich shepheardi lead, without debate or bitter strife. 


M How much," sayd he, “ more happie is the state 
In which ye, father, here doe dwell at ease, 
leading a life so free and fortunate 
From all the tempests of these worldly seas. 
Which tosse the rest in daungerous diseases 
Where warres, and wreck es, and wicked enmitie 
Doe them afflict, which no man can appease! 

That certes I your happinesse envta. 

And wish my lot were plast in such felicitis!" 


“ Surely, my tonne,** then answer'd he againe, 
“If happie s then it is in this intent, 

That having small yet doe 1 not oomplaine 
Of want, newish for more it to augment, 

But doe myselfe, with that I have, content} 
bo taught of nature, which doth litle need 
Of forreine helpes to lifes due nourishment: 

1 he fields my food, my flocke my rayment breed; 
INo better doe I weare, no better doe I feed. 


Therefore I doe not any one envy, 

£ °r am envyde of any one therefore : 

{hey, that have much, fear© much to loose thereby* 

And store of caret doth follow riches star* 

J ho litle that I have growee dayly more 
Without my care, but onely to attend iti 
m.v lambes doe every yeare increase their soon* 

And my Hookas father daily doth amend it. 

What We I, but to praise th* Almighty that doth send it l 
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“* To them, that list, the worlds gay showes I leave, 

And to great ones such follies doe forgive; 

Which oft through pride do their owne perill weave, 

And through ambition downe themselves doe drive 
To sad decay, that might contented live. 

Me no such cares nor oombrous thoughts offend, 

Ne once my minds unmoved quiet grieve ; 

But all the night in silver sleepe I spend. 

And all the day, to what I list, I doe attend. 

“ Sometimes I hunt the for. the vowed foe 
Unto my lambes, and him dislodge away ; 

Sometime the fawne I practise from the doe, 

Or from the goat her kidde, how to convay ; 

Another while I baytes and nets display 
The birds to catch or fishes to beguyle; 

And when I wearie am, I downe doe lay 

My limbes in every shade to rest from toyle ; [bovlo. 

And drinke of every brooke, when thirst my fhrote doth 

" The time was once, in my first prime of yeares, 

When pride of youth forth pricked my desire. 

That I disdain’d among mine equall peares 
To follow sheepe and shepheards base attire ; 

For further fortune then I would inquire : 

And, leaving home, to roiall court I sought, 

Whore I did sell myselfe for yearely hire. 

And in the princes gardin duly wrought : 

There I beheld such vainesse as I never thought. 

“ With sight whereof soone cloyd, and long deluded 
With idle hopes which them doe entertaine. 

After I had ten yeares myselfe excluded 
From native home, and spent my youth in vaine, 

I gan my follies to myselfe to plaine. 

And this sweet peace, whose laoke did then appeare 
Tho, backe returning to my sheepe againe, 

\ from thenceforth have leam’d to love more defcre 
This lowly quiet life which I inherite here/’ 

Whylcst thus he talkt, the knight with greedy ©are 
Hong still upon his melting mouth attent; 

Whose sensefull words empierst his hart so neare, 

That he was wrapt with double ravishment, 

Both of his apeaoh that wrought him great content, 

And also of the obieot of his vew. 

On which his hungry eye was alwayes bent ; 

That twixt his pleasing tongue, and her fair© hew. 

Ho loot himaelfe, and like one halfe-entraunoed grew. 
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Yc’t to occasion moanea to worko his mind, 

And to insinuate his harts desire, 

He thus replydo ; "Now surely, syre, I find, 

That all this worlds gay showes, which we admire^ 
Be but vaine shadows to this safe retyre 
Of life, which hero in lowlinesse yo lead, 

FeareJesse of foes, or fortunes wrackfull yre, 
Which tosseth states, and under foot doth tread 
The mightie ones affrayd of every chaunges dred. 

“That even I, which daily doe behold 
The glorie of the great mongst whom I won, 

And now have prov'd what happinesse ye hold 
In this small plot of your dominion, 

Now loath great lordship and ambition ; 

And wish the heavens so much had graced mee, 
As graunt me live in like condition ; 

Or that my fortunes might transposed bee 
From pitch of higher place unto this low degree." 


“ In vaine,” said then old Melibee, “ doe men 
The heavens of their fortunos fault accuse ; 
kith they know best what is the best for them: 

F or they to each such fortune doe diffuse. 

As they doe know each can most aptly use. 

T or not that, which men covet most, is best ; 

Nor that thing worst, which men do most refuse* 

But fittest is, that all contented rest 

With that they hold ; each hath his fortune in his bro?* 


It is the mynd, that maketh good or ill. 

That maketh wretch or happie, rich or poore : 

T or some, that hath abundance at his will, 

Bath not enough* but wants in greatest store* 
And other, that hath litle, asks no more, 

But in that litle is both rich and wise $ 

F °r wisedome is most riches : fooles therefore 
iliey are, which fortunes doe by vowes devize * 
Sith each onto himselfe his life may fortunize. 


|( Since then in each mans self," said Calidore, 

It is to fashion his owne lvfes estate, 
leave awhyle, good father, in this shore 
Fo rest my barcke, which hath bene beaten late 
’vith stormes of fortune and tempestuous fate, 
seas of troubles and of toylesome paine * 

Y ^.whether quite from them for to retrate 
i B ball resolve or baoke to tome againe, 

* nuiy here with yourselfe some small repose obtained 

» » 
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“ Not that the burden of so bold a guest 
Shall chargefull be, or chaunge to you at alls 
For your meane food shall be my daily feast* 

And this vour cabin both my bowre and halls 
Besides, for recompence hereof, I Bhall 
You well reward, and golden guerdon give. 

That may perhaps youbetter much withall, 

And in this quiet make you safer live.” 

80 forth he drew much gold, and toward him it drive. 

But the good man, nought tempted with the offer 
Of his rich mould, did thrust it farre away. 

And thus bespake ; “ Sir knight, your bounteous proffer 
Be farre fro me, to whom ye ill display 
That mucky masse, the cause of mens decay. 

That mote empaire my peace with daungers dread: 

But, if ye algates covet to assay 

This simple sort of life that Bhephearde lead, 

Be it your owne; our rudenesse to yourselfe aread." 

60 there that night Sir Calidore did dwell. 

And long while after, whilest him list remaine, 

Dayly beholding the faire Pastorell, 

And feeding on tho bayt of his owne bane : 

During which time he did her entertaine 
With all kind courtesies he could invent s 
And every day, her componie to gaine, 

When to the field she went, he with her went 1 
So for to quench his fire he did it more augment. 

But she that never had acquainted beene 
With such quient usage, fit for cjueens and kings, 

Ne ever had such knightly service scene ; 

But, being bred under base shepheards wings. 

Had ever leam'd to love the lowly things ; 

Did litle whit regard his courteous guize. 

But oared more for Colins carolings 
Then all that he could doe, or e'er devize; 

His layes, his loves, his lookes, she did them all despise* 

Which Calidore perceiving, thought it best 
To chaunge the manner of his lorfcie look© 1 
And doffing his bright grams himselfe addrest 
In shepheards weed 1 and in his hand he tooke, 

Instead of steele-head spear e, a shepheards hooke ; 

That who had seene him then, would have bethought 
On Phrygian Paris by Plexippus brook©, 

When he the love of fayre Benone sought. 

What tune the golden apple was unto him brought. 


739 


THE FAERIE QUEENE 

So being clad unto the fields he went 
With the faire Paafcorella every day, 

And kept her aheepe with diligent attent. 

Watching to drive the ravenous wolfe away, 

The whylest at pleasure she mote sport and play ; 

And every evening helping them to fold i 
And otherwhiles, Tor need, he did assay 
In his strong hand their rugged teats to hold, 

And out of them to presse the milke : Love so much could 

Wiich seeing Coridon, who her likewise 
Long time had lov’d, and hop’d her love to goine, 
lie much was troubled at that straungers guize. 

And many gealous thoughts conceiv'd in vaine. 

That this of all his labour and long paine 
Should reap the harvest ere it ripened were ; 

That made him scoule, and pout, and oft complain© 

Of Pastorell to all the shepheards there. 

That she did love a stranger swayne then him more d&m* 

And ever, when he came in companie 
Where Calidore was present, he would loure 
And byte his lip, and even for gealousie 
Was readie oft nis owne hart to devoure. 

Impatient of any paramoure : 

Who on the other side did seerme so farre 
Ifrom malicing, or grudging his good houre, 

That, all he could, he graced him with her, 

Ne ever shewed aigne of rancour or of iarre. 

And oft, when Coridon unto her brought 
Or litle sparrowes stolen from their nest. 

Or wanton squirrels in the woods farre sought. 

Or other daintie thing for hor addrest, 

He would commend Bs guiffc, and make the best: 
let she no whit his presents did regard, 

No him could find to fanoie in her Brest : 

Tins new-come shepheard had his market rnard. 

Old love is litle worth when new is more prefiurd. 

One day, whenas the shepheord » waynes together 
Were met to make their sports and merrie glee, 

Ab they are wont in faire sunshynie weather, 

J he whiles their fiockes in shadowes shrouded beet 
1 hey fell to dannoe : then did they all agree 
*hat Colin Clout should pipe, as one moat fit; 

And Calidore should lead the ring, ashee 
A hat moat in PastoreXLaes grace did sit : 

Thereat frown'd Cmtkns, «nd hi* lip o tesSjr Ufc 
Sit 
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J 3 ut Calidore, of courteous inclination, 

Tooke Coriclon and set him in his place, 

That he should lead the daunce, as was his fashion } 

For Coridon could daunce, and trimly trace ; 

And when as Pastorella, him to grace, 

Her dowry garlond tooke from her owne head. 

And plast on his, he did it soone displace, 

And did it put on Condons instead : 

Then Coridon woxe frollicke, that earst seemed dead. 

Another time, whenas they did dispose 
To practise games and maisteries to try, 

They for their iudgo did Pastorella chose \ 

A garland was the meed of victory : 

There Coridon, forth stepping, openly 
Did chalenge Calidore to wrestling game ; 

For he, through long and perfect industry. 

Therein well practisd was, and in the same ’ [shame. 

Thought sure t'avenge his grudge, and worke his foe great 

But Calidore he greatly did mistake ; 

For he was strong and mightily stifle pight. 

That with one fall his necke he almost brake j 
And, had he not upon him fallen light, 

His dearest ioynt he sure had broken quight. 

Then was the oaken crowne by Pas toroll 
Given to Calidore as his due right ; 

But he, that did in courtesie excell. 

Gave it to Coridon, and said he wonne it well. 

Thus did the gentle knight himselfe abeare 
Amongst that rusticke rout in ah his deeds, 

That even they, the which his rivals were. 

Could not mangne him, but commend him needs s 

For courtesie amongst the rudest weeds 

Good will and favour : so it surely wrought 

With this faire mayd, and in her mynde the seeds 

Of perfect love did sow, that last forth brought 

The fruite of ioy and blisse, though long time aearely bought* 

Thus Calidore continu'd there long time 
To pinne the love of the hire Pastorell ; 

Which having got, he used without crime 
Or blamefull olot 5 but managed so well. 

That he, of all the vest which there did dwell. 

Was favoured and to her grace commended s 
But what strannge fortunes unto him befell. 

Ere he attain'd the point by him intended, 

Shall more conveniently in other place be ended. 
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CANTO X. 

Calidore sees the grace* daunoe 
To Colin* melody : 

The whiles his Paatorell Is led 
Into captivity. 

Who now does follow the foule blatant beast, 

Whilest Calidore does follow that faire mayd, 

Unmyndfull of hia vow, and high behoast 
Which by the Faery Qneene was on him layd, 

That he should never leave, nor be dclayd 
From chacing him, till he had it attchieved P 
But now, entrapt of Love which him betrayd. 

Ho mindfeth more how he may be relieved [grieved. 

With grace from her, whose love his heart hath sore on- 

That from henceforth he meanes no more to sew 
His former quest, so frill of toile and paine j 
Another quest, another game in vew 
He hath, the guerdon of his love to gaine ; 

With whom he myndes for ever to remaine. 

And set his rest amongst the rusticke sort. 

Rather then hunt still after ahadowes vaine 
Of courtly favour fed with light report 
Of every blaste, and say ling alwaies in the port. 

No certes mote he greatly blamed be 
From so high step to stoupe unto so low ; 

For who had tasted once, as oft did he, 

The happy peace which there doth overflow, 

And proved the perfect pleasures which doe grow 
Amongst poore nyndes, in hils, in woods, in dales ) 

Would never more delight in painted show 
Of such false blisae, as there is set for stales 
T' entrap unwary fooleB in their eternal! bales. 

For what hath all that goodly glorious gase 
Like to one sight which Calidore did vewP 
The glaunoe whereof their dimmed eies would daze, 

That never more they should endure the shew 
Of that sunne-shine, that makes them looke askew, 

He ought, in all that world of beauties rare, 

(Save onely Glorianaes heavenly hew, 

To which what can compare P) can it oompare t 
The which, as oommeth now by course, I will declare. 
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One day, as he did raunge the fields abroad, 

Whilest his faire Pastorella was elsewhere. 

He channst to come, far from all peoples troad, 

Unto a place, whose pleasannce did appere 
To passe all others on the earth which were : 

For all that ever was by Nature's skill 
Deviz’d to worke delight was gathered there ; 

And there by her were poured forth at fill. 

As if, this to adonie, she all the rest did pill. 

It was an hill plaste in an open plaine, 

That round about was bordered with a wood 
Of matchlesse hight, that seem'd th* earth to disdain* ; 
In which all trees of honour stately stood. 

And did all winter as in sommer bud, 

Spredding pavilions for the birds to bowTe, 
which in their lower Oraunches sung aloud ; 

And in their tops the soring hauke did towre. 

Bitting like king of fowles m maiesty and powT© t 

And at the foote thereof a gentle fiud, 

His silver waves did softly tumble downe, 

Unmard with ragged mosse or filthy mud ; 

Ne mote wylde bcastes, ne mote the ruder clOwtte 
Thereto approch : ne filth mote therein drowne : 

But nymplies ana faeries by the bancks did sit 
In the woods shade which aid the waters crowne, 
Keeping all noysome things away from it. 

And to the waters fall tuning their accents fit. 

And on the top thereof a spacious plaine 
Did spred itselfe, to serve to all delight, 

Either to daunce, when they to daunce would falnfe 
Or else to course-about their bases light ; 

Ne ought there wanted, Which for pleasure might 
Desired be, or thence to banish bale : 

Bo pleasauntly the hill with equall hight , 

Did seeme to overlooke the lowly vale j 
Therefore it rightly deeped was Mount Acidale. 

They say that Venus, when she did dispose 
Herselfe to pleasannce, used to resort 
Unto this place, and therein to repose 
And rest herselfe as in a gladsome port, 

Or with the graces there to play and sport « 

That even her owne Cytheron, though in it 
Bhe used most to keepe her royall court 
And in her soveraine majesty to sit, 

Bhe in regard hereof refusde and thought unfit 
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Onto this place Whenas the elfin knight 
A pprocht, him seemed that the merry sound 
Of a shrill pipe he playing heard on night, 

And many Tee fce fast thumping th* hollow ground, 

That through the woods their eccho did rebound. 

He nigher drew, to weete what mote it be : 

There he a troupe of ladies dauncing found 
Full merrily, and making gladfull glee, 

And in the midst a shepheard piping he did see. 

Ho durst not enter into th* open greene. 

For dread of them nnwares to be descry de. 

For breaking of their daunoe, if he were toene ; 

But in the oovert of the Wood did byde. 

Beholding all, yet of them nneepyde : 

There he aid see, that pleased much his sight, 

That eren he liimselfe his eyes envyde. 

An hundred naked maidens lilly white 
All rannged in a ring, and dauncing in delight. 

All they without were rannged in a ring, 

And daunced round ; but in the midst of them 
Three other ladies did both daunce and sing. 

The whilest the rest them round about did nemme. 

And like a girlond did in compasse stetotoe ; 

And in the middest of those same three taas placed 
Another daunzell, as a precious ffemme, 

Amidst a ring moBt richly well enchacod. 

That with her goodly presence all the refit touch graoea 

Look© ! how the crowne, which Ariadne wore 
Upon her yvory forehead that same day 
That Theseus her unto his bridale bore, 

When the bold Centaures made that bloudy fray 
With the fierce Lapithes which did them dismay ; 

Being now placed in the firmament, 

Through the bright heaven doth her beams display , 

And is unto the stems an ornament. 

Which round about her move in order excellent. 

Such was the beauty of this goodly Jband, 

Whose sundry parts were here too long to tell : 

But she, that m the midst of them did stand, 

Seem'd all the rest in beauty to excell, 

Urownd with a rosie girlond that right well 

yid her beseeme : ana ever, as the crew 

About her daunst, sweet flowres that far did smell 

And fragrant odours they uppon her threw t 

But, most of all, those three did her with gifts endew. 
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Those were tbe Graces, daughters of delight, 
Handmaides of Venus, which are wont to haunt 
Dppon this hill, and daunce there day and nights 
Those three to men all gifts of grace do grauntf 
And all, that Venus in herself doth vaunt, 

Is borrowed of them : but that faire one. 

That in the midst was placed paravaunt. 

Was she to whom that shepheard pypt alone i 
That made him pipe so merrily, as never none. 

She was, to weete, that iolly ahephearda lasse, 
Which piped there unto that merry rout ; 

That iolly shepheard, which there piped, was 
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He pypt apace, whilest they him daunst about. 

Pype, iolly shepheard, pype thou now apace 
unto thy love that made thee low to lout ; 

Thy love is present there with thee in place i 
Thy love is there advaunst to be another grace. 

Much wondred Calidore at this straunge sight. 

Whose like before his eye had never scene ; 

And standing long astonished in spright, 

And rapt with pleasaunce, wist not what to weene \ 
Whether it were the traine of beautieB aueene. 

Or nymphes, or faeries, or enchaunted show ; 

With which his eyes mote have deluded beene. • 
Therefore, resolving what it was to know. 

Out of the wood he rose, and toward them did go. 

But, soone as he appeared to their vew. 

They voniaht all away out of his sight, 

And cleane were gono, which way he never knew. 

All save the shepheard, who, for fell despight 
Of that displeasure, broke bis bag-pipe quigbt, 

And made great mone for that unhappy turaei 
But Calidore, though no lease sory wight 
For that mishap, yet seeing him to moume. 

Drew neare, that he the truth of all by him mote learnei 

And, first him greeting, thus unto him spake ; 

“ Haile, iolly shepheard, which thy ioyous dayes 
Here leadest in this goodly merry-make, 

Frequented of these gentle nymphes alwayes, 

Which to thee fiocke to heare thy lovely layes ! 

Tell me what mote these dainty damsels be. 

Which here with thee doe make their pleasant playee ; 
Bight happy thou, that mayest them freely see 1 
But why, when I them saw, fled they away from meP" 
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9 Not I so happy,” answerd then that awaine, 

‘As thou unhappy, which them thence didst chace, 

Whom by no meanes thou canst recall againe ; 

For, being gone, none can them bring in place. 

But whom they of themselves list so to grace." 

14 Bight sorry I," saide then Sir Calidore, 

44 That my ill-fortune did them hence displace : 

But since things passed none may now restore. 

Tell me what were they all, whose lacke thee grieves so sore.** 

Tho gan that shepheard thus for to dilate ; 

44 Then wote, thou shepheard, whatsoe'er thou bee. 

That all those ladies which thou sawest late. 

Are Venus damzels, all within her fee. 

But differing in honour and degree ; 

They all are graces which on her depend j 
Besides a thousand more which ready bee 
Her to adome, whenso she forth doth wend ; 

But those three in the midst, doe ohiefe on her attend. 

44 They are the daughters of sky-ruling love, 

By him begot of faire Eurynome, 

The Oceans daughter, in this pleasant grove, 

As he, this way comming from feastful glee 
Of Thetis wedding with Aecidee, 

In sommers shade himselfe here rested weary. 

The first of them hight mylde Euphrosyne, 

Next faire "Aglaia, last Thalia merry ; , 

Sweete goddesses all three, which me in mirth do cherry ! 

44 These three on men all gracious gifts bestow, 

Which deoke the body or adome the mynde. 

To make them lovely or well-favoured snow ; 

As comely carriage, entertainment kinde, 

Sweete semblaunt, friendly offices that bynde, 

And all the complements of ourtesie : 

They teach us, how to each degree and kynde 
We should ourselves demeane. to low, to nie, 

To friends, to foes ; which skill men coll civility. 

44 Therefore they alwaies smoothly seeme to smile, 

That we likewise should mylde and gentle be ; 

And also naked are, that without guile 
Or false dissemblaunce all them plaine may see, 

S le and true from covert rnafioe free ; 

eeke themselves so in their daunce they bore. 

That two of them still froward seem'd to bee, 

But one still towards shew’d herselfe afore ; 

That good should from us goo, then come in greater stove. 
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“ Such were those goddesses which ye did see : 

But that fourth mayd, which there amidst them traced, 
Who can oread what creature mote she bee. 

Whether a creature, or a goddesse graced 
With heavenly gifts from neven first enraoed’ 

But whatso sure she was, Bhe worthy waa 
To be the fourth with those three other placed s 
Tet waa she certes but a countrey laase ; 

Yet she all other countrey lasses farre did passe : 

“ So farre, as doth the daughter of the day 
All other lesser lights in light excell ; 

So farre doth she in beautyfull array 
Above all other lasses beare the bell ; 

Ne lease in vertue that beseemes her well 
Doth she exceede the rest of all her race ; 

For which the graces, that here wont to dwell. 

Have for more honor brought her to thin place, 

And graced her so much to be another grace. 

“ Another grace she well deserves to be, 

In whom so many graces gathered are. 

Excelling much the mesne of her degree; 

Divine resemblaunoe, beauty soveraine rare*. 

Firme chastity, tbatspight ne blemish daiel 
All which she with such courtesie doth grace. 

That all her peres cannot with her compare, 

But quite are dimmed when she is in place ; 

She made me often pipe, and now to pipe apace. 


41 Sunne of the world, great glory of the slcy. 

That all the earth doest lighten with thy rayes. 
Great Gloriana, greatest majesty ! 

Pardon thy Shepheard, morurst so many layes 
As he hath sung of thee in all his dayes. 

To make one minima of thy poore hanamayd. 

And underneath thy feete to place her prayse, * 
That, when thy glory snail be fane displayd 
To fature age, of her this mention may be made ! M 


When thus that shepheard ended had his speech, 
Sayd Oalidore : 44 Now sure it yrketh mee, 

That to thy blisse I made this lucklesse breach. 

As now the author of thy bale to be. 

Thus to bereave thy loves deare sight from theei 
But, gentle shepheard, pardon thou my 
Who rashly sought that which I mote not see.** 
Thus did the courteous knight excuse his bigsa 
And to raoomfbrt him all comely meanes did frame. 
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In such discourses they together spent 
Long time, as fit occasion forth them led i 
With which the knight himselfe did much content, 

And with delight his greedy fancy fed 
Both of his words, which he with reason red. 

And also of the place, whose pleasures rare 
With such regard his sences ravished, 

That thence he had no will away to fare, 

But wisht that with that shepheard he mote dwelling share . 

But that envenimd sting, the which of yore 
His poyanous point deepe fixed in his hart 
Had left, now gan afresh to rancle sore. 

And to renue the rigour of his Bmart ; 

Which to recure, no skill of leaches art 
Mote him availe, but to returoe ag&ine 
To his wounds worker, that with lovely dart 
Dinting his brest had bred his restless e paine ; 

Like as the wounded whale to shore flies from the maine. 

So, taking leave of that same gentle swaine, 

He backe returned to his rusticke wonne. 

Where his faire Pastorella did remaine t 
To whome in sort, as he at first begonne, 
lie daily did apply himselfe to donne 
All dewfull service, voids of thoughts impure i 
Ne any paines ne perill did he shonne, 

By which he might her to his love allure, 

And liking in her yet untamed heart procure. 

And evermore the shepheard Coridon, 

Whatever thing he did her to aggrate, 

Did strive to matoh with strong contention. 

And all hia paines did closely emulate ; 

Whether it were to caroll, as they sate 
Keeping their sheepe, or games to exercize. 

Or to present her with their labours late : 

Through which if any grace ohaunst to arise 

To him, the shepheard straight with iealousie did frize. 

One day, as they all three together went 
40 the greene wood to gather strawbenes, 

There chaunst to them a dangerous accident : 

A tigre forth out of the wood did tiae, 

That with fell dawes fall of 

Did runne at Pastcsdi km- to surprise 5 
Whom she beholding, now all desolate, 

Qan my to them aloud to hetoe her all too lata. 
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Which Coridon first hearing, ran in hast 
To reskue her; but, when he saw the feend, 

Through cowherd feare he fled away as fast, 

Ne durst abide the daunger of the end ; 

His life he steemed dearer then his frend : 

But Calidore soone commin a to her ayde, 

When he the beast saw ready now to rend 

His loves deare spoile, in which his heart was prayde, 

He ran at him enraged, instead of being frayde. 

He had no weapon but his shepheards hooko 
To serve the vengeaunce of his wrathfull will ; 

With which so stemely he the monster strooke, 

That to the ground astonished he fell ; 

Whence ere ne could recou’r, he did him quell, 

And hewing off his head, it presented 
Before the xeete of the fair® Pastorell ; 

Who, scarcely yet from former feare exempted, 

A thousand times him th&nkt that had her death prevented 

From that day forth she gan him to affect, 

And daily more her favour to augment ; 

But Coridon for cowherdize reiect, 

Fit to keepe sheepe, unfit for loves content : 

The gentle heart scornes base disparagement. 

Tot Calidore did not despise him quight, 

But usde him friendly for further intent. 

That by his fellowship he colour might 
Both his estate and love from skill of any wight 

So well he wood her, and so well he wrought her, 

With humble service, and with daily Bute, 

That at the last unto his will he brought her i 
Which he so wisely well did prosecute, 

That of his love he reapt the timely frute, 

And ioyed long in close felicity: 

Till Fortune. fraught with malice, blinde and brute, 

That envies lovers long prosperity, 

Blew up a bitter storme of foule adversity. 

It fortuned one day, when Calidore 
Was hunting in the woods, as was his trade, 

A lawless© people, brigants might of yore, 

That never usde to live by plough nor spade. 

But fed on spoile and booty which, they made 
Upon their neighbours, which did nigh them border. 

The dwelling of these shepheards did invade ; 

And spqyld their houses, and themselves did murder. 

And chore away their flocks : with other much disorder 
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Amongst tUe rest, the which they then did pray. 

They spoyld old Melibee of all he had, 

And all his people captive led away ; 

Mongst which this lucklcsse mayd away was lad, 

Faire Pastorella, sorrowfiill and sad, 

Most sorrowfull, sod, that ever sigh't. 

Now made the spoile of theeves and brigants bad, 

Which was the conquest of the gentlest knight 
That ever liv'd, and th’ onely glory of his might. 

With them also was taken Coridon, 

And carried captive by those theeves away j 
Who in the covert of the night, that none 
Mote them descry, nor reskue from their pray. 

Unto their dwelling did them close convoy: 

Their dwelling in a little island was, 

Covered with shrubby woods, in which no way 
Appeared for people in nor out to pas 
Nor any footing rynde for overgrowen gras : 

For underneath the ground their way was made 
Through hollow oaves, that no man mote discover 
For the thicke shrubs, which did them alwaies shade 
From view of living wight and covered over; 

But Darknesse dred and daily Night did hover 
Through all the inner parts, wherein thev dwelt ; 

Ne lightned was with window, nor with lover, 

But with oontinoall candle light, which delt 
A doubtfull sense of things, not so well seene as felt. 

Hither those brigants brought their present pray, 

And kept them with continuall watch and ward; 

Meaning, so soone as they convenient may. 

For Blavos to sell them for no Bmall reward 
To merchants, whioh them kept in bondage bard, 

Or sold againe. Now when faire Pastorell 
I nto this plaoe was brought, and kept with gard 
< > f griealy theeves, she thought herself in hell, # id well. 

Whore with such damned fiends she should in darknesse 

But for to tell the dolefull dreriment 

And pittifull complaints which there she made, 

' V/hw* « u d liight she nought did but lament 

iler wretched life shut up in deadly shade, 

And waste her goodly beauty* which did fade 
Like to a flowre that feeles no heate of sunne 
Which may her feeble leaves with comfort glade;) 

And what befell her in that theeviah wonne 
Will in another canto better be begoune. 
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CANTO XI. 

The theeves fell out for TutortH. 

Whitest Melibee Is slain : 

Her Cahdore from them redeem* 

And bringeth backe again e. 

The ioys of love, if thoy should ever last 

Without affliction or disquietnesse 

That worldly chaunces doe amongst them cast, 

Would be on earth too great a blessednesae, 

Liker to beaven then mortall wretchednesse : 

Therefore the winged god, to let men weot 
That here on earth is no sure happinesse, 

A thousand sowres hath temprea with one sweet, 

To make it seeme more deare and dainty, ** is meet 

Like as is now befalne to this faire mayd, 

Faire Pastorell, of whom is now my song s 
Who being now in dreadfull darkness© layd 
Amongst those theeves, which her in bondage strong 
Detaynd ; Yet Fortune, not with all this wrong 
Contented, greater mischief© on her threw, 

And sorrow es heapt on her in greater throng ; 

That whoso heares her heavinesse, would rew 

And pitty her sad plight, so chang’d from pleasaunt new 

Whylest thus she in these hellish dens remayned. 
Wrapped in wretched cares and hearts unrest, 

It so befell, as Fortune had ordayned, 

That he which was their capitaine profest, 

And had the chiefs eommaund of all the rest. 

One day, as he did all his prisoners vew, 

With lustfull eyes beheld that lovely guest, 

Faire Fastorella, whose sad mournefull hew 
Like the faire morning clad in misty fog did shew. 

At sight whereof his barbarous heart was fired, 

And inly burnt with flames most raging whot, 

That her alone he for his part desired 
Of all the other pray which they had got, 

And her in mynae did to himselfe allot. 

From that day forth he krndnesse to her showed. 

And sought her lore by all theme&nes he motes 
With looks, with words, with gifts he oft her wowed. 
And mixed threats among, and much unto her rowed. 
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But all that ever he could doe or say 
Her constant mynd could not a whit remove* 

Nor draw unto the lure of his lewd lay, 

To graunt him favour or afford him love : 

Yet ceast he not to sew, and all waies prove, 

By which he mote accomplish his request. 

Saying and doing all that mote behove ; 

Ne day nor night he suffred her to rest. 

But her all night did watch, and all the day molest 

At last, when him she so importune saw, 

Fearing least he at length the rainos would lend 
CJnto his lust, and make his will his law, 

Hith in his powre she was to foe or friend j 
She thought it best, for shadow, to pretend 
Some shew of favour, by him gracing 
That she thereby mote either freely wend, 

Or at more ease continue there his thrall : 

A little well is lent that gaineth more withall. 

So from thenceforth, when love he to her made, 

With bettor tearmes she did him entertaine. 

Which gave him hope, and did him halfe perswade. 

That he in time her loyanoe should obtains : 

But when she saw, through that small favours gaine. 

That further then she willing was he prest: 

She found no meanes to barre him, put to fame 
A sodaine sickenesse which her sore opprest, 

And made unfit to serve his lawlesse mmdes behest. 

Bv meanes whereof she would not him permit 
Once to approach to her in privity, 

But onely mongst the rest by her to ait, 

Mourning the ngour of her malady. 

And seeking all things meete for remedy: 

But she resolv'd no remedy to fynde, 

Nor better oheare to shew m misery, 

Till Fortune would her captive bonds uubynde: 

Her aiokenesae was not or the body but the mynde. 

During which space that she thus sicke did lie. 

It chaunst a sort of merchants, which were wount 
To skim those ooastes for bondmen there to buy, 

And by such trafficke after gainea to bunt 
Arrived in this isle, though bare and blunt, 

T inquire for slaves 5 where being readie met 
By some of these same theeves at th* instant brunt. 
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To whom they shewed, how thoae merchants were 
Arriv’d in place their bondslaves for to buy ; 

And therefore pray’d that those same captives there 
Mote to them for their most commodity 
Be sold, and mongst them shared equally. 

This their request the captaine much appalled ; 

Yet could he not their iust demaund deny. 

And willed streight the slaves should forth be called. 

And sold for most advantage not to be forstalled. 

Then forth the good old Melibee was brought. 

And Coridon with many other moe, 

W hom they before in diverse spoyles had caught; 

All which he to the marchants sale did showe : 

Till some, which did the sundry prisoners know®, 

Gan to inquire for that faire shepherdess®, 

Which with the rest they tooke not long agoe ; 

And gan her forme and feature to express®. 

The more t’ augment her price through praise of comlinesee 

To whom the captaine in full angry wize 

Made answere, that “ the mayd of whom they spake 

Was his owne purchase and his onely prize ; 

With which none had to doe, ne ought partake, 

But he himselfe which did that conquest make ; 

Litle for him to have one silly lasse ; 

Besides through sicknesse now so wan and weake, 

That nothing meet in merchandise to passe 

So shew’d them her, to prove how pale and weake she was. 

The sight of whom, though now decayd and mard, 

And eke but hardly seene by candle-light, 

Yet, like a diamond of rich regard. 

In doubtfull shadow of the darkesome night 
With starrie beanies about her shining bright, 

These marchants fixed eyes did so amaze, 

That what through wonSih and what through delight, 

A while on her they greedily did gaze, 

And did her greatly like, and did her greatly praise. 

At last when all the rest them ofired were, 

And prises to them placed at their pleasure, 

They all refused in regard of her ; 

Ne ought would boy, however pried with measure, 
Withouten her, whose worth above all threasure 
They did esteem®, mi ofired store of gold : 

But then the captaine, fraught with more displeasure, 

Bad them be stuli " his love should not be sold : 

The rest take if they would* he her to him would hold.' 
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Therewith some other of the ohiefest t beeves 
Boldly him bad such iniurie forbeare ; 

For that same mayd, however it him greeves, 

Should with the rest be sold before him thcare, 

To make the prises of the rest more deare. 

That with great rage he stoutly doth denay ; 

And, fiercely drawing forth liis blade, doth sweaie 
That whoso liordie hand on her doth lay, 

It dearely shall aby, and death for hanasell pay. 

Thus, as they words amongst them multiply, 

Thev fall to strokes the fruto of too much talke, 

And the mad steele about doth fiercely fly. 

Not sparing wight, no leaving any balke, 

But making way for Death at large to walke ; 

Who, the horror of the griesly night, 

In thousand dreadful shapes doth mongst them stalke, 

And makes huge havocke : whiles the candle-light 
Out-quenched leaves no skill nor difference of wight. 

Like as a sort of hungry dogs, ymet 
About some carcase by the common way, 

1 )oe fall together, stryving each to get 
The greatest portion of the greedie pray ; 

All on confused lieapes themselves assay, 

And snatch, and byte, and rend, and tug, and tearei 
That who them sees would wonder at their fray. 

And who sees not would be affray d to hoare : 

Such was the conflict of those cruell brigants there. 

But, first of all, their captives they doe kill, 

Least they should ioyne against the weaker side, 

Or rise against the remnant at their wills 
Old Melibee is slaine ; and him beside 
His aged wife ; with many others wide : 

But Coridon, escaping craftily, t 

Creepes forth of dores, whilst darknes him doth hide, 

And flyes away as fast a a he can hye, 

Ne stayeth leave to take before his mends doe dye. 

But Pastorella, wofull wretched elfe, 

W as by the captain e all this while defended, 

Who, minding more her safety then himselfe, 

His target alwayes over her pretended ; 

By meanes whereof, that mote not be amended, 
lie at the length was slaine and layd on ground, 

Vet holding fast twist both his arraes extended 

Fayre Pastorell, who with the self® same wound [swouncl. 

Launeht through the anne fell down with him in dre&nt? 
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There lay she covered with confused p realise 
Of carcases, which dying on her fell : 

Tho, whenas he was dead, the fray gan ceasse » 

And each to other calling did compell 
To stay their cruell hands from slaughter fell, 

Sith they that were the cause of all were gone : 

Thereto they all attonce agreed well ; 

And, lighting candles new, gan search anone. 

How many of their friends were slame, how many fotie 

'Jlieir captaine there they cruelly found kild, 

And in his armes the dreary dying ntayd, 

Likt a sweet angell twixt two clouds upbild ; 

ITer lovely light was dimmed and deca.vd 
With cloud of death upon her eyes displayd ; 

Fet did the cloud make even that dimmed light 
Scenic much more lovely in that darknesse layd, 

And twixt the twinckling of her eye-lids bright 
To sparke out litle beanies, like starres in foggie night 

But, w hen they mov’d the carcases aside. 

They found that life did yet in her remaine ; 

Then all their helpes they busily applyde 
To call the soule backe to her home againo : 

And wrought so well, with labour and long paine. 

That they to life recovered her at last : 

Who, sighing sore, as if her hart in twaine 
Had riven bene and all her hart strings brast. 

With drearie drouping eyne lookt up like one aghast. 

There she beheld, that sore her griev’d to see. 

Her father and her friends about her lying, 

Hersclfe sole left a second spoyle to beo 
Of those, that having laved her from dying 
Renew’d her death by timely death denying. 

What now is left her but to wayle and weepe. 
Wringing her hands, and rucfVuly loud crying ! 

Ke cared she her wounds in teares to steepe, 

Albe with all their might those brigants her did keepe. 

But when they saw her now reliv’d againe, 

They left her so, in charge of one, the best 
Of many wont, who with unkind disdaine 
And cruell rigour her did much molest ; 

Scarse yeelding her due food or timely rest. 

And scarsely suffring her infestred wound, 

That sore her payn'a, by any to be drest. 

So leave we her m wretched thraldome bounds 
And turn© we backe to Oalidore, where him found. 
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Who when he baoke returned from the wood, 

And saw his shepheards cottage spoylod quigiit. 

And his lore reft away ; ho wexed wood 
And halfe enraged at that ruefull sight ; 

That even his hart, for very fell despight. 

And liis owne flesh he roadie was to teare : 

Ho chauft, he griev’d, he fretted, and he sigli’t, 

And fared like a furious wyld bcare, 

Whose whelpes are stolne away, she being otherwhere. 

Ne wight he found to whom he might eomphiine, 

Ne wight he found of whom he might inquire; 

That more increast the anguish of his paine : 
lie sought the woods, but no man could see there; 
lie sought the plaines, but could no tidings heare : 

The woods did nought but ecchoes vaine rebound ; 

The play nee all waste and emptie did appearo ; 

AVhere wont the shepheards oft their pypes resound. 

And feed an hundred flocks, there now not one he found. 

At last, as there ho romed up and downe, 

Ho chaunst one coming towards him to spy. 

That seem’d to be some sorie simple clowno, 

With ragged weedes, and lockes ups taring hye, 

As if he did from some late daungor fly, 

And yet his feare did follow him Dehynd : 

Who as he unto him approached nye, 

He mote perceive, by signes which he did fynd. 

That Condon it was, the silly shepheards hynd. 

Tho, to him running fast, he did not stay 
To greet him first, but askt where were the rest, 

Where PastorellP — who full of fresh dismay. 

And gushing forth in teares. was so opprest, 

TJmt he no word could speake, but srnit his brest. 

And up to heaven his ey©B fast-streming threw : 

Whereat the knight amaz’d, yet did not rest, 

But askt againe, What ment that rufull how ; 

W r here was his Pastorell P Where all the other crew P 

“ Ah l well away,” sayd he, then sighing sore, 

“ That ever I did lire this day to see, 

This di*mall day, and was not dead before, 

Before I saw faire Pastorella dye !” 

“ Die l out alas l” then Oalidore did cry, 

“ How could the death dare ever her to quell 1 
But read thou, Shepheard, read what destiny 
Or other dyrefull hap from heaven or hell 
Hath Wrought this wicked deed : doe feare away, and tell.* 
80S 
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Tho, when the shepheard breathed had awhyle, 

He thus began ; “Where shall I then commence 
This wofull tale P or how those brigants vyle 
With cruell rage and dreadfull violence 
Spoyld all our cots, and caried us from hence; 

Or how faire Pastorell should have bene sold 
To march&nts, but was sav'd with strong defence ; ^ 

Or how those theeves, whilest one sought her to hold 
Fell all at ods, and fought through fury fierce and bold* 

“ In that same conflict (woe is me !) befell 
This fatal] chaunoe, this dolefull accident, 

Whose heavy ty dings now I have to tell. 

First all the captives, which they here had hent, 

Were by them slaine by generall consent; 

Old Melibee and his good wife withall 
These eyes saw die, and dearely did lament 
But, when the lot to Pastorell did fall, 

Their Captaine long withstood, and did her death forstoll 


“ But what could he gainst all them doe alone P 
It could not boot ; needs mote she die at last ! 

I onely scapt through groat confusione 
Of cryes and clamors, which amongst them past, 

In dreadfull darknesse, dreadfully aghast ; 

That better were with them to have bene dead, 

Then here to see all desolate and wost, 

Despoyled of those ioyes and iollyhead, 

Which with those gentle shepheards here I wont to lead.' 

When Calidore these ruefull newes had raught, 

His hart quite deadod was with anguish great. 

And all his wits with doole were nigh distraught, 

That he is face, his head, his brest did beat. 

And death itselfe unto himselfe did threat; 

Oft cursing th’ heavens, that so cruell were 
To her, whose name he often did repeat : 

And wishing oft, that he were present there 
When she was Biawe, or had bene to her succour nere. 


But after griefe awhile had had his course, 

And spent itselfe in mourning, he at last 
Began to mitigate his swelling sourse, 

And in his mind with better reason cast 
How he might save her life, if life did last ; 

Or, if that deni, how he her death might wreake; 

Sith otherwise he could not mend thing past ; 

Or, if it to revenge he were too weake, 

Urn for to die with her, and his Uvea thread to b re a st. 
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Tho Coridon he prayd, sith he well knew 
Tlie readie wav *unto that thocvish wonne, 

T<> wend with him, and be his conduct trew 
Unto the place, to see what should be donne : 

Hut he, whose hart through feare was late fordonne. 

Would not for ought be drawne to former drede ; 

Hut by all meanes the daunger knowne did Bhonne : 

Yet Calidore so well him wrought with meed, 

And faire bespoke with words, that he at last agreed. 

So forth they goe together (God before) 

Both clad in shepheards weeds agreeably, 

And both with shepheards hookes ; but Calidore 
Had, underneath, him armed privily : 

Tho, to the place when they approached nye, 

They chaunst, upon an hill not farre away, 

Some flockes of Bheepe and shepheards to espy ; 

To whom they both agreed to take their way, 

In hope there newes to learae, how they mote best assay. 

There did they find, that which they did not feare, 

The Belf-same flocks the which those thoeves had reft 
From Mclibee and from themselves wliyleare ; 

A nd certaine of the theeves thorny them left. 

The which, for want of beards, theltyelves then kept : 
Fight well knew Coridon his owne Idle sheepe, 

And, seeing them, for tender pittie wept : 

Hut, when he saw the theeves which did them keope. 

His hart gan fayle, albe he saw them all asleepe. 

Hut Calidore recomforting his griefe, 

Though not his feare ; for nought may feare disswade ; 
Him hardly forward drew, whereas the thiefe 
buying sleeping soundly in the bushes shade, 

Whom Condon him counseld to invade 
Now all un wares, and take the spovle away ; 

Hut he, that in his mind had closely made 
A further purpose, would not so them slay, 

Hut gently waking them gave them the time of day. 

Tho, sitting downe by them upon the greene, 

J}f sundrie things he purpose gan to faine, 

That he by them might certaine ty dings weene 

Cf Pastorell, were she alive or slame : t 

Hongst which the theeves them questioned againe, 

What mister men, and she from whence they were. 

Ho whom they answer’d, as did appertained , 

That they were poore heardgroomes, the which whyiere 
Had from their maisters fled* and now sought byre elsewhere. 
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Wliereof right glad they seem’d, and offer made 
To byre them well if they their flockes would keepo: 
For they themselves were evill groomcs, they sayd. 
Unwont with beards to watch or pasture sheepe, 

But to forray the land, or scoure the deepe- 
Thcreto they soone agreed, and earnest tooke 
To keepe their ilockes for litle hyre and chepo; 

For they for better hyre did shortly looko : 

So there all day they bode, till light the sky forsooke 

Tho, wlienas towards darksome night it drew. 

Unto their hellish dens those theeves them brought. 
Where shortly they in great acquaintance grew, 

And all the secrets of their entraylcs sought: 

There did they find, contr&rie to their thought. 

That Pastorell yet lived s but all the rest 
Were dead, right so as Coridon had taught; 

Whereof they both full glad and biy th did rest. 

But chiefly Calidore, whom griefe liad most posseat. 

At length, when they occasion fittest found. 

In dead of night, when all the theeves did rest 
After a late forray, and slept full sound. 

Sir Calidore him arm’d, as he thought best ; 

Having of late by diligent inquest 
Provided him a sworn of meanest sort; 

With which he streight went to the captaines nest : 
But Coridon durst not with him consort, 

Ne durst abide behind for dread of worse effort. 

When to the cave they came, they found it fast 
But Calidore with huge resistlesse might 
The dores ass ay led, and the locks up orast : 

With noyse whereof the theefe awaking light 
Unto the entrance ran ; where the bold Knight 
Encountering him with small resistance slew : 

The whiles faire Pastorell through great affright 
Was almost dead, misdoubting least of new 
Some uprore were like that which lately she did vew. 

But whenas Calidore was oomen in, 

And gan aloud for Pastorell to oall, 

Knowing his voice, although not heard long sin, 

She sudden was revived therewithall, 

And wondrous ioy felt in her spirits thrall : 

Like him that being long in tempest tost, 

Looking each houre into Deathes mouth to fall, 

At length espyes at hand the happie coat, 

On which he safety hopes that earst feared to be lost 
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l£er gentle hart, that now long season past 
Had never ioyanoe felt nor choarefull thought, • 

B^gan some smaoke of comfort new to taat, 

Like lyfeful heat to nummed senses brought, 

And life to feele that long for death had sought. 

Nt» lease in hart reioyced Calidore, 

When he her found ; but, like to one distraught 
And robd of reason, towards her him boro ; 

A thousand timos embrast, and kist a thousand more. 

13 ut now by this, with noyse of late uprore, 

The hue and cry was raysed all about ; 

And all the brigants flocking in great store 
Unto the cave gan prcasse, nought having doubt 
Of that was doen, and entered in a rout. 

But Calidore in th’ entry close did Rtand, 

And, entertayning them with courage stout. 

Still slew the formost that came first to hand ; 

So long, till all the entry was with bodies mand. 

Tho, when no more could nigh to him approch. 

He breath'd his sword, and rested him till day : 

Which when he spyde upon the earth t’ encroeh, 

Tli rough the dead carcases he made his way, 

M ongst which he found a Bword of better say, 

With which he forth went into th' open light. 

Where all the rest for him did readie stay, 

And, fierce assay ling him, with all their might 
Gan all upon him lay : there- gan a dreadfull fight. 

How many flyes in whottest summers day 
T)o seize upon Borne beast, whose flesh is bare. 

That all the place with swarmes do overlay, 

And with their litlo stings right folly fare ; 

So many theeves about him swarming are, 

All which do him assay le on every Bide, 

And sore oppresso. ne any him doth spare ; 

But he dotn with nis raging brond divide 
Their thickest troups, and round about him soattreth wide 

Like aa a lion m ongst an heard of dere, 
disperse th them to catch his choysest pray; 

So did he fly amongst them here and there, 

And all that nere him came did hew and slay* 

Till he had strowd with bodies all the way ; 

That none his daunger daring to abide 

Fled from hie wrath, and did themselves oonvay 

Into their caves, their heads from death to hide, 

Ne any left that Victoria to him envide. 
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Then, back© returning to his dearest dear©. 

He her gau to recomfort, all he might, 

With gladfull speaches and with lovely choare; 

And forth her bringing to the ioyous light, 

Whereof she long had lackt the wishfull sight. 
Deviz'd all goodly mcanes from her to drive 
The sad remembrance of her wretched plight : 

So her uncath at last ho did revive 

That long had lyen dead, and made againe alive. 

This doen, into those theevish dens he went. 

And thence did all the spoyles and threasurcs take. 
Which they from many long had robd and rent: 

But fortune now the victors meed did make ; 

Of which the best he did his love betake ; 

And also all those flockes, which they before 
Had reft from Melibee and from liis make. 

He did them all to Coridon restore s 

So drove them all away, and his love with him bore. 


CANTO XIL 

Fayre Paatorella by great hap 
Her parents understands. 

Calldore doth the blatant beast 
Subdew, and bynd In bands. 

Life as a ship, that through the ooean wyde 
Directs her course unto one certain© cost, 

It met of many a counter wind© and tyde. 

With which her winged speed is let and crost^ 

And she herselfe in stormie surges tost; 

Yet, making many a horde and many a hay. 

Still winnetn way, ne hath her compass© lost ; 

Bight so it fures with me in this long way. 

Whose course is often stayd, yet never is astray. 

For all that hetherto hath long delay’d 
This gentle knight from sowing his first quest. 

Though out of course, vet hath not bene mjs-Miycl, 

To shew the courtesie by him profest 
Even unto the lowest and the least. 

But now I come* into my course againe, 

To his achievement of the blatant beast; 

Who all this while at will did range and rains. 

Whilst none was him to stop, nor none him to restrains* 
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Sir Cali dorp, when thus he now had raught 
Jaire Paatorella from those brigants powre, 

Unto the Castle of Belgard her brought, 

Whereof was lord the good Sir Bellamoure; 

Who whylomo was, in his vouthes freshest fiowre, 

A lustie knight as ever wielded Bpeare, 

And had endured many a dreadfull stouro 
In bloudy battell for a Indie deare, 

The fayrest ladie then of all that living were. 

Her name was Claribell; whoso falher hight 
Th" lord of many ilands, farro renound 
For his great riches and his greater might: 

He, through the wealth wherein he did abound, 

This daughter thought in wodloeke to have bound 
Unto the Prince of Picteland, bordering nere ; 

But she, whose sides before ith secret wound 
Of love to Bellamoure empiercod were, 

By ailmeanos shund to match v* ith any forreign fere: 

And Bellamour againe so well her pleased 
With dayly service and attendance dew, 

That of her love he was ontyrely seized. 

And closely did her wed, but knowne to few : 

Which when her father understood, he grew 
In so great rage that them in dongeon deepe 
Without compassion cruelly he throw ; 

Yet did so streightly them asunder keepe, 

That neither oould to company of th’ other creepe. 

Nathlesse Sir Bellamonr, whether through grace 
Or secret guifts, so with his keepers wrought, 

That to his love sometimes he came in place ; 
Whereof her wombe unwist to wight was fraught, 
And in dew time a mayden child forth brought : 
Which she streightway (for dread least if her syre 
Should know thereof to slay he would have sought) 

I delivered to her handmayd, that for hyre 

She should it cause be fostred under straunge attyre 

The truptie damzoll bearing it abrodo 
I n to the emptie fields, where living wight 
Aloto not bewray the secret of her lode, 

She forth gan l&y unto the open light 
The litle babe, to take thereof a sight: 

Whom whyleat she did with watrie eyne behold. 

Upon the htle treat, like ohrateU bright, 

She mote perceive a little purple mold. 

That like* rone her silken leaves did fiire unfold. 
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Well she it markt, and pittied the more. 

Yet could not remedie her wretched case ; 

But, dosing it againe like as before, 

Bedeaw'd with teares there left it in the placet 
Yet left not quite, but drew a little space 
Behind the bushes, where she her did hyde, 

To wect what mortall hand, or heavens grace, 

Would for the wretched infants helpe provyde, 

For which it loudly cald, and pittifully cryae. 

At length a shepheard, which thereby did keepe 
His fleecie flocke upon the playnes around. 

Led with tlie infants cry that loud did weepe, 

Came to the place ; where when he wrapned found 
Th’abandond spoyle, be softly it unbound; 

And, seeing there that did him pit tie sore. 

He tooke it up and in his mantle wound ; 

So home unto his honest wife it bore. 

Who as her owne it nurst and named evermore. 

Thus long continu’d Claribell a thrall. 

And Bellamour in hands ; till that her syre 
Departed life, and left unto them all : 

Then all the storm ee of fortunes former yre 
Were turnd, and they to freedome did retype. 
Thenceforth they ioy'd in happinesse together. 

And lived long in peace and love entyre, 

Without disquiet or dislike of ether, 

Till time that Calidore brought Pastorella thether. 

Both whom they goodly well did entertain© ; 

For Bellamour knew Calidore right well. 

And loved for his prowesse, sith they twaine 
Long since had fought in field : als Claribell 
Ne (esse did tender the faire Pastorell, 

Seeing her weake and wan through durance long. 
There they awhile together thus aid dwell 
In much delight, ana many ioyes among, 

Untill the damaell gan to wez more sound and strong. 

Tho gan Sir Calidore him to advise 

Of his first quest, which he had long forlore, 

Asham’d to tMtake how he that enterprise. 

The which the Faeiy Queene had long afoxw 
Bequeath'd to him, forilacked had so sore ; 

That much he feared least reproachfull blame 
With foule dishonour him xndte blot therefore! 

Besides the losse of so much loos and fame, 

As through the world thereby should gloritie his name. 
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Therefore, resolving to return© in liast 
Unto so great atoluevement, he bethought 
To leave Lis love, now perill being past, 

With Claribell ; whylost he that monster sought 
Tliroughout the world, and to destruction brought. 

So taking leave of his fair© Pastorell, 

Whom to recomfort all the m canes he wrought, 

With thanks to Bellamour And Claribell, 

He went forth on his quest, and did that him befelL 

But first, ere I doe his adventures tell 
In this exploit©, me needeth to declare 
What did betide to the fair© Pastorell, 

1 luring his absence left in heavy care, 

Through daily mourning and nightly misfarei 
Yet did that aunoient matron e all she might. 

To cherish her with all things choice and rare; 

And her owne hand may d f that Melissa hight, 

Appointed to attend her de* ly day and night. 

Who in a morning, when this maiden faire 
Was digkting her, Laving her snowy brest 
As yet not laced, nor her golden hure 
Into their comely tresses oewly drest, 

Chaunst to espy upon her yvory chest 
The rosie marke, which she remembred well 
That litle infant had, which forth she kest. 

The daughter of her Lady Claribell, 

The which she bore the whiles in prison she did dwell. 

Which well avising, straight she gan to cast 
In her conoeiptfull mynd that this faire mayd 
Was that same infant, which so long sith past 
She in the open fields had loosely layd 
To fortunes spoile, unable it to ayd : . 

So, full of ioy, straight forth she ran in hast 
Unto her mistresse, oeing kalfe dismayd, 

To tell her, how the heavens had her graste, 

l'o save her ehylde, which in misfortunes mouth was plaste. 

The sober mother seeing such her mood, 

Yet knowing not what meant that sodaine thro, 

Askt her, how mote her words be understood^ 

And what the matter was that mov'd her so. 

“ My liefe,” sayd she, “ye know that long ygo, 

Wildest ye in durance dwelt, re to me gave 
l little mayde, the which ye chylded tho ; 

Hie same againe if now ye list to have, 

The same is yonder lady, whom High God did save. 
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Much was the lady troubled at that speach. 

And gar. to question streight how she it knew. 

“ Most certame mnrkes,” sayd she, “ do me it teach ; 

For on her breast I with these eyes did vew 
The little purple rose which thereon crew, 

Whereof her name ye then to her did give, 

Besides, her countenaunre and her likely hew. 

Matched with equall years, do surely prieve 

That yond same is your daughter sure, which yet doth live. 

The matron e stayd no longer to enquire, 

But forth in hast ran to the Btraunger maydf 
Whom catching greedily, for great desire 
Bent up her brest, and bosome open layd, 

In which that rose she plainely saw displayd : 

Then, her embracing twixt her arraes twaine. 

So long so held, and softly weeping Bayd ; 

“ And livest thou, my daughter, now agameP 
And art thou yet alive, whom dead I long did faine P” 

Tho further asking her of aundry thingq, 

And times comparing with their accidents, 

She found at last, by very certaine signes 
And speaking markes of oassed monuments. 

That this young mayd, whom chance to her presents. 

Is her owne daughter, her owne infant deare. 

Tho, wondring long at those so straunge events, 

A thousand tunes she her embraced nere, 

With many a ioyfull kisse and many a melting teare. 

Whoever is the mother of one ohylde, 

Which having thought long dead she fyndos alive, 

Let her by proofe of that which she hath fylde 
In her owne breast this mothers ioy desenve: 

For other none such passion can contrive 
In perfect forme, as this good lady felt, 

When she so faire a daughter saw survive. 

As Pas tore 11a was : that nigh she swelt 
For pairing ioy, which did all into pitty melt 

Thence running forth unto her loved lord. 

She unto him recounted all that fell s 
Who, iovnin#ioy with her in one accord, 

Acknowledg'd, for his owne, faire PastorelL 
There leave we them in ioy, and let us tell 
Of Calidore; who, seeking all this while 
That monstrous beast by finall force to quell. 

Through evexy place with restlesse paine and to4k 
Him follow'd by the tract of his outragious spoils. 
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Hirough all estates he found that he had past, 

In which he many massacres had left, 

And to the clergy now was come at last ; 

In which such spoile, such havockc, and such theft 
He wrought, that thence all good n esse he bereft 
That endlesse were to tell. The elfin knight, 

Who now no place besides unsought had loft, 

At length into a monastere did light, 

Where ho him found despoyling all with tname and might. 

I rito their cloysters now ho broken had. 

Through which the monckes ho chaced here and there, 

And them pursu’d into their dortours sod, 

And searched all their cels and secrets ncare ; 

In which what filth and ordure did appeare, 

Were yrkesome to report; yet that foule beast, 

Nought sparing them, the more did tosse and teare, 

And ransacke all their dennes from most to least, 
Regarding nought religion nor their holy heast. 

Krom thence into the sacred church he broke, 

And robd the choncell, and the deskes downc threw, 

And altars fouled, and blasphemy spoke, 

And the images, for all their goodly hew. 

Did cast to ground, whilest none was them to row j 
So all confounded and disordered there : 

But, seeing Calidore, away he flew, 

Knowing his fat&U hand by former feare j 

But he him fast pursuing soone approached neare. 


Him in a narrow place he overtooke, 

And fierce «mf*iling forst him turne agame : 
Stemely he turnd againe, when he him strqoke 
With ms sharpo ateele, and ran at him amaine 
With open mouth, that seemed to oontame 
A full good peek© within the utmost bnm, 

All set with yron teeth in raungea twaane, 

That temfide hit foes, and armed him. 

Appearing like the mouth of Orcus gnesly grim • 


And therein were a thousand tones exapight 
Of sundiy kindcs and sundry quality * 

Some were of dogs, that barked dayandni^t 
And some of cots, that WTawlmastdl did cry $ 

And some of beam, that grpyna continually j 
And some of tygres, that cud seeme to gren 
And snar at flU that «W passed by* .. 

But most of them were tongues of ^ 

W hich spake r^meWbUy, not canng where nor woe* 
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And them amongst were mingled here and there 
The tongues of serpents, with three-forked stings. 

That Bpat out poyson, and gore-bloudy gore, 

At all that came within his ravenings ; 

And si>ake licentious words and hatefull things 
Of good and bad alike, of low and hie, 

Ne kesars spared he a whit nor kings ; 

But either blotted them with infamie. 

Or bit them with his banefull teeth of iniurv* 

But Calidore, thereof no whit afrayd, 
llencountred him with so impetuous might, 

That tk’ outrage of his violence he stayd. 

And bet abacke threatning in vaine to bite, 

And spitting forth the poyson of his spight 
That fomed all about his oloody iawes : 

Tho, rearing up his former feete on hight. 

He rampt upon him with his ravenous pawes. 

As if he would have rent him with his cruell clawes . 

But he right well aware, his rage to ward. 

Did cast his shield atweene ; and, therewithal! 

Putting his puissaunce forth, pursu’d so hard. 

That backew&rd he enforced him to fall ; 

And, being downo, ere he new helpe could call, 

His shield he on him threw, and fast downe held ; 

Like as a bulloeke, that in bloudy stall 
Of butchers balefull hand to ground is feld. 

Is forcibly kept downe, till he be throughly queld. 

Full cruelly the beast did rage and rore 

To be downe held, and maystred so with might, 

That he g&n fret and fo me out bloudy gore, 

Striving tn vaine to rere himself upright : 

For still, the more he strove, the more the knight 
Did him suppresse, and forcibly subdew ; 

That made nun almost mad for fell despight : 

He grind be bit, he scraeht, he venim threw. 

And fared like a feend right horrible in hew : 

Or like the hell-borne hydra, which they faine 
That great AlciJes whilom© overthrew, 

After that he had labourd long in vaine 
To crop his thousand heads, toe which still new 
Forth budded, and in greeter number grew. 

Such was the fury of this hellish beast, 

Whilest Calidore him under him downe threw ; 

Who nsthftmore bis h easy load releast, 

But aye, the more he rag'd, the more his powre me wl 
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i'ho, when the beast saw he mote nought availe 
By force, he gan his hundred tongues apply, 

\ nd sharpely at him to revile and raile 
With bitter termes of shamefiill infamy; 
l)ft interlacing many a forged lie, 

Whose like he never once did speake, nor heare, 

Nor ever thought thing so unworthily: 

Yet did he nought, for all that, him forbeare, 

But strained him so streigktly that ho chokt him neare. 

At last, whenas he found his force to shrincke 
And rage to quaile, he tookc a muzzle strong 
Of surest yron made with many a lmcke ; 

['herewith lie mured up his month along, 

And thorcin shut up his blasphemous tong, 

For never moro defaming gentle knight, 

Or unto lovely lady doing wrong : 

And thereunto a great long chaine he tight, 

With which he drew him Forth, even in his own despight 

Like as whyldme that strong Tirynthian swaine 
Brought forth with him the dreadfull dog of hell. 

Against his will fast bound in yron chaine. 

And roring horribly did him compell 
To see the hatefull sunne, that he might tell 
To grieslv Pluto, what on earth was a on no, 

A nd to the other damned ghosts which dwell 

For aye in dark encase which day-light doth shonne: 

iSo lea this knight his captyve with like conquest wonne. 

Yet greatly did the beast repine at those 
tflraunge bands, whose like till then he never bore, 

Ne over any durst till then impose ; 

And chauued inly, seeing now no more 
ILm liberty was left aloud to rore : 

Yet durst ne not draw backe, nor onoe withstand 
The proved powre of noble Calidore ; 

But trembled underneath his mightie hand, 

And like a fearefull dog him followed through the land. 

Him through all Faery land he follow’d so, 
if he learned had obedience long, 

That all the people, whereso he did go. 

Out of their townes did round about him throng. 

To see him leade that beast in bondage strong* 

And seeing it, much wonder'd at the sight : 

And all such persons, ae he earet did wrong, 

Keioyoed much to see his captive plight, 

And much admyr'd the beast, but more admyr d the k night 
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Thus was this monster, by the maysfcring might 
Of doughty Calidore, supprest and tamed. 

That never more he mote endammadge wight 
With hi« vile tongue, which many had defamed. 

And many causelesse caused to be blamed : 

So did he cekc long after this remaine, 

TTnlill that, (whether wicked fate so framed 
Or fault of men,) he broke his yron chaine. 

And got into the world at liberty againe. 

Thenceforth more mischiefe and more scath he wrought 
To mortall men than he had done before ; 

Ne ever could, by any, more bo brought 
Into like bands, ne maystred any more : 

Albe that, long time after Calidore, 

The good Sir Fclleas him tooke in hand ; 

And after him Sir Lamoracke of yore j 
And all his brethren borne in Britaine land ; 

Yet none of them could ever bring him into band. 

So now he raungeth through the world againe* 

And rageth sore in each degree and state ; 

Ne any is that may him now restrain®, 
lie growen is so great and strong of late, 

Barking and biting all that him doe bate, 

Albe they worthy Maine, or cleare of crime \ 

Ne spareth he most learned wits to rate, 

Ne spareth he the gentle poets rime ; 

But rends, without regard of person or of time. 

Ne may this homely verse, of many meanest, 

Hope to escape his venomous despite, 

More than mV former writs, all were they cleanest 
From blamefull blot, and free from all that wite 
With which some wicked tongues did it backebite, 

And bring into a mighty pores displeasure, 

That never so deserved to endite j 

Therefore do you, my rimes, keep better measure, 

And seeks to please; that now is counted wise men thressaro 
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CANTO VI. 

1*7004 Change (not pleasd In mortall tbtngi * 

Beneath the moone to ralgne) 

Pretends, aa well of god* as men. 

To be the aoreraine. 

Ilf HAT man that sees the ever-whirling wfreele 
▼v Of Chance, the which all mortall things doth sway. 
But that thereby doth find, and plainly feefe. 

How Mutability in them doth play 
Her cruell sports to many mens decay? 

Which that to all may bettor yet appeare, 

1 will rehearse, that wlwlome I heard say. 

How she at first herselfe began to ream fbeare. 

Oainat all the gods, and th* empire sought from them to 

But first, here falleth fittest to unfold 
Her antique race and linage ancient, 

As I have found it registred of old 
i n Faery land mongst records permanent. 

Slie was, to weet, a daughter by descent 
l>f those old Titans that did wnylome strive 
With Saturnes sonne for heavens regiment 2 
Whom though high lore of kingdome did deprive, 

Vet many of their stemme long after did survive : 

And many of them afterwards obtain'd 
treat power of love, and high authority ; 

As Hecatd, in whose almighty hand 
lie plae't all rule and principality, 

Jo be by her disposed aiversly 
J 0 gods and men, as she them lift divide , 
dnd drad Bellona, that doth sound on hie 
W arres and aUa.ynrwa unto na tion* wide, 

Tliat makes both heaven and earth to tremble at her pride* 
8 & 
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So likewise did this Titanesse aspire 
Rule and dominion to herselfc to gaine ; 

That as a goddess© men might her admire. 

And heavenly honours yield, as to them twaine : 

And first, on earth she sought it to obtaine ; 

Where she such proof© and sad examples shewed 
Of her great power, to many ones great paine, 

That not men onely (whom she soone subdewed) 

But eke all other creatures her bad dooings rewed. 

For she the face of earthly things so changed. 

That all which Nature had establisht first, 

In good estate, and in meet order ranged. 

She did pervert, and all their statutes burst : 

And all the worlds faire frame (which none yet durst 
Of gods or men to alter or mispiide) 

She alter’d quite ; and made them all accurst 
That God had blest, and did at first provide 
In that still happy state for ever to abide. 

Ne shee the lawes of Nature onely brake. 

But eke of iustice, and of policie ; 

And wrong of right, and bad of good did make. 

And death for life exchanged foolislilie s 
Since which, all living flights have learned to di* 

And all this world is woxon daily worse. 

O pittious worko of Mutabilitie, 

By which we all are subiect to that curse. 

And death, instead of life, have sucked from our nurse 1 


And now, when all the earth she thus had brought 
To her belies t and thralled to her might. 

She gan to cast in her ambitious thought 
T* attempt the empire of the heavens night. 

And love himseife to shoulder from his right. 

And first, she past the region of the ayre 
And of the fire, whose substance thin and slight 
Made no resistance, ne could her oontnrire. 

But ready to her pleasure did prepaire. 


Thence to the circle of the moone she clambe, 
Where Cynthia raignes in everlasting glory, 

To whose bright shining palace straight she came, 
All fairely deck! with heavens goodly story: 
Whose silver gates (by which' there sate an hozy 
Old agedeire. with howre-glasse in hand, 

Hight Tyme,) the entered, were ho liefe or sovy f 
Nc staido rill she the highest stage had tcand, 
Where Cynthia did sit, that nev*e still did stand. 
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Her sitting on an ivory throne ghee found, . 

Drawne of two steeds, th’ one black, the other white. 
Environ'd with tenne thouaand starres around. 

That duly her attended day and night ; 

And by her side there ran a page, that hight 
Vesper, whom we the evoning-starre intend; 

That * ith his torche, still twinkling like twylight 
Her lightened all the way where she would wend 
And ioy to weary wandering travellers did lend : 

That when the hardy Titanesse beheld 
The goodly building of her palace bright, 

Made of the heavens substance, and upheld. 

With thousand crystall pillors of huge hight ; 

Shee gan to burne in her ambitious sprignt 
And i envie her that in such glorie raigned. 

Eftsoones she cast by force and tortious might 
Her to displace, and to herselfe t* have gained 
The kingdom© of the night, and waters by her warned.* 

Boldly she bid the goddesse downe descend, 

And let herselfe into that ivory throne ; 

For she herselfe more worthy thereof wend. 

And better able it to guide alone s 
Whether to men whose fall shetlid bemone. 

Or unto gods whose state she did maligna, 

Or to th' mfernall powers her need give lone 
Of her faire light and bounty most benigne, 

Herselfe of all that rule shee deemed most oondigne- 


But shee that had to her that sovereign© seat 
By highest love assign'd, therein to beare 
Nights burning lamp, regarded not her threat, 

No yielded ought for favour or for feare ; 

But, with sterna countenance and disdainfu l ] oheare. 
Bending her horned browes, did put her back; 

And, boldly blaming her for co m ing there. 

Bade her attonoe from he&iwM cost to pack, 

Or at her perill bide the wrathfull thunders wrack. 
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Meanwhile the lower world, wliich nothing know 
Of all that chaunccd here, was darkened quite ; 

And eke the heavens, and all the heavenly crew 
Of happy wights, now unpurvaide of light, 

Were much afraid and wondred at that sight; 

Fearing lest Chaos broken had his chaine. 

And brought againe on them et email night ; 

But chiefly Mercury, that next doth raigno, 

Kan forth in haste unto the king of gods to plaine 

All ran together with a great out-cry 
To loves wire palace fixt in heaven s hight; 

And, beating at his gates full earnestly, 

Gan call to him aloud with all their might, 

To know what meant that suddaine lack of tight 
The father of the gods, when this he heard. 

Was troubled much at their so strange affright, 

Doubting least Typhon were againe uprear'd. 

Or other nis old foes that once him sorely fear'd. 

Eftsoones the sonne of Maie forth he sent 
Down© to the circle of the moone, to knowe 
The cause of this so strange astonishment. 

And why shee did her wonted course forslowei 
And, if that any were on earth belowo 
That did with charmes or magick her molest. 

Him to attache, and down to hell to throwe j 

But if from heaven it were, then to arrest 

The author, and him bring before his presence preet, 

The wingd-foot god so fast his plumes did beat, 

That soon he came whereas the Titanesse 
Was striving with faire Cynthia for her seat ; 

At whose strange sight and haughty hardiness© 

He wondred much, and feared bin 1 no lease : 

Yet, laying fear© aside to doe his charge, 

At last he oade her, with bold stedfastnesss, 

Ceasse to molest the moone to walke at large, 

Or come before high lor© her dooings to discharge. 

And therewithal! he on her shoulder laid 
His snaky-wreathed mace, whose awfull power 
Doth make both gods and hellish fiends afraid: 

Whereat the Titanesse did sternely lower, 

And stoutly answer'd : That in erill bower 
He from his lore sum message to her brought, 

To bid her lesre faire Cynthia* stiver bower ; 

Sith shee his lore and mm eeteemed nought, 

No mere then CrMhiaa seife; but atitheirwngdomseoiight 
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the heavens herald staid not to reply, 

Hut past away, his doings to relate 
Unto his lorn j who now, in th’ highest sky. 

Was placed in his principall estate, 

With all the gods about him congregate: 

To whom when HertneB had his message told. 

It did them all exceedingly amate, 

Save love : who changing nought his count’nanoe bold. 

Did unto them at length those speeches wise untold. 

" Harken to moe awhile, ye heavenly powers : 

Ye may remember since th' earths cursed seed 
Sought to assaile the heavens eternall towers, 

And to us all exceeding feare did breed ; 

But, how we then defeated all their deed, 

Yee all doe know, and them destroied quite ; 

Yet not ao quite, but that there did succeed 
An off-spring of their blood, which did alite 
Upon the mutfull earth, which doth us yet despite. 

" Of that bad seed is this bold woman bred. 

That now with bold presumption doth aspire 
To thrust faire Phoebe from her silver bed. 

And eke ourselves from heavens high empire, 

If that her might were match to her desire : 

Wherefore it now behoves us to advise 
What way is best to drive her to retire ; 

Whether oy open force, or counsell wise : 

Arced, ye sannes of God, as best ye can devise." 

So having said, he coast j and with his brow 
(His black eye-brow, whose doomefull dreaded beck 
Is wont to wield the world unto his vow. 

And even the highest powers of heaven to check,) 

Made signe to them in their degrees to speake : 

Who straight gan oast their counsell grave and wise. 
Mean© while th v earths daughter, though she nought did ret ^ 
Of Hermes message, yet gan now advise 
What course were best to take in this hot bold emprise. 


Rftsoones she thus resolv’d j that whil'st the gods 
(After returns of Hermes embassie) 

Were troubled, and amongst themselves at ods ; 
Before they could new oounseila re-allie, 

To set upon them in that extasie, 

And take what fortune, time, and place would lend: 
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She© there arriving boldly in did pass ; 

Where all the gods she found in conn sell close. 

All quite unarm’d* as then her manner waa. 

At eight of her they suddaine all arose 
In great axnaze, ne wist what way to chose: 

But love, all fearless©, forc’t them to aby ; 

And in his soveraine throne gan straight dispose 
Himselfe, more full of grace and m&iestie, 

That mote encheare his friends, and foes mote terrific. 

That when the haughty Titanesse beheld. 

All were she fraught with pride and impudence. 

Yet with the sight thereof was almost queld; 

And, inly quaking, seem'd as reft of sense 
And voyd of speech in that drad audience ; 

Untill that Tove himselfe hersclfe bespake : 

“ Speake, thou fraile woman, speake with confidence ; 
Whence art thou, and what doost thou here now makof 
What idle errand hast thou earths mansion to forsake P" 

Shee, half© confused with his great oommaund. 

Yet gathering spirit of her natures pride, 

Rim ooldly answer’d thus to his demaund ; 

“lama daughter, by the mothers side, 

Of her that is grand-mother magnitude 
Of all the gods, great Earth, great Chaos child : 


l exil’< 
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(Ml, having paoz’d awhile, love thoa bespake, 

M Will never mortall thoughts oeaso to aspire 
In this bold sort to heaven olaime to make, 

And touch coles tiall seates with earthly mire P 
I would have thought that bold Procrustes hire. 

Or Typhons fall, or proud Ixions paine 
Or great Prometheus taateing of our ire, 

Would have sulfiz'd the rest for to restrain?. 

And warn’d all men, by their example, to refraine ; 

* But now this off-soum of that cursed fry 
Dare to renew the like bold enterprize. 

Aod chalengo th* heritage of this our skies 
Whom what should hinder, but that wo likewise 
Should handle as tho rest of her allies, 

And tkunder-drivo to hellP” With that he shook© 
Ilia neotar-deawed locks, with which tho skyes 
And all the world beneath for terror quooke, 

And eft his burning levin-brood in hand he tooke. 


But when he looked on her lovely faoo, 

In which fair© beames of beauty did appear© 

That could the greatest wrath soone fcume to grace, 
(Such sway doth beauty even in heaven bearoj 
He staide his hand ; and, having chang’d his cheare. 
Ho thus againe in milder wise began ; 

44 But ah ! if gods should strive with flesh yfere 
Then sliortly should the progeny of man 
Be rooted out, if love should doe still what he can* 


“ But thee, faire Titans child, I rather weene, 

Tlirough some vaine errour, or inducement light, 

To see that mortall eyes have never scene ; 

Or through ensample of thy sisters might, 

Bel Iona, whose great glory thou doost spignt. 

Since thou hast scene her dreadfull power belowef 
Mongst wretched men, dismaide with her affright, 

To ban die crownea, and kingdoms to bestowe : 

And sure thy worth no lease then hers doth seem to show©. 


44 But woto thou this, thou hardy Titaneaae* 

That not tho worth of any living wight 
M ay challenge ought in heavens mteresse \ 

Much lease me tide of old Titans right i 
For we by conquest, of our soverame might, 

And by eternal! doozne of Fate* decree, , 

Have wonne the empire of the heavens bright i 
Which to ourselves we hold# and to whom wee 
Shall wo rthy dee m? partakers of our blisse U> bee. 
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41 Then ceasse thy idle claime, thou foolish gerle i 
And seeke bv (trace and goodnesso to obtaine 
That place, from which by folly Titan fell ; 

Thereto thou maist peril aps, if so thou f&ine. 

Have love thv gracious lord and soveraigne.” 

So haring said, she thus to him replyde ; 

"Ceasse, Saturnes sonne, to seeke by proffers vain* 
Of idle hopes t* allure mr & to thy side, 

For to betray my right jeforc t have it tride. 

“ But thee, O love, no equal iud$c I deeme 
Of my desert, or of my dewfull right ; 

That in thine owne behalfe maist parti all scemei 
But to the highest him, that is benight 
Father of goas and men by equall might, 

To weet, the god of Nature, I nppeale." 

Thereat love wexed wroth, and in his spright 
Did inly grudge, yet did it well ooneeale ; 

And bade Dan Phcebus scribe her appellation seale. 


Fftaoones the time and place appointed were, 

Where all, both heavenly powers and earthly wights. 
Before great Natures presence should appeare, 

For triall of their titles and best rights : 

That was, to weet, upon the highest hights 
Of Arlo-hill (who knowes not Arlo»hillP) 

That is the highest head, in all mens sights, 

Of my old father Molb, whom Shepheards quill 
Benowmed hath with hymnes fit for a rural! skill. 


And, were it not ill fitting for this file 

To sing of hilles and woods mongst warns and knights, 

1 would abate the sternenesse of my stile, 

Mongst these sterne stounds to mingle soft delights i 


Was made the most unpleasant and most iff* 
Meanc while, O Clio, lend Calliope thy quflL 


Whylomo when Ireland florished in fame 
Of wealth and goodnesse, far above the rest 
Of all that bears the British Islands name, 

The gods then used, for pleasure and for rest, 

Oft to resort thereto, when seem'd them best t 
But none of all therein more pleasure found 
Then Cynthia, that is soverame queens profest 
Of woods and forrests, wliich therein abound, 

Sprinkled with wholsom waters more then most on ground i 
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Bat mongst them all, aa fittest for her game, 

(Either for ohaoe of beasts with hound or bowe. 

Or for to shroude in shade from Phcebus flame, 

Or bathe in fountaines that doe freshly flowe 
Or from high hi lies, or from the dales belowe,) 

She chose this Arlo ; where shea did resort 
With all her nymphes enranged on a rowe, 

With whom the woody gods did oft consort » 
h or with the nymphes the satyres lore to play and sporti 

Amongst the which there was a nymph that bight 
Molanna : daughter of old Father Mole, 

And sister unto Mulla faire and bright : 

Unto whose bed false Bregog whylome stole 
That Shepheard Colin deareTy did condole, 

And made her luokloase lores well knowne to be : 

But this Molanna, were she not so shole. 

Wore no lease faire and beautifull then shoe: 

Yet, as she is, a fairer flood may no man see. 

For first she springs out of two marble rooks. 

On which a grove of oakos high-mounted growes 
That as a giriond seemes to deck the looks 
Of some faire bride, brought forth with pompons showes 
Out of her bowre, that many flowers strowes ; 

So through the fiowry dales she tumbling downs 
Through many woods and shady coverts flowes 
That on each side her silver ohannell erowne, 

Till to the plaine she come, whose vaileyes shoe drowne. 

In her sweet streames Diana used oil, 

After her sweatie ohaoe and toilesome play, 

1 o bathe hersolfe ; and, after, on the aoft 
And downy grasse her dainty limbes to lay 
In covert shade, where none behold her , 

For much she hated sight of living eye : 

F oolish god Faun us, though full many a day 

lie saw her clad, yet longed fooliahly 

io see her naked mongst her nymphes in privity. 

No way he found to oompasae his desire, 

Ilut to corrupt, Molanna, this her maid, 
iler to discover for some secret hire : 

her with flattering words lie first assaid ; 

And, after, pleasing gifts for her purvaid, 

Sfneone-apples, ana red cherries from the tree. 

With which he her allured and betraid 

lo tell what time he might her lady see 

When she heraelfe did bathe, that he might secret bee. 
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Thereto hee promise, if she would him pleasure 
With this small boone, to quit her with a better? 

To weet, that whereas ahee had out of measure 
Long lov'd the Fanchin, who by nought did set her, 
That ho would undertake for this to got her 
To be his love, and of him liked well • 

Besides all which, he vow'd to be her debter 
For many moe £ood turnes then he would tell ; 

The least of which this little pleasure should excel!. 

The simole maid did yield to him onone ; 

And eft him placed where he close might view 
That never any saw, save onely one. 

Who, for his hire to so fool e-hardy dew, 

Was of liis haiids devour'd in hunters hew. 

Tho, as her manner was on sunny day, 

Diana, with her nymphos about her, drew 
To this sweet spring ; where, doffing her array. 

She bath'd her lovely limbes, for love a likely pray. 

There Faun us saw that pleased much his eye. 

And made his hart to tickle in his brest. 

That, for great ioy of somewhat he did spy, 

He could him not containe in silent rest ; 

But, breaking forth in laughter, loud profest 
His foolish thought: a foolish faune indeed. 

That couldst not hold thyselfe so hidden blest. 

But wouldest needs thine owne conceit areed I 
Babblers unworthy been of so divine a meed. 

The goddesse, all abashed with that noise. 

In haste forth started from the guilty brooke ? 

And, running straight whereas she heard his voice, 

Enclos’d the bush about, and there him tooke 

Like darred lark, not daring up to looke 

On her w hose sight before so much ho sought. 

Thenceforth they drew him by the homes, and shook* 

Nigh all to peeces, that they left him nought i 

And then into the open light they forth mm brought. 

Like as an huswife, that with busio care 
Thinks of her dairie to make wondrous gaine, 

Finding whereas some wicked beast unware 
That breaket into her dayr* house, there doth drains 
Her creaming pannes, and frustrate all her paine i 
Hath, in some snare or gin set close behind, 

Entrapped him, and caught into her traine, 

Then tninkes what punishment were best assign'd, 

And thousand deatnes deriseth in her vengeful! mind* 
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£o did Diana and her maydens all 
line Billy Faunus, now within their bail© : 

They mocke and soorne him, and him foole miscall i 
Some by the nose him plmokt, some by the tail©. 

And by his goatish beard some did him haile : 

Yet he (poore soul© !) with patience all did bear© j 
For nought against their wus might countervail© : 

No ought he said, whatever he did hear© ; 

But, hanging down© his head, did like a mome appear©. 

At length, when they had flouted him their fill. 

They gan to cast what penaunce him to give. 

Some would have gelt him ; but that same would spill 
The wood-gods breed, which must for ever live : 

Others would through the river him have drive 
And ducked deepe ; but that seem’d penaunce light : 

But most agreed, and did this sentence give, 

Him in dearos skin to clod ; and in that plight 

To hunt him with their hounds, kimaelfe save how hee might. 

Bui Cynthia’s selfo, more angry then the rest, 

Thought not enough to punish him in sport. 

And of her shame to make a gamesome lest : 

But gan examine him in straighter sort. 

Which of her nymphes, or other close consort, 

Him thither brought, and her to him betraid. 

He, muoh affeard, to her confessed short 
That 'twaa Molanna which her so bewraid. 

Then all attonoe their hands upon Molanna laid. 

But him (according as they had decreed) 

With a dame-skin they covered, and then ohast 
With all their hcnmds that after him did speed; 

But he, more sp eedy, from thorn fled more fast 
Then any deere ; so sore him dread aghast. 

They after follow’d all with shrill out-cTy, 

Shouting as they the heavens would have brast ; 

That all the woods and dales, where he did flie, 

Did ring a gain*, and loud reeooho to the ekie. 


So they him follow'd till they weary were ; 

When, back returning to Molann* again©, 

They, by commaund'ment of Diana, there 

Her whelm'd withetonee t Yet Faunus, for her patoe, 

Of tier beloved Faaehin did obtaine. 

Xhat her he would receive onto his bed. 

^>o now her waves passe through a pleasant plain©, 

Till with the Fanohinshe hmelii doe wed. 

And both ocmbm'd, themselves ill one fairs nver sprsd. 
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\ ath’leese Diana, full of indignation. 

Thenceforth abandond her delicious brooke : 

In whose sweete streame, before that bad occasion, 

So much delight to bathe her limbes she tooke : 

Ne onely her, but also quite forsooke 
All those faire forreBts about Arlo hid ; 

And all that mountains, which doth overlook© 

The richest champian that may else be rid ; 

And the faire Shure, in which are thousand salmons bred 

Them all, and all that she so dears did way. 

Thenceforth she left ; and, parting from the place, 
Thereon an heavy baplesse curse aid lay ; 

To weet, that wolves, where she was w out to space 
Shou’d harbour’d be and all those woods deface. 

And thieves should rob and spoils that coast around. 

Since which, those woods, and all that goodly chase 
Doth to this day with wolves and thieves abound : 

Which too- too true that lands in-dwellers since have found 


CANTO vn. 

Pealing from love to Nature* bar, 

Bold Alteration pleades 
Large evidence : but Nature coone 
Her righteous doome areada. 

Ah ! whither dost then now, thou greater muBe, 

Me from theae woods aftd pleasing forrests bring f 
And my fraale spirit, that dooth oft refuse 
This too high flight unfit for her weake wing. 

Lift up aloft, to tell of heavens king 
(Thy sovenune sire) his fortunate success© > 

And victoiy in bigger noatee to sing, 

Which he obtain'd against that Titanesse, 

That him of heavens empire sought to dispossessed 

Yet, sith I needs follow thy behest. 

Doe thou my weaker wit with skill inspire, 

Fit for this turn© : and in my sable brest 
Kindle fresh sparks of that immortall fire 
Which learned minds inflameth with desire 
Of heavenly things : for who, but thou alone 
That art yborne of heaven and heavenly sire, 

Can tell things doen in heaven so long ygone, 

So farre pact memory of man that may be knowned 


THE FAERIE QUEENE. 


7»i 


New, at the time that was before agreed, 

The gods assembled all on Arlo Hill ; 

As well those that are sprung of heavenly seed. 

As those that all the other world doe fill, 

And rule both sea and land unto their will : 

Onely th* infemall powers might not appear*; 

As well for horror of their count’naunce ill. 

As for th* unruly fiends which they did feare; 

Vet Pluto and Proserpina were present there. 

And thither also came all other creatures, 

Whatever life or motion doe retaine. 

According to thoir sundry kinds of features 1 
That Arlo scarsly oould them all contain© ; 

So full they filled every hill and plamo : 

And had not Natures Sergeant (that is Order) 

Them well disposed by his buinie paine, 

And raunged rarre abroad in every border. 

They would have caused much confusion and disorder 

Then forth issew'd (great goddesse) great Dame Nature, 
With goodly port and graciouB maiesty, 

Being far greater and more tall of stature 
Then any of the gods or powers on hie j 
Yot certes by her face and physnomy. 

Whether she man or woman mly were. 

That oould not any creature well descry ; 

For, with a veile that wimpled every where, 

Her head and face was hid that mote to none appear*. 

That, some doe say, was so by skill devised, 

To hide the terror of her uncouth hew 
From mort&ll eyes that should be sore agrized ; 

For that her face did like a lion shew. 

That eye of wight oould not indure to view : 

Hut others tell that it so beautious was, 

And round about such beames of splendor threw, 

That it the sunne a thousand times did pass, 

No oould be seene but like an image in a glass. 

That well may seemen true s for well 1 1 _ _ 

That this same day, who) she on Arlo sat. 

Her garment was so bright and wondrous sheens, 

That my fraile wit cannot devise to what 
It to oompare, nor finds like stuffe to that : 

As those three sacred saints, though else most wise, 

Yet on Mount Thabor quite their wits forgat 
When they their glorious lord in strange disguise 
Transfigur'd sawe j his garments so did dsse their eyes. 
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In a f&yre plain© upon an ©quail hill 
She placed was in a pavilion ; 

Not such as craftesmen by their idle skill 
Are wont for princes states to fashion $ 

But th* earth nerself, of her owne motion, 

Out of her fruitfull bosom e made to growe 
Most dainty trees, that, shooting up anon. 

Did seeme to bow their bloosming heads full Iowa 
For homage unto her, and like a throne did shew. 

So hard it is for any living wight 
Ail her array and vestiments to tell. 

That old Dan Geffrey (in whose gentle spright. 

The pure well-head of poesie did dwell) 

In his Foules Parley durst not with it moll, 

But it transferred to AJane, who he thought 
Ha d in his Plaint qf Kindes describ'd it well : 

Which who will read set forth ao as it ought, 

Go seek he out that AJane where he may be sought 

And all the earth far underneath her feetc 
Was dight with flowers, that voluntary grew 
Out of the ground, and sent forth odours sweet ; 

Tenne thousand mores of sundry sent and hew, 

'fhat might delight the smell, or please the view, 

The which the nymphes from all the brooks thereby 
Had gathered, they at her foot-stoole threw ; 

That richer seem'd then any tapestry. 

That princes bow res adorne with painted imagery. 

And Mole himselfe, to honour her the more, 

Did deck himself in freshest faire attire ; 

And his high head, that seemeth alwaies hare 
With liardned frosts of former winters ire. 

He with an oaken girlond now did tire, 

As if the love of some new nymph late seene 
Had in him kindled youthfull fresh desire. 

And made him change his gray attire to greenei 
Ah ! gentle Mole, such ioyanoe hath thee well beseene. 

Was never so great ioyanoe since the day 
That all the gods whylome assembled were 
On Httimu hill in their divine array, 

To celebrate the solemn e bridall cheare 
Twixt Pcleus and Dame Thetis pointed there % 

Where Phoebus self, that god of poets bight, 

They say. did sing the spousall %mne full cleere. 

That all the gods were ravisht w ith delight 

Of his eelestukll song and muaioks wondrous might' 
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Ibis great grandmother of all creatures bred. 

Groat Nature, ever young, vet full of eld: 

Still mooting, yet unmoved from her eted j 
Unseen o of any. yet of all beheld ; 

Thus sitting in nor throne, us I have telX 
Hcfure her came Dame Mutabilitie ; 

A nd, being lowo before her presence feld 
'With meek obaysance and hurailitde, 

Thus gan her plain tif plea with words to ampHhe i 

To thee, O greatest goddesse, onely great, 
in humble suppliant loo! I lowely fly, 

Seeking for right, which I of thee entreat) 

Who right to all dost deale mdiilerently, 

Damning all wrong and tortious iniurie, 

Which any of thy creatures doe to other 
< Impressing them with power unequally. 

Si tli of them all thou art the equcdl mother, 

And knittoet each to each, as brother unto brother. 

“ To theo therefore of this same love I pl&ine. 

And of his follow gods that faine to be. 

That challenge to themselves the whole worlds raign, 
( >i which the greatest part is due to me, 

A nd heaven itselfo by heritage in fee : 

For heavon and earth I both alike do deeme, 

Sith heaven and earth are both alike to thoe ; 

And gods no more then men thou doest esteem©: 

For even the gods to thee, as men to gods, do seem*. 

“ Then weigh, O soveraigne goddesse, by what right 
These gods no claime the worlds whole soverainty j 
And that is onely dew unto my might 
Arrogate to themselves ambitiously: 

Am for the gods owne principality, 

AN hich love usurpes uniustly, that to be 
My heritage, love's selfe cannot deny, 

1 rum my great grandsire Titan unto mee 
Deriv’d by dew descent) ss is well known to thee. 

‘ Y^t mauger love, and all his gods beside, 
i doc possess© the worlds most regiment) 

As if ye please it into parts divide, 

And every parts foholden to convent, 

^hull u> your eyes appears incontinent. 

And first, the earth (great mother of us all) 
ihut only seems unmov’d and pettnanent, 

A nd unto Mutability not thrall, 

lot u aha chang'd in part, and sake in gensrtAii 
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“ For all that from her springs, and is ybredde. 

However fayre it flourish for a time, 

Yet see we soone decay; and, being dead. 

To turne again unto their earthly slime 
Yet, out of their decay and mortal 1 crime, 

We daily see new creatures to arize, 

And of their Winter spring another Prime, 

Unlike in forme, and chang'd bv strange disguise ; . 

80 turne they still about, and change in roatlesse wise. 

" As for her tenants ; that is, man and beasts ; 

The beasts we daily see maas&cred dy 
And thralls and vassals unto mens brheasts ; 

And men themselves doe change continually. 

From youth to eld, from wealth to poverty. 

From good to bad, from bad to worst of all : 

Ne doe their bodies only flit and fly ; 

But eeke their minds (which they unmortall call) 

Still change and vary thoughts, as new occasions fail. 

“ Ne is the water in more constant case ; 

Whether those same on high, or these belowe ; 

For th* ocean moveth still from place to place ; 

And every river still doth ebbe and flowe; 

Ne any lake, that seems most still and slow©, 

Ne poole so small, that can liis smoothnesse holde 
When any winde doth under heaven blowe : 

With which the clouds are also tost and roll'd. 

Now like great hills; and straight, like sluoos, them unfold 

“ So likewise are all watry living wights 
Still tost and turned with continual! change, 

Never abyding in their stedfaat plights : 

The fish, still noting, doe at random range. 

And never rest, but evermore exchange 
Their dwelling places, as the streames them carries 
Ne have the watry foulee a oertaine grange 
Wherein to rest, ne in one stead do tarry; 

But flitting still doe flie, and still their places vary. 

"Next is the ayre: which who feeles not by sense 
(For of all sense it is the middle meane) 

To flit still, and with subtill influence 

Of his thin spirit all creatures to maintains 

In state of life? O weake lifol that does leans * 

On thing so fickle as th* unsteady ayre. 

Which every howre is chang'd, and altred dean# 

With every blast that bloweth fowls or (hire : 

The fairs iotfc it prolong; die fowls doth it impair* 
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* Therein the changes infinite beholde. 

Which to her creatures every minute chaunce : 

Now boyling hot $ atreight fnwmw deadly cold ; 

Now fairesun-elune, that makes all skip and daunce; 
Straight bitter storms, and balefull countenance 
That makes them all to shiver and to shake : 

Bayne, havle, and snowe do pay them sad peuknee. 

And dreadful! thunder-daps (that Snake them quake) 

With flames and flashing lights that thousand changes make 

“Last is the fire: which, though it live for ever, 

Ne can be quenched quite ; yet, every day. 

We see his parts, so soone as they do sever, 

To lose their heat and shortly to decay; 

So makes himself his own© consuming pray; 

Ne any living creatures doth he breed ; 

But all, that are of others bredd, doth slay; 

And with their death his cruell life dooth feed ; 

Nought leaving but their barren ashes without seed© 


“Thus all these fower (the which the groundwork boe 
Of all the world and of all living wights) 

To thousand aorta of change we sulnect see: 

Tet are they chang’d by other wondro us slights 
Into themselves, and lose their native mights ; 

The fire to aire, and th' ayre to water sheere. 

And water into earth; yet water fights 

With fire, and aire With earth, approaching neera; 

Yet all an in one body, and as one appears. 


"So in them all raignes Mutabilitie ; • 

However these, that gods themselves do call. 

Of them doe dalme the rule sad soverainty ; 

As Vesta, of the fire arthereall; 

Vulcan, of this with ns so usuall i 
Ops, of the earth ; and Iuno, of the ayn ; 

Neptune, of eaa* > and nymphes, of li ve r s alls 
For all those ri ve n to me subieet are; 

And all the vest which they usurp, be all my share. 

"Which to approven true, as I have told. 


8a 
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So forth issew’d the season# of the yeare: 

First, lusty Spring all dight in leaves of flowres 
That freshly budded and new bloosme® did bearc, 

In which a thousand birds had built their bowres 
That sweetly sung to call forth paramours ; 

And in liis hand a iavelin he dia beare. 

And on his head (as fit for warlike stoures) 

A guilt engraven morion he did weare y 

That as some did him love, so others did him feare 

Then came the iolly Sommer, being dight 
In a thin silken cassock coloured greene, 

That was unlyned all, to be more light: 

And on his head a girlond well beseene 
He wore, from which as he had cliaufFed been 
The sweat did drop ; and in his hand he bore 
A bowe and shades, as he in forrest greene 
Had hunted late the libbard or the bore, 

And now would bathe his limbea with labor heated son . 

Then came the Autumne all in -yellow clad 
As though he ioyed in his plentious store, 

Laden with fruits that made him laugh, full glad 
That he had banisht hunger, which to- fore 
Had bv the belly oft him pinched sore : 

Upon his head a wreath* that was enrold 
With ears of corne of every sort, he bore. 

And in his hand a sickle he did holde, * 

To reape the ripened fruits the which the earth had yeld. 

Lastly, came Winter oloathed all in frize, 

Chattering his teeth for wold that did him chill ; 

WhiTst on his hoary beard his breath did froese. 

And the dull drops, that from his purpled bill 
As from a limbeck did adown distill : 

In his right hand a tipped staffe he held. 

With which his feeble Steps he stayed still ; 

For he was faint with sola, and weak with eld t 
That scarse hie 'oosed limbes he hable was to weld. 

These, marching softly, thus in order went. 

And after them the monthes all riding came; 
lint, sturdy March, with brows frill sternly bent 
And aimed strongly, rode upon a ram, 

The same which over Hellespont^* swam j 
Yet in bis hand a spade he also hent, 

And in a bag all sorts of seeds y same, 

Which on the earth he strewed a# he went, 

And fild her womb with fruitfrxll hope of nourishment 
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Next cam© fresh Aprill. full of lustyhed. 

And wanton as a kid whose home new buds : 

Upon a bull he rode, the same which led 
Europe floting through th* Argolick fluids : 

His homes were pilden all with golden studs, 

And garnished with garlonds goodly dight 
Of all the fairest flowres and freshest buds 
Which th* earth brings forth ; and wet he seem’d in star 
With wares, through which he wadea for his lores delig . 

Then came fairs May, the fayrest mayd on ground, 
Deckt all with dainties of her seasons pryde, 

And throwing flowres out of her lap around: 

Upon two brethrens shoulders she did ride. 

The twinnes of Ledai which on eyther side 
Supported her like to their soveraine qneene : 

Lora ! how all creatures laught when her they spide 
And leapt and dauno't as they had rariBht been© ! 

And Cupid self© about her fluttred all in greene. 

And after her came iolly Iune, arrayd 
All in greene leaves, sane a player were : 

Yet in his lime he wrought as well as playd, 

That by his plough-yrons mote right well appear© i 
Upon a crab he rode, that him Hid bea^e 
With crooked crawling steps an uncouth pase, 

And backward rode, as bargemen wont to fare 
Bending their force oontr&ry to their face $ 

Like that ungracious crew which faines demurest grot*. 

Then came hot Inly boy ling like to fire. 

That all his garments he had oast away : 

Up on a lyon raging yet with ire 
He boldly rode, and made him to obey*. 

? t was the beast that whylome did forray 
he Nlnuean forrest* till th' Amphytrionide 
Him slew, and with his hide did him array s) 

Behind© nil backe a aithe, and by his side 
Under his belt he bore a sickle circling wide. 

The sixt was August, being rich arrayd 
In garment all of gold down© to the ground: 

Yet rode he not. hut led a lorely mayd 
Forth by the lilly hand, the which was cronnd 


extold 


vv icn eares or come, and fail Her band was found' 
That was the righteous rirgin, which of old 
Lir'd here on earth, and plenty made abound t 
But, after Wrong wna lur'd 
ohe left th* unrighteous world^and was to beared 
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Next him September marched eeke on foot* ; 

Yet was he heavy laden with the spoyle 
Of harvests riches, which he made nis boot, 

And him enricht with bounty of the sovle : 

In his one hand, as fit for harvests toyfe. 

He held a knife-hook } and in th’ other hand 
A paire of waights, with which he did assoyle 
Both more ana lease, where it in doubt aid stand, 
And equal! gave to efich as Iustice duly scann’d. 


Then came October full of merry gh^c ; 

For yet his noule was totty of the must, 

Which he was treading in the wine-fats see. 

And of the ioyous oyle, whose gentle gust 
Hade him so frollick and so full of lust : 

Upon a dreadfull scorpion he did ride, 

The same which by Dianaes doom umust 

Slew great Orion ; and eeke by his side 

He had his ploughin g-share and coulter ready tyde. 


Next was November ; he full grosse and fat 
As fed with lord, and that right well might seeme ; 

For he had been a fatting hogs of late. 

That yet his browee with sweat did reek and steam. 

And yet the season was fuB sharp and faeem ; 

In plantis# eeke ha took no small delight s 
Whereon he rode, not easie was to dome ; 

For it a dreadfull centaure was in amt, 

The seed of Saturn© and fairs Nab, Chiron bight 

And after hiln came neo&the chill December: 

Yet he, through many faceting which he made 
And great bonfires, did not the cold remember; 

His Saviours birth hismind so much did glad: 

Upon a shaggy -bearded goat he rode. 

The same vramewith Xkn love in tender yeares, 

They say, was nourbbthr th* lean mayd*; 

And in his hand a broad deep© bowk he hearse, 

Of which he freely drinks an health to all his peeves. 

Then earn© old Iaauwy, wrapped well 
In many wmb to mm the cold away ; 

Yet did he goake end 'qrffcm like to quell, 

And blowe me myksfe warm© them if he may a 

For they w ere numbdwith holding all the day 

An hatchet keen©, with which be felled wood 

And from <W« didjp g the Media*, mn » , 
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Then thus gan love ; “right true it is, that these 
And all things else that under heaven dwell 
Are chaung'd of time, who doth them all disseise 
Of being: but who is it (to me tell) 

That Tune iiimsdfe doth move and stall compel! 

To keepe his course P Ib not that namely wee. 

Which poure that vertue from our heavenly oell 
That moves them all, and makes them clpmged be? 

So them we gods doe rule, and in them also thee.* 

To whom thus Mutability ; " The things, 

Which we see not how they are mov'd and swayd, 

Ye may attribute to yourselves as kings, 

And say, they by your secret power are made : 

But what we see not, who shall thus perswadeP 
But were they so, as ye them faine to be, 

Mov'd by your might, and ordered by your ayde. 

Yet what u I can prove, that even yee 

Yourselves are likewise chang’d, and subiect unto mee t 

“ And first, concerning her that is the first, 

Even you, faare Cynthia ; whom so much ye make 
loves dearest darling, she was bred and nurst 
On Cynthus hill, whence she her name did takes 
Then is shee mortal] borne, howso ye crake t 
Besides, her face and countenance every day 
We changed see and sundry forms partake, 

Now hornd, now round, now bright, now brown and gray t 
So that as ehamgqfidl os ths moons men use to say. 


“ Next Mercury ; who though he lease appears 
To change his hew, and Jfevayes seems as one \ 
Yet he his course doth alter every years, 

And is of late far out of order goner 
So Venus eeke, that goodly paragons. 

Though faire all night, vet is she dam all day t 


Yet is he oft eclipsed by the wfjjf# 

And fills the darkned world mm terror and dismay. 


“ Now Man, that valiant man, is changed most j 
For he sometimes so far nuts out of square. 

That he his way doth seem quite to hare lost, 

And deans without his usud! sphere to fare* 

That even these stsr*gaem stonisht are 
At sight thereof and damne their lying bookes t 
So likewise grim Sir Saturne oft doth spare 
His tterne aspect, and cahne his crabbed lookes s 
So many turning cranks these have, so many mokes* 
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* But you, Dan lore, that only oonat&nt a ret 
And long of all the rest, aa ye do clame. 

Are you not subject eeke to this mis fare P 
Then let me aafce you this withouten blame i 
Where were ye borne P Some say in Crete by namet 
Others in Thebes, and others otherwhere j 
But, wheresoever they comment the name, 

They all consent that ye begotten were 
Ana borne here in this world; ne other canappeare. 

“Then are ye mortall borne, and thrall to me; 

Un lease the kingdome of the sky ye make 
Immortall and unchangeable to be 
Besides, that power ana vertue, which ye spake. 

That ye hero worke, doth many changes take. 

And your owne natures change: for each of you. 

That vertue have or this or that to make. 

Is chekt and changed from his nature trew^ 

By others opposition or obliquid view. 

“ Besides, the sundry motions of your spbeares, 

So sundry waies ana fashions as clcrkes faine. 

Some in short spaoe, and some in longer yeares ; 

What is the same but alteration plaine P 
Onely the starrie skio doth still remains : 

Yet do the starres and signes therein still move, 

And even itself is mov'd, as wizards s&ine . 

But all that moveth doth mutation love : 

Therefore both you and them to me I subieot prove. 

‘‘Then since within this wide great universe 
Nothing doth firms and permanent appears, 

But all things tost and turned by transverse > 

What then should let, but I aloft should rears 
My trophee, and from all the triumph beareP 
Now iudge then, O thou greatest goddesse trow. 
According as thyseife doeat see and hears, 

And unto me addoom that is my dew : 
lhat is, the rule of all; all being rul'd by you." 

So having ended, silence long ensewedi 
fj e Nature to or fro spake fqr a space, 

But with firms eyes afihet the ground stOl viewed. 
Means while all creatures, looking in her facet 
impacting th* end of this ao doubtful! case, 
ihd hang in long suspense what would ensew, 
io whether aide vh WM fall the sovemighe place i 
At length she, looking up with ehearomU view, 

Tte ^ dSS* in few, 
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I well consider all that ye hare §ayd ; 

And find that all things stedfastnes doe hate 
And changed bo ; yet, being rightly wayd, 

They are not changed from their first estate) 

But by their change their being doe dilate $ 

And, turning to themselves at length againe, 

Doe work© tneir owne perfection so by fate : 

Then orer them Change doth not rule and raigne ; 

But they raigne orer Change, and doe their states maintain© 

* Cease therefore, daughter, further to aspire, 

And thee content thus to be rul’d by me : 

For thy decay thou seekst by thy desire : 

Bat time shall come that all shall changed bee. 

And from thenceforth none no more change shall see H 
So .was the Titaness put downs and whist. 

And lore confirm'd in his imperiail see. 

Then was that whole assembly quite dismist, 

And Natures selfe did vanish, whither no man wist. 


THE VIHth CANTO, TJNPEBJTTR 

Wmr I bethinke me on that speech whyleare 
Of Mutability, and well it way ; 

Me seemee, that though^she all unworthy were 
Of the heavens rule ; vet^err sooth to say, 

In all things else she bears the greatest sway : 

Which makes me loath this state of life so tickle. 

And lore of things so vaine to oast away j 
Whose llowring pride, so fading and so fickle, 

Short Time shall soon out down with Us consuming sickle! 

Then gin I thinke on that which Nature sayd, 

Of that lame time when no more change rMt be, 

f rTT M T ’ inady ■** yd 
upon tiie pillours of lfitefnity, * 

That is eontrayr to MutabiKtfet 

For all that morerth doth in change delight t 

But thenceforth au shall rest eternally 

Wife him that is the God of Sab&oth hight % 

Ol that grtab 8»b»otli God, gnuit me that S*bb&th» rigb* I 

• ••••• 
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VE learned sifters, which have oftentimes 
1 Beene to me ayaing, others to adorne, 

Whom ye thought worthy of your grace fall rymea. 
That even the greatest did not greatly scorne 
To heare theyr names sung in your simple layes. 
Bat ioyed in theyr praise ; 

And when ye list your own mishaps to mourne. 
Which death, or lore, or fortunes wreck did rayse, 
Your string could soone to sadder tenor tame. 

And teach the woods and waters to lament 
Your dolefull dreriment : 

Now lay those sorrowful 1 complaints aside ; 

And, having all your heads with girlands crownd. 
Helps me mine owne loves prayses to resound ; 

He let the same of any be envide : 

So Orpheus did for his owne bride 1 
So I unto my selfe alone will sing: 

The woods shall to me answer, and my eooho ring. 


Early, before the worlds light-giving lamps 
His golden beams upon the hils doth spred, 

Having disperst the nights ttnohearfull damps, 

Hoe ye awake; and, with fresh lustyhed, 

Oo to the bowre of my beloved love, 

My truest turtle dove ; 

Bid her awake $ for Hymen is awake, 

And long since ready forth his masks to move. 

With his bright tead that flames with many a flake, 
And many a bachelor to waits on him. 

In theyr fresh garments trim. 

Bid her awake therefore, and soone her dight, 

* or loe ! the wished day is come at last, 

That shall, for all the* paynes and sorrowes past, 

\ fl y to hgr usury of long delight t 
And, whylest she doth her dight, 
l)oo ye to her of iov and solaob sing* 

That all the wood. 1 may answer. anS your eooho ring 

Bring with you all the nymphe# that you can heare 
Both of the rivers and the forreste greene, 

And of the sea that neighbours to her nears t 
AU with gay girlands goodly wel beseene. 
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And let them also with them bring in hand 
Another gay girl and. 

For my fayre love, of lilt yea and of rosea. 

Bound truelove wize, with a blew Bilke riband. 

And let them make great store of bridale poses, 
And let them eke bring store of other flowers. 

To deck the bridale bowers. 

And let the ground whereas her foot shall tread. 
For feare the stones her tender foot should wrong. 
Be strewd with fragrant flowers all along. 

And diapred lvke the discolored mead. 

Which done, doe at her chamber dore awayt. 

For she will waken strayt ; 

The whiles do re this song unto her sing. 

The woods shall to you answer, and your echo ring. 


Ye nymphes of Mulla, which with carefull heed 
The silver scaly trouts do tend full well. 

And greedy pikes which use therein to feed ; 
(Those trouts and pikes all others doe eXcell ;) 
And ye likewise, which keep© the rushy lake. 
Where none doo fishes take ; 

Bynd up the locks the which hang scatterd light. 
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And hearken to the birds lore-learned song. 

The deawy leaves among! 

For they of ioy and nleasanee to yon sing. 

That all the wOods them answer, and theyr eccho ring. 

My love is now awake oat of her dreame, 

And her fayre eyes, like stars that dimmed were 
With darksome olondes, now shew theyr goodly beams 
More bright then Hesperus his head doth rare. 

Come now, ye damsels, daughters of delight, 

Helpe quickly her to diglit : 

Hut first come ye fayre noures, which were begot, 

In lores sweet paradice of day and night ; 

Which doe the seasons of the year allot* 

And all, that ever in this world is fayre, 

Do make and still repayre : 

And ye three handmayda of the Cyprian qneene, 

The which doe still adorn her beauties pride, 

Helpe to adome my beautifullest bride i 
Ana, as ye hear array, still throw betweene 
Some graces to be seene; 

And. as ve use to Venus, to her sing. 

The whiles the woods ahal answer, and your eocho 
ring. 

Now is my lore all ready forth to come: 

Lot all the virgins therefore well awayts 
And ye fresh bores, that tend upon her groome, 

Prepare your selves; for he is o ommin g strayt. 

Wot all your things in seemely good aray. 

Fit for so ioyfull day : 

The ioyfulafc day that ever sunne did see. 
lair tun! shew forth thy favourable ray, 

And let thy lifull heat not fervent be, 
lor fern of burning her tunahyny face, 

Her beauty to disgrace. 
y fayrest Phoebus I father of the muse! 

H ever I did honour thee aright, 

Or smg the thing that mote thy mind delight. 

Doe not thy servants simple boons reftue ; 

Hut let this day. let this one day, be mine ; 

Hot all the rest be thine. 

2 Jen 1 tby soverayne praysea loud wil smg, 

lhat all the woods shall answer, and theyr eocho ring. 

H&rke ! how the minstrils gin to shrill aloud 
Jheir merry musick that resounds from far, 
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But, most of all, the damzels doe delight. 

When they their tymbrolB smyte. 

And thereunto doe daunoe and oarrol sweet. 

That all the senoes they doe ravish quite ; * 

The whyles the boyes run up and downe the street. 
Crying aloud with strong confused noyce, 

Ajb if it were one voyce, 

Hymen, Io Hymen, Hymen, they do shout ; 

That even to the heavens theyr snouting shrill 
Doth reach, and all the firmament doth fill ; 

To which the people standing all about. 

As in approvance, doe thereto applaud. 

And loud advaunoe her laud : 

And evermore they Hymen, Hymen sing, 

That all the woods them answer, and theyr eccho rum. 

Loe! where she comes along with portly pace, 

Lyke Phoebe, from her chamber of the east, 

Arysing forth to run her mighty race. 

Clad all in white, that seems a virgin best. 

So well it her beseems, that ye would weene 
Some angell she had beene. 

Her long loose yellow locks lyke golden wyre, 
Sprinclded with perle, and perling flowrea atweene, 
Doe lyke a golden mantle her attyre } 

And, being crowned with a girland greens, 

Seem lyke some mayden queene. 

Her modest eyes, abashed to behold 
So many gazers as on her do stare. 

Upon the lowly ground affixed are ; 

He dare lift up her countenance too bold. 

But blush to heare hdKprayses sung so loud. 

So farre from being proud. 

Hathlesse doe ye still loud her prayses sing. 

That all the woods may answer, and your ©echo ring. 

Tell me, ye merchants daughters, did ye see * 

So fayre a creature in your towne before; 

So sweet, so lovely, and so mild as she, 

Adomd with beauty es grace and verities store P 
Her goodly eyes lyke saphyres shining bright. 

Her forehead yvory white, 

Her cheekes lyke apples which the sun hath rudded* 
Her lips lyke cherries charming men to byte, 

Her brest like to a bowl of ere&me unorudded. 

Her paps lyke lyllies budded, 

Her snowie neck lyke to a marble towrsi 
And all her body like a pallace fayre, 

Ascending up, with many a stately stayre, 

To honors scat and chastities sweet bowrs. 
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Why stand ye still ye virgins in amaze, 

Upon her so to gaze, 

Whiles ye forget your former lay to sing, 

To whioh the woods did answer, and your eocho ringf 


But if ye saw that whioh no eyes can see* 

The inward beauty of her lively spright, 

Garnisht with heavenly guifts of high degree, 

Much more then would ye wonder at that sight, 

And stand astonisht lyke to those which red 
Medusaes mazeful hed. 

There dwells sweet love, and constant chastity. 
Unspotted fayth, and comely womanhood, 

Regard of honour, and mild modesty; 

There vertue raynes as queene in royal throne, 

And giveth lawes alone. 

The which the base affections doe obav, 

And yeeld theyr services unto her will ; 

Ne thought of things uncomely ever may 
Thereto approch to tempt her mind to ill. 

Had ye once seene these her celestial throasures. 

And nnrevealed pleasures, 

Then would ye wonder, and her pray see sing. 

That all the woods should answer, and your eocho ring 


Open the temple gates unto my love. 

Open them wide that she may enter in, 

And all the postes adorne as doth behove. 

And all the pillours deck wjth girlands trim, 

. For to reoeyve this saynt with honour dew. 

That commeth in to yon. 

With trembling steps, and humble reveronoe. 

She oommeth in, before th* Almighties view i 
Of her ye virgins le&rne obedience. 

When so ye come into those holy places, 

To humble your proud faces ; 

Bring her up to m high altar, that she may 
The sacred ceremonies there partake. 

The whioh do epdlesse matrimony make t 
And let the roring organs loudly play 
Ihe praises of the Lord in lively notes* 

The whiles, with hollow throates, 

The choristers the ioyons anthems sing, 

That all the woods may answer, and tnrir eocho ring 

Behold, whiles die before the altar stands. 

Hearing the hoLv priest that to hsr apezkes, 

^OW the red testa fish up in her eheekea, 
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And the pure enow, with goodly rennill stayne 
Like crimsin dydo m grayne: 

That even the angels, which continually 
About the sacred altar doe remaine. 

Forget their service and about her fly, 

Ofte peeping in her face, that seems more fayid 
The more tney on it stare. 

But her sad eyes, still fastened on the ground, 

Are governed with goodly modesty, 

That suffers not one look to glaunce awry. 

Which may let in a little thought unsownd. 

Why blush ye, love, to give to me your hand. 

The pledge of all our band ! 

Sing, ye sweet angels, Alleluya sing, 

That all the woods may answer, and your eooho ring 


Now al is done; bring home the bride againe; 

Bring home the triumph of our victory: 

Bring home with you the gloTy of her gaine. 

With ioyanoe bring her and with iollity. 

Never had man more ioyfull day than this. 

Whom heaven would heape with blis, 

Make feast therefore now all this live-long day; 

This day for ever to me holy i** 

Poure out the wine without restraint or stay, 

Poure not by cups, butbv the belly full, 

Poure out to all that wul), 

And sprinkle all the posts and wals with wine. 

That they may sweat, and drunken be withall. 

Crown© ye god Baoefcu* with a ooronall. 

And Hymen also cj ro# n e with wreaths of vine; 

And let the Graces dannee unto the rest, 

For they can doo it best : 

The whiles the maydens doe theyr carroll sing, 

To which the woods shall answer, and theyr sectoring. 


Bing ye the beU, ye yong men of the towue. 
And leave year wonted labors for this days 
This day is holy; doe ye write it downe. 

That ye for ever it remember may. 

This day the sunne is in his ohiereat bight. 

With Barnaby the bright 

From whence declining daily by degrees, 

He somewhat loseth o? his tost and light. 
Wham onoe the Crab behind his back he sees. 
Bat for this tune it ill ordained was, 

To choose the longest day in all the yeare. 
And aborts** aipat when tegest fitter were; 
Yet never day so long, but lab would peat 
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Ringyc the bob, to make it weare away, 

And bonefiers make all day; 

And daunce about thorn, and about them sine, 

That ail the wood* may answer, and your eocho ring. 

Ah ! when will this long weary day have end, 

And lendo me leave to come unto my loveP 
How slowly do the hourcs theyr numbers spend? 

How slowly does sad Tiine his feathers moveP 
Hast thee, O fayrest planet, to thy home, 

Within the western tome : 

Thy tyved steedes long since have need of rest. 

Long though it be, at last I see it gloomo, 

And the bright evening-star with golden oreast 
Appears ott of the east. 

Fayre childe of beautie ! glorious lampe of love ! 

That all the host of heaven in rankea doost lead. 

And guidcst lovers through the nights sad dread. 

How chearefully thou loosest from above. 

And seemst to laugh atweene thy twinkling light. 

As ioying in the sight 

Of these glad many, which for ioy do sing, 

That all the woods them answer, and their ecoho ring ’ 

Now oease, ye damsels, your delights fore-past ; 
Enough it is that all the day was youres : 

Now day is doen, and night is nighing fast. 

Now brrng the bryde into the brydall bowres. 

The night is come, now soon her disaray, 

And in her bed her layi 
Lay her in lillies and in violets, 

And silken ourteins over her display. 

And odoured sheets, and arras coverlets. 

Behold how goodly my £»ire love does ly, 

In proud humility! 

Like unto Maia, when as love her took 
In Tempo, lying on the flowry gras, 

Twixt sleepe ana wake, after she weary was, 

With bathing in the Acidaliun brook*. 

^ow it is night, ye damsels may he gone. 

And leave my love alone, 

And leave likewise your former lay to sing: 

lne woods no more shall answer, nor your ecoho ring 


And aU nr film, Vhfck oraaU LonooUwted, 
nut rama in oaa, and enadled far vii 
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Spread thy broad wing over my love and me, 

Tnat no man may ns see : 

And m thy sable mantle os enwrap, 

From feare of perrill and foule horror free. 

Let no false treason seeke os to entrap. 

Nor any dread disquiet ofloe annoy 
The safety of our ioy ; 

But let the night be calme, and quietsome. 

Without tempestuous storms or sad afray: 

Lyke as when love with fayre Alomena lay. 

Ween he begot the great Tirynthian groomei 
Or lyke as when he with thy selfe did lie 
And begot M^jestde. 

And let the mayds and yongmen cease to sing* 

Ne let the woods them answer, nor theyr eocho ring 

Let no lamenting cryes, nor dolefull teares, 

Be heard all night within, nor yet without : 

Ne let false whispers, breeding hidden fearea, 

Breake gentle sleepe with misconceived dout. 

Let no deluding dreames, nor dreadful sights. 

Make sudden sad affrights ; 

Ne let house-fyTes, nor lightnings helpless harmes 
Ne let the ponke, nor other evil! sprights, 

Ne let mischievous witches with theyr chsrmes, 

Ne let hob-goblins, names whose sence we see not, 
Fray us with things that be not : 

Let not the skriech-owle nor the storke be heard. 
Nor the night raven, that still deadly yels j 
Nor damned ghosts, ea)d np with mighty spell, 

Nor griesly vultures, tmke us once affeard : 

Ne let th* unpleasant quyre of frogs still orolting 
Make us to wish theyr choking. 

Let none of these theyr drery accents sing j 

Ne let the woods them answer, nor theyr eocho ring. 


But let stO Silence trew night-watches keeps. 

That sacred Peace may in assurance rayne. 

And tymely Sleep, when it is tyme to sleepe, 

May poure his limbs forth on your pleasant playne* 

The whiles an hundred little winged loves, 

Like divers-fethered doves* 

Shall fly and flutter round about the bed, 

And in the secret darks, that none reproves, 

Thrir prety stealthes shall works, and snares shall snww 
To Bek away sweet snatches of delight, 

Conceal'd through covert night. 
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Ye Bonnes of Venus, pi fly your sport* at will ! 

Fop greedy pleasure, cnrelesse or your toyes, 

Thinks more upon her paradise or ioyes. 

Then what ye do, alhe it good or ill. 

All night therefore attend your merry play. 

For it will soone be day : 

Now none doth hinder you, that gay or sing; 

Nc will the woods now answer, nor your eccho ring 

Who is the same, which at my window peepea? 

Or whoso is that faire faco that shines so bright? 

Is it not- Cintliia, she that never sleepes. 

But walkes about high heaven al the night P 
O ! fayrest goddesse, do thou not envy 
My love with me to spy: 

For thou likewise didst love, though now un thought 

And for a fleece of wooll, which privily 

The Latmian shepherd onco unto thee brought* 

His pleasures with thee wrought. 

Therefore to us be favorable jiow ; 

And sith of wemens labours thou hast charge. 

And generation goodly dost enlarge, 
incline thy will t’ effect our wishfull vow, 

And the cnast womb informe with timely seed, 

That may our comfort breed: 

Till which we cease our hopcfull hap to singj 
Ne let the woods us answer, nor our eocho ring. 

.And thou, great Iunol which with awful might 
The lawes of wedlock still dost patronise; 

And the religion of the faith first plight 
With sacred ntes hast taught to solemnise ; 

And oke for comfort often called art 
Of women in their smart; 
h tern ally bind thou this lovely band, 

And all thy blessings unto us impart. 

And thou, glad Genius ! in whose gentle hand 
Th« bridale bowre and geniall bed remains, 

Without blemish or stainei 
A nd the sweet pleasures of theyr lores delight 
it h secret ayde doost succour and supply, 

J ill they bring forth the fruitfull progeny; 

N nd us the timely fruit of this same night. 

And thou, fayre Hebe ! and thou, Hymen free I 

g rant that it may so hi, . 

nil which we cease your ftirther prayse to sing , 

" e woods shall answer, nor your eocho ring 
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And vc high heavens, the temple of the gods, 

In which a thousand torches naming bright 
Doe borne, that to us wretched earthly clods 
In dreadful darknesse lend desired light; 

And all ye powers which in the same remayne, 

More than we men can fayne l 

Pour out your blessing on us plentiously. 

And happy influence upon ns raine. 

That we may raise a large posterity, 

Which from the earth, which they may long possess. 
iVith lasting hanpinesse, 

Jp to vour haughty pall aces may mount; 

And, for the guerdon of theyr glorious merit* 

May heavenly tabernacles there inherit. 

Of blessed saints for to increase the count. 

So let us rest, sweet love, in ho£>e of this. 

And cease till then oar tymely loyes to sing: 

The woods no more us answer, nor our ©echo ring ■ 

Song I made in lieu qf many ornament * , 

With ir hick my h/oe should, duly have been dect, 
IVhich cutting qff* through hasty accidents , 

Ye would not stay your dew time to expect , 

Hat promist both to rccompens; 

He unto her a goodly ornament. 

And for short ttme am end Fes »r mov.iitiMill 
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Abate, U. ui« two old quartos ; but 
in the folloa Aba es, to lower, to let 
All 

Altana, to abandon 
Abash, to terrify, make ashamed 
Aberr, to bear, carry, demean, behave 
Abet, to vindicate, and to maintain 
Abide, A by, Abyde, to abide, suffer, 
endure 

A tweeted, thrown down 
A bods, staying, or delay 
Abraid, awake, awoke 
Ahray out of sleep, raise awake 
A bray d, awaked 
A button, fraud, abuse 
A bye, abide by 

Accloy , to cloy, fill up. Acoioycs, 
chokes up. fills np 
Acroragv, to encourage 
According , granting 
Accost*, to approach 
Accosting, in falconry, to crouch or 
stoop 

Arcount, tell orer 
Accoy'd, soothed, appeased 
Anoyied, stood around, gathered 
together 

Accretood, in cr eased, united, oolleeted 
debate*, ist and 9nd quartos. The 
lollos OUU, 4.*, pnwUoos 
dcyuu, released 
dcrat**, intemperance 
ddaw, to daunt, Hornet! mss algal* 
ll«s to abate 
Addem*, adjudge, dWB 
Addr*tt, to dime, pre par e, order, 
n>»ke ready 

^dsWraaes^nunlnttaA 

txutMM 

Ader*, fog edenn 


Adorn* (substantively), adorning, 
ornament 

Ad redd, Adrad, frightened, to be 
-afraid, to dread 

Advance, to hasten, to set forward 
Advaunee, to recommend 
Advaunced, Incited, Inflamed 
Adoewed, considered 
Advi ** , to oonsult, deliberate, con- 
sider 

Advisement, counsel, ad-rice, circum- 
spection 

Adward, award. Judgment, sentence 

Aery, a hawk’s-nest 

Affears, to frighten 

AJfect, affection, passion 

Affray, to encounter, to strike down 

Affray, terror, tumult. To Affray, to 

. terrify 

Affrended, made friends 
Affret, rencounter, hasty meeting 
Affronting, opposing front to front \ 
meeting free to free 
Affy, betroth. Affds, betrothed. 

Aggros*, favour, kindness 
Aggro**, to gratify, to please 
Aghast, frightened, astonished 
Aglets, sot Aygmists 
Agrmsts, did so much sggraoe k 
showed so mooh grace and favour 
Agrtse, to dread and foar greatly* 
to astonish, to give abhorrence 
Aguiee, to pot on an appearance* 
to set off after a new manner 
Atbe, albeit, although' 

Atgatss, by all means, any way, 
wholly, nevertheless 
AM, el together, wholly* also used 
to* although 

4fls Ttonftcma ta the Turkish 
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Allege, alleviate, lighten 
AUeggeaumee, alleviation, ease, ooru~ 
fort 

Alev, howling, lamentation 
Aloof 9, at aome distance 
Alov, low t the a added 
Alt, alao 

Amain* «. with vehemenoe 
Amate . 1 . to subdue, to daunt, to 
distress, to terrify. 2 . To a**o- 
Oiate with, to keep oompany 
Ameartd, fined 
\ menage, manage, carriage 
Amcnmmce, carriage, behaviour 
Amis, apparel, garment 
Amove*, moves 1 the particle a la 
added 

Annoyer, annoyances, Injury, mis- 
chief, hurt 

Antickt, antique odd figures of men, 
beasts, birds, fcc. 

Apall, to discourage, daunt, terrify 
Apay, to pay, content, satisfy, re- 
quire 

Ap peach. Impeach, accuse, censure 
Appele, it seems to be used lor accuse 
A mbit or Arabtf, Arabia 
Arborett , a flowering shrub 
At tad, Areed , , show, advise, declare, 
tell 

Areare , backwards ; a lagging or 
backward pace 
Areed 0, advices, discourses 
Arrw, In a row together, aUAoge* 
ther 

Arke, chest or coffer 
Arr aught, did reach, seise OU| 
reached, snatched, seized 
Array , order, apparel, dress 
Aren, backward 
Arret, sometimes signifies decree 
AUutunee, to look askance, enviously, 
obliquely, tideways, awry 
Atlake, to appease 
Aspect* , appearances 
Ateay, proof, trial, attempt, attack 
Aeeoile, to free, to quit. detailed, 
• absolved, discharged 
Ateoi,U> besot, deceive, make a fool e t 
AseatiM,* tupifled 
Auynd, marked oal 
j start, to startle 
Astoad, Aetemd, astonished 
AtehieeemmeL e nte rp ris e, or p erfi w- 


[ At eartt, Instantly 
Ate, did eat 

Atone, 1. e. friends again ; at one , 
Atoned, reconciled 
Jttacht, apprehended, laid hold on 
Attaint, It did attaint ; it seemed to 
absorb it. and to put it out by its 
superior splendour 
Attempter , tempter 
Attente, most heed fully 
AUomce , once for all ; at one and the 
same time 

Jttane, bereaved, taken away alto- 
gether 

A U rapt , A (trapped, adorned 
Atveen, between 

Avale, to lower, abate, bring down, 
descend 

Avaunting, vaunting, the a sujxr- 
added. According to Hughe • it 
signifies advancing 
Avenge, vengeance. Avengemeni. 
revenge 

A ventured, it seems to be of the 
same signification with couched 
Arize, Ary to. Arise, to perceive, tc 
consider. To behold, to observe 
to be sensible of. Hughe* 

Avour , confession, acknowledgment 
Aumaytd, enamelled 
Awarned, warned, premonished 
Awhape, to astonish, to terrify 
Aye, ever , 

AyguUU, tagged points 

B. 

Basse, low, the lower psrts, ths 
bottom 

Bad, asked, entreated, prayed 
Maffuid, baffled, beak defeated 
Bailie, power, a limit, a bound 
Bairn , banns 

B a i t e m min e , Compliments, inspects 
Bale, evil, mieohiefc misery, sorrow, 
burden 

Baleful, sorrogfU, onfiortanate, ^ 
of harm 

Bathe, to disappoint, baffle, firustraj® 
BanneraU, a kittle flag worn W 
knight* on the top of their 
Bam ms, curses. To Mm, to cuff* 
Band, did cams 

Barked, e mbossed, adorned as 


trappings 
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farbe*, bosses or ornaments la the 
trappings of a horse 
Rurbwan, an outer-work, gate, or 
watch-tower 

nan, unto the base, below, bottom 
Rater, any coverings for the legs 
Raten, as. Big looks basen wide, 
i. e. extended as with wonder 
R<uenei, a helmet 
Harked, abashed 

Rutted, wrought slightly, sewed 
Rate, did beat, Hughe t. Did Me, 
Upton 

BattiU, to grow ffct 
Bauidriek, a beltj BauUriek 9/ the 
heaoent, the zodiac, in which are 
the twelve signs 

Bag, to bark. Faerie Qneene. Bookl. 
Canto 7 , Stanza 8 1 it signifies to 
bathe, cherish, or foment. To 
hold or keep at bag, is the hunter's 
phrase of the stag, when the 
hounds art baying, or barking at 
him 

Bayt to rest 

Beacon, a raised building of com- 
bustible matter, to be fired In order 
to give notice to distant people of 
Invasions. Upton 
Headmen, prayer-men 
Readmit, properly a catalogue of 
prayers, but used for a catalogue 
in general 

Beard him, affront him to his face j 
brave him 
B' at e, a bier 

Beat hod injtre, hardened In the fire 
Btant, a company 
R> auperet, equals, fair companions 
Rrd, for bid, to pray 
Bright, dressed, adorned 
Rrdtjde, dyed 

"inured, smeared with gore 
Behaved, kept within bounds 
command 

ZfeAfgAf, or behote, called, named \ 
uud sometimes bid, promised, gave 
Rthoofe, convenience 
Belatnny, flair friend 
Bet< nnourt, a lOVtf 
Brlatied, laid 0V8? 

tt'RUuHe, good lady, good dame 
H«U-nccoyia, foir reception, kind 
salutation 

9 *Ugard$, beautiful look* 


Bellibone, fair maid 
Bendt, bars placed cross- ways, • 
term In heraldry 
Benempt, bequeathed, named 
Bent, the propensity or inclination, 
sometimes yielding or complying 
gent 1, rushes, bent grass * bulrushes 
Ben, sometimes signifies weight. 

pressure, or bearing 
Bereave, to bereave, to take away 
Beteek, beseech 

Beeeem, to become, to grace, to look 
seemly 

Be se e n , w eU beeeen, i e. court*** 
bearing a good aspect, bandaoin. 
treatment 
Berite, beoomes 

Beiprint, or Beeprent, besprinkled 
Bettadde, ill-used. distressed 
Bettead, beset, oppressed \ JUbeetead, 
bod plight, condition 
Bet, did beat 

Betake, took into hie hand, bestow 
upon 

Bcteem, deliver, bestow 
Betide, happen to, befall 
Betight, betide, befall 
Bever, the sight or visor of a head 
piece 

Berrie, a company, a troop 
Bewray, to discover 
Bickermeni, contention, strife 
Bidding hit bead 1, Buying ids prayers 
Bilire, forthwith, immediately 
BiUur, a bittern 
Blame, reproach 

Blatant beatt, detraction represented 
as a monster 

Blare, to divulge, or spread abroad 
Bleard, dimmed, darkened 
Btemiehment, blemish, stain 
Blend, not only to mix, but to spol 
with mixing, to oonfound. it 
also sometimes signifies to blind 
Bleu, Spenser has used this word to 
signify the waving or brandishing 
of a sword 

BUn, to oense, give over 
Blitt for Bleet, Messed, B. Iv. C. 1 , 
Bt. 48 . But In U vi. 8, St 18. 
ail about to bleet, ». e. Injured., 
wounded 

BUn, forthwith, presently 
Bloome, blossom. Pronounce (6 
thorn, B. lv. C. 8, St, 8 
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Bode , did abide 
Bolt, an arrow 

Bond, bound; kept as bond-glares 
BonniM, a fair maid 
Boon , favour, request, petition 
Boot, advantage, help, profit 
Boolleta, unavailing, unprofitable 
Bord, to, to accost, to approach, 
Bord, a jest 

Bordrogings, ravaging! or inoursions 
on the borders 
Borret, rude, clownish 
Boste, a proto bcranoe In the middle 
of the shield 

Boughts. circular folds, or windings 
Boulted, sifted 

Bounty , goodness, generosity 
Boum, a brook or rivulet 
Banning can , a large drinking-pot 
Bowre, often used for an inimr 
chamber or private apartment. 
Brade, for broad 
Brag , proudly 

Braided, knitted, plaited, wreathed 
Brakes, bushes, brambles, fern 
Brame, vexation ; Breen s, fleroe 
Brand , sometimes a fire-brand, some- 
times a sword 

Branslet, brawls, a sort of tone 
Brast or Brac'd, burst 
Brace, not only valiant and bold, but 
fine and spruoe 

Browned boum, well-finewed arms 

Bray, sottfld shftU 

Breme, Chill, bitter V 

Brenne, to bum 

Brent, bunt 

Brigandino, a SOtlOfmfl 
Brigantine, a ewift vessel for sea 
Brig ante, robbers, free-booten 
Brockage, pimping 
frond. B r an d inn, vide Brand 
Brooke, bear, endure, digest 
Brunt, violent attack, sodden* 
Brush, small vrood, brush wood 
Brust, burst 

Brute nett, sottishnese, stupidity, 
brutishnsss 

To buckle , to buckle on armour; to 
prepare for battle 
fhjfe, a blow, buflkt 
Bug, a bugbear 
Buffs, a email bugle-horn 
3b ryeosi, a helmet 
Burgeon, to spring forth or bod 


Baskets, little bushes 
But, unless, except 
Buxome, yielding 
Byline, See Biltee 
Bynempt. See Benempt 

C. 

Camis, Camus, a thin gown 
Can, is often used, as gan, began 
Canon-bit, that part of tbe bit which 
is let Into the horee’e mouth ; tin 
ruling bit 

Capiat, a special warrant 
Capon, a oock cut; metaphorically 
a oow-herd 

Caprefete, woodbine, honey- suckle 
Captive, to oaptivate 
Capth au ne e, captivity 

Carko,en re 

Carle, a down, a churl 
Card, to sing songs of joy 
Careen, to out 

To Cbet in one's mind, to think, to 
contrive. Cast ig also used fur 
time, or a throw 

▲ Cart o/fauioons, a set of falcons 
Cattory, bearer's oil 
Cauteu, to argue or debate 
Coo'd, made hollow 
Caytioe, Caitioe, mean, vile, captive, 
slave 

Certes, certainly 

Cette, cc es v 

Centre , a cutting off. 

To Chaffer, to baigaln, to traffic, to 
exchange 

Ckamelot, staff mixed with camcl’i 
hair, camlet 
Chamfred, bent, crooked 
Chorines, tempers, orders 
Chart, chased 

Chatffe, anger, beat, wrath 
Ch aunticlere, so named than chaum- 
lag or tinging with a clear and 
diver voice 

Ckayre, charily, with great pare and 
eaution 

Cheoklatem, a kind of chequered or 
motley stuff 

(faeckmate, a word borrowed from 
the game of ohess 
Cheere, countenance, air, mien 
Cherry, for cherish 
CheaaMe, knighthood, knightly ex- 
ploits 
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OdMtMH, atefcievement, eater* 
prise, feat, performance 
Ckiefric, principality 
Chyldsd, brought forth 
Circumvent, to beguile 
Clam*, call 

Clsped, called, named 
Clouek, gathered together 
Called, embraced 
Colourable, counterfeited 
Common, commune, discourse to* 
gather. Aleo to come 
Comment, devise, feign 
Compart, procure 

Compost ereast, hie erect compassed 
around, or well-rounded, propor- 
tioned, or foamed 
Compeid, called upon 
Cbmplot, a plot, combination, or con- 
trivance 

Comportan ee, behaviour, carriage 
CompyUU, brought together 
Con, to leant, to know 
Coneeipt, Imagination, fancy 
Concent, harmony 
Concrete, to grow together 
Connd, learned 
Oondigne, worthy 
Congi, bow, reverence, leave 
CompiHng, agreeing In sentiment 
Conti mind, tormented, mode uneasy 
Contain*, hold together 
Contecke, contention 
Contrive, spend, consume, reckon, 
count, invent, imagine 
ConvenaUe, agreeable 
Convent, to summon to appear 
Convince, to oonvkt 
Cooten passions, kindred passions 
CoporUvn, a portion or share with 
you 

Cork, crooked 

Corbet, ornaments tat buildings, 
brackets, or shouldering pieces in 
wood-work 

Corduntyne, Spanish leather, so called 
from Cordoba In Spain 
( - tonal, crown, garland 
c met, a lamb brought up without 
the ewe 

Coin, sheep-folds 

Cott, floating oottage, a little boat 
Could, m Omid kit feed «saS; it, 
dispensed hla bounty 
Count, account, reckoning 


C eun ten sa st, a oountsr contrivance or 
eunnlng 

Ot nmte r ekan ge, mutual exchange 
Ceunterfememnee, counterfeiting, die* 
simulation 

Oo u nte r p rise, counterpoise, weigh 
equally 

Coumtentvhe, an opposite stroke 
Ceantervoyle, sweet cs wrtm sny /s , U 
pleasing requital 

Oempiement, union, marriage, coup- 
ling together 

enur'd, for covered, hung over, lean* 
over 

(hurt, oourteoneness, pleasantry 
Couth, to know or be ekUfol in 
Cowkeard, coward 
Cragg, neck 
CraJcee, boastings 

Crankt, same as Cranklssj I. c. turn 
Inga, windings 
Craples, daws 

Craven, 00 ward, or cowardly 
Credence, belief 
Crovke, gallows 

Cruddy-Uood, orudled, ooegulated 
Crumenai, puraa 

Culver, (Saxon word,) dove, pigeon 
OuMsria, a piece of ordnanoe 
Curat, Cartels, Ourats, thus differently 
spelled 1 armour for the back and 
breast 

D. 

Dadale, tkilfoil, artificial 
Damn^de, Injured, Impaired 
Dan, an old title signifying master 
Darrayne, to haiard, venture, at- 
tempt, or prepare to fight 
Purred Me, alluding to catching of 
larks by what they eall a daring 
glass 

Dayes-man, umpire, arbitrator 
Daynt, dainty, delicate 
Doghouse, datry-bouae 
Demlth, dealeth, give* 

Deamly, Demfy, eagerly, earnestly 
Dso m efy, sadly 

Detonates, sprightly, courteous, good, 
kind 

Deceits, deceit 

Decretals, a volume of the Canon 
Law, or books containing the de- 
crees of sundry popes.— Heunrt 
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Deerewed, decreased 

D e e m* n, deem, sup|tose 
Defoasattnoe, defeating 
Defeature, destruction 
Defend, keep off, forbid 
Defetto, defamation 
Dejffy, finely or nimbly 
Define* to and* to determine or do* 
cide 

Dtfrmtd, defiled or brought to ihame 
Defrmfd, famished 
Delay’d, pat away, removed 
Deitem, delight, pleasure 
Del re, a pit or hollow place 
Dememee, treatment 
De mean *, Demayne, demeanour, car- 
riage, behaviour; sometimes it 
signifies to debate, Demeuenure, 
Demeanor*, as above 
Dempt, deemed, adjudged, supposed 
Dent or Dint, blow 
Depeinten, painted 
Derring doe , bold deeds, manhood, 
chivalry 

DeocHce, describe 
Deepiteem, Spiteful, malicious 
Deeoignment, plot, OOnspUmcy 
Deem, u seat 

DevhefuL, full of rare devtoes or in- 
vention 
Devoir, duty 

Diapaee, a term fa music including 
all tones 

Digtu, to order, prepare, dress, g£ora 
Dilate, enlarge upon 
Dirk, deck. or to darken 
DitaHvmenee, to withdraw, to stop 
Dteawmiamu, ill adventurous, un- 
happy, unlucky 
DieeUm, eat In two parte 
DMooed. disengaged, untied 
Dlocurm, discover 

D*c**» shaken o&toramove, or put 
away 

Dieeote, for uneasiness 
Dieeutrayied, drawn along floatingly 
Dishabled, lessen'd 
Durfanl knight, perfidious, traitorous 
DieMgnd, Dieioined, remote, ter 
Ditmayd, ugly. Ill-shaped 
DUpenee, consumption, expense, pro- 
Mon 

Bieple, discipline, oorrsotlon 
D i opo rt , sport, diversion, pastime 
DUpre dde a, s p r e a d , diffused around 


Di e p ure ey amee , want of provision 
Dimeiaed, made to quit or relinquish 
dispossessed of 

Diuolute, languid, broken, B. L C. 1 
BL 01 

Disthronixed, dethroned 
Distinct, varied, marked, beset 
Distrain*, 4. *. draw fit. or break it 
asunder 

Distraught, drawn aside, distract*! 
DUes, orders, directions 
A Ditt, a ditty, a song 
Doaie, a dealing out 
Deal* or Del*, sorrow, portion 
Do*, do* hten met to dye, pat lum noi 
to death 

Deft*, do off, put off 
Dolor, Detour, grief, pain, sorrow 
/tools, oom plaint, sorrow, pain, grid 
Don, to do on, to put on 
Do rt ours, dormitories, or lodging* 
fbr monks 

Doted, doting, impaired 
Doucepore , from tbo French, les 
douse pairs: one of the twclu* 
peers of Franoe 

DoughtU, stout, valiant, courageous 
Drad, dread, dreed, dreaded; to be 
foared, honoured, reverenced 
Drapets, linen clotlies 
Draught, a military detachment, 
B. li.C. 20, St. 51, resemblance 
Drear*. Dr ere, sorrow, sadness 
Drent, drenched or drowned 
Dreriment, heaviness, sorrowfblne-* 
Drerihedd, a sorrowful and drvnrj 
state 

Droit, ordered, prepared 
Dreeitt, a driveller, a fool 
Drift, impulse, force, Wr driving on. 
purpose 

Drtneeyhedd, drowsiness 
Dureern, confinement, imprisonment 
hardship 

B. 

Kamo, Erne, to yearn, to he moved 
with compassion 

/am, Rret, first, Ant of fill, at tr*t 
before, formerly 

Basely, gently , 

Matter lingo, the Germans ao aalk® 
by the BritoM 
| Math, easy 
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take, Eke, «lto 1 It signifies likewise Enchased, engraven. Adorned 
to Add, to increase, to augment Enchsason, occasion, Accident, cause 
Ejfimd, mode fierce end mad or reason wherefore any thiug is 

Efforct, to force open, alto to violate done 
EjtpratA e, frightened, afraid Enoooibermsnt, molestation 

Eft, again, likewise, soon Kndosso, to write on the back, to 

i:fUoo%*u, again, presently, qulokly, engrave 

forthwith Endurd, hardened 

Eglantine, sweet briar, or wild rose Enimrm, endure, oontinne 
Eld, bid ego Enfelonod, harried on by wicked end 

Elf, a fhiry. BJfbo, the adjective of felonious Intents ; become fierce 

Xi\fbuldred imok, smoke mixed with 
EUes, else, already flame 

Embaee, to lessen, make base, dis- Enghu, satiate, glut 
honoured Engore, to pierce, to pricks to make 

Embay’d, shot np bloody or gory 

Embattled cart, a warlike ohariot Engorged yre, anger rising to the 
Embay, to bathe 1 also to cherish and very gorge or throat ; anger which 
delight cannot be suppressed 

Embayld, inclosed ; also made np Engraffed, ingrafted, implanted 
into bales or packs EngroHe, made thick 

Embosoms, entertain Bnhaunst, raised, lifted up 

Emboss, has different significations Enraoe, Enroot, implant 
— Art me embott, arms Of embossed Emrioen, torn asunder 
work. EmboH with gold, raised as Enseams, i.e. fattens 
in relievo. Emhost with pearls*, Entew, follow. Entude , followed 
raised or overlaid. In ease emboet, Ensnarie, Insnare, Intangle as a skein 
hid, concealed. The eaiodge beast of silk 

embost in weary chaoe, meaning Entayie, engraving 
hard run and wearied out. To Entayted with anticks , engraven or 
embotte hi* rpaare in hi* body, i. e. carved with images 
to lodge, to inoloee. But the most Enterdoale, meditation, negotiation 
ddhcult place seems In B. lit C. I, Enterprise, sometimes signifies to 
* St. 64 . Emboue themsohos in eo give reoeptkm to one 
glorious tpoile, probably from the Eniertahe, to entertain 
Italian Imbosoarei, i. «. by ambus- Entirely, or entyrely, earnestly 
cade to avail themselves of so Sntraited, intermingled, interlaced, 
Klorious a spoil.— Vpton, interwoven 

Embowed, imbewad, arched ; oovered Enters, accustom to, make use of 
archwise practise 

hmhoyled, emboyllng wrath, B. U. Enured, effected, oommlttcd 
(: - St. 18 ( the tame as Boylod^ Many, to vie with, emulate, lefhso to 

Boyltng g| Te 

Embraoe, adorn, make brave or fine 1 Errant Knights, who travel about tlw 
to dress World seeking adventure 

me ' an unde by (ha mother's side Kt t hewed, avoided. Eschew, avoid 
*■>»!>" riw.ee, a law term, used In pe- Esioyne, withdraw to a distance} 
tiLioning the court for respite separate 

™i>each, to hinder Espial, sight, spying 

'nperiu, quArtosi folio* ImperiU, Eteeym^ excuse for not Appearing 
endanger Eoengety, goepei 

kyerttht, perished, gcoo to rain SwjUs, efts, newts, or evefcs, Upm 
*:*»***, Placed, fixed tisxrds, Hughes, 

**pn*e, enterprise, ondaitaldag Kwghsn tew. a bow of yaw 

Enaunter, lest that EfoMmats, Ufeleec* dawf 
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Ex^heat, accident, or a property 
fallen to any one in any tiling 
Expire or Expyre, to bring forth, to 
breathe forth 

Etrpreet, pressed oat, squeezed oat 
Exterpie, to extirpate, to root out 
Extreat, extraction, drawing oat 
Eyas Hawke, a term in falconry, 
signifying a young hawk newly 
fledged, and ftt for flight 
Eyne, Ene, eyes 

F. 

Fade, to vanish, to perish, to go away 
Paine, deeet fiune, are desirous 
Faleed, falsified, deceived 
Fare, to go. Faring, going cm 
Fatal read, prophetical advice. Fatal 
errour ; a wandering voyage or- 
dered by the Fates 
Fag, faith, troth; sometimes it signi- 
fies a fairy 

Faytor . doer. False faytor, a de- 
ceiver 

Fealty . fealty or homage 
Fearen, to frighten 
Feculent, foul, foil of dregs 
Fell, fierce, cruel; also gall. Felly, 
fiercely, cruelly 
Fellonest, most fierce 
Peminitee, womanhood, state and 
dignity of a woman 
Fere, a companion. Ferrm. com- 
panions w 

Perms, as Jtoshty forme, fleshly prison 
Feet, feast, for the rhyme 
Fet, Fett, fetch 

Feutred Me /peare, to set his spear in 
his rest 

Field, is often used for fight, combat, 
battle 

Flaunt, warrant 
Fine, end 

Firmer hie eye, keeps his eye steady 
and firm 
Flatting, flat 
Flight, arrow 

Flit, Fleet, swift Upton. To fluc- 
tuate, to be In motion. Hughee, 
Fhurete, blossoms, or little flowers 
flMMMia* foes 

Watte, leaf. Golden flOe, leaf gold 
Foini, pushed 

F ol ks m et, a meeting or assembly of 
folk or people 


FoUrlng-tongue, faltering, falling, or 
tripping 

Fan, fool. Fond, foolish 
Fond, did find, for the rhyme 
Fone, foes 
Forty, near to 
Fordoo, undo, destroy, ruin 
Forehenl, seised, oaught hold of 
Forelent, lent beforehand 
Foreeay, renounoe, Upton. Fomas! 

forbid, Hughee 
Forestall, to interrupt 
Forethink, to repine or be concerned 
at anything 

Forewent, forsook, went out of their , 
way 

Forgone, lost, neglected, forsaken 
Forlere, Forlome, lost, forsaken, 
wretched 

Forpimed, much pined, consumed 
Forray, to ravage, spoil 
Forelackt, delayed 
Fortlow, delay 

Forewat, exhausted with sweat 
Forewonk, wearied, over-laboured 
Forthy, therefore, wherefore, why 
FortUage, sort 
Farwom, much worn 
Foster, for forester 
Fouldring, thundering. Masting with 
lightning 
Foyeen, plenty 

Franchise, to free or set at liberty , 
Frannon, one of too free or loo« 
behaviour 

Frankelin, a freeman or a gentleman 
Fray, to frighten 
Freaket, whlmseys, mad actions 
Frenne, stranger 

Frett, to eat, consufoe. It is used In 
another sens? ; to frett, to adorn i 
fretted, adorned 

Frees, * warm kind of woolle* 
clothing 

Frory, froze, frozen 
Frounce, curl, crisp 
Frowy , frowzy, mossy, musty 
Fry of children, try, spawn 
Funttmont, furnishing, furniture 

a 

Gage, pledge, pawn, security 
Galago, % wooden shoe 
Game, *twixt earnes t and yam, t* 
twixt earnest and Jest 
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Gan, for began 

Garres, causes ; as, garret thee greet 
Gate, a way 
Gasement, gazing 

Genre, stuff, attire, ftiraltore, equi- 
page, drees 

Geasen, unoommon, perplexing 
Gelt, a gelding. Upton. Gelt, gold. 
Hughes 

Qentlssse, the behav lour of a gentle- 
man 

g e r ma n, brother, or near kJnaman 
Gems, yawn 

Qests, deed*, actions, exploits, feat* 
Giambeaax, boots, greaves, armour, 
for the legs 

Gibe and genre. Joke and Jeer 
Gin, begin. Gist, engine, contrivance 
Giusts, jousts or tournaments t more 
particularly single combat on 
horseback with spears and swords 
Glade, a passage; generally for a 
passage out through a wood 
Clave, a sword 
Glee, mirth 
Glen, a valley 

Glib, a curled bush of hair hanging 
down over the eyes 
Glittmmd, glittering 
Glade, did glide, glance, or swiftly 
pass 

Glaring speeches, flattering, deceit- 
ful 

Gnarre, to snarl or bark 
Qondelay , properly a Venetian 
wherry 

Goodly head, godliness 
Gore , pierce 
Gorge, throat 

Gorget, armour defending the throat 
Grange, a granary, barn, farm 
Grayle, some particles or gravel. 
Also used In B. IL 0. 10, St ft*, 
for the sacred dish In the last 
•upper of our SaTiour 
G reave, for grove 

°roe, liking, satisfaction, pleasure 
Greet, to exolalm, ory out oomplain 
Gride, Gryde, to strike, wound, 
pierce, or out through 
OrieJM fall Of grief 
Gr %pie, one that matches greedily, a 
^ griping miaer 
<3room, shepherd, herdsman 
Groynd. grunted 


Goatish, to garnish, to dress out gor- 
geously 

Goeld, a guildhsll 

Guerdon, reward, recompence, prize 
Goiters, cheats 

Guise, Quite, way, fasldon, manner, 
Upton. Form, habit condition, 
Hughes 

Gyre , circling, turning round 
11 . 

Habergeon, armour covering the neck 
and breast Upton. Armour co- 
vering the head and shoulders, 
Hughes 

Habiliments, apparel, clothing 
Sable, fit ready, able, apt nimble 
Hacqueton, a piece of armour 
Bafendeale, in partition 
BaBdom. Holy Dame; an oath by 
the Virgin Mary 
Son, for have 
Harbreugh, harbour 
Hardy, brave, bold. Hardiment, cou- 
rage, boldness 

Bar d yboo d , Bardyheud, a brave state 
of mind 

Harrow, to lay waste, to destroy 
Harrow l an interjection and excla- 
mation, showing distress 
Hash, a wicker basket to carry fish 
Hauberg, Hauborque. Vide Baber- 
Jeon 

Bought oerage, high mind 
Baulsi, embraoed , 

Beast, Best, or Behest, command, pre- 
cept 

Heben bow, a bow made of ebony 
Bedegoies, a sort of country dances 
Hem, them 
Bend, to take bold of 
Hent, seised 
Berbers, herbs, plsnts 
Berried, Beried, to praise, to cele- 
brate 

Horsed, rehearsal 

Bidder and shidder, he and she 

His, to go, to hasten 

Bide, hastened 

Bight, named, called 

muL covered 

Bilding, a term of reproach 
Bold. Rfl.0. J, St 4ft, the hold of 
the castle is put for the castle It- 
self 
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Bole , so spoiled In the 1st and 9nd 
quartos, in the folios whole, B. ill. 
C. 12, St. 88 

Hood, condition, state. Frequently 
used In compounds, as knighthood, 
priesthood, widowhood, &c. 

Bore, hoar, hoary, Upton. White ; 
sometimes it signifies squalid, fil- 
thy, rough, Hughee 
Hostry, an inn 

Hot, Hote, from Eight, was named, 
called 

HousUng fire, sacramental fire 
Move, for heave 
Hoeing, hovering, floating 
Eumblette , humility 
Hurten forth, rush forth 
Hurtle, to rush with rlolenoe 
Hurtling, rushing, thrusting 
Hymen io Hymen, the nuptial song at 
weddings, inrocating the god Uy- 
menseue 

I. 

Iaeel, seems to signify a slandering 
fellow 

Idleete, Idleness 

lessee, b traps of leather fastened on 
the hawk's legs when held In the 
fist 

Impacable, so the quartos and folio#. 

But Hughes, implacable 
tmpC, child or offspring * 
tmpeach, sometimes used byltyenser 
in the sense of the French word 
etnpecher, to hinder 
Importable , not to be borne 
In, Inn, Inns, an inn, a chamber, a 
bouse 

Incontinent, immediately, Instantly* 
forthwith 
In digm, unworthy 
Infant, the Prince, B. 1L C. «, fit 86, 

&c. 

Inferd, brought on 
Infest , deadly 
Ingate, entrance 
Ingoteee, ingots 

Intendement, attention, understand* 
ing, thought 
Interesse, interest 
Intreat , speak of, treat of 
Intuee, contusion, bruise 
lollykessd, a state of jollity 


Iouisanoe, f o y otmee, rejoicing, div«t 
■ion 

Ire, Yre, wrath, anger 

K. 

Keep, care, heed, custody, charge 
Keeping, guard 
Keight, caught 

Ken, Kenn, to know, to spy, to die 
cover 

Kend, Kent, knew, kenned 
Kerne, countrymen or boors 
Kesars, Keaeart, Emperors, Cntars 
Czars 
Kest, cast 

Kestrel, a sort of hawk of the been 
breed 

Kidst, dost know 

Kigbt, a kite 

Kilt, for killed 

Kirtle, a woman's gown 

Kond, kend, knew 

Kynd, nature. Kyndle, natural 

Kynded, begotten 

Kyne, cows or herds 

lh 

Lad, led, did lead 
Laid, taint 

Lars, Loire, lair of a deer 
Latched, caught 

Lay, a song. Layss, conge, pern* 
Lay, the earth or ground ' 
Laystall, a place to lay dung or rub 
bish 

Laws, leprous persons 
Leads, surgeon or physician 
Leare, Leares, Leres f doctrine, learn 
ing, science 
Leasing , lying 
heard, levied, raised 
Leddsn, language, dialect 
Lee/, or Lief, Willing. As Hgf, »»or 
willing 
Lem, lost 

Legierdemayne, sleight of hand 
Leman, sweetheart, concubine, mi(« 
tress 

Longer , longer 

H Envoy, the epilogue after a copy c< 
verses k 

Lest, listen 
Leoer, rather 
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Lee**, lightning 

Levin-brond, thunderbolt 
Lewdly, ignorantly 
Libbard, leopard 
Ltek, like 

Liefe, door. Lie/hr, £mr, dearer, 
Liefest, dearest 

Liege-lord, sovereign lord. Liege • 

moo, who owes allegiance to the 
liege-lord 

Lig, or Liggen, to lie 

Lignage , lineage* or descent 

Lilted out hit tongue* for lolled oat, 

Ac. 

Lime-hound, a blood-hound 
Limiter, one tliat goes about selling 
indulgences 

Lin, to lean, give way. Sometimes 
to cease or give over 
Lincolne-greene, a species of cloth 
manufactured at Linooln 
Lute, ground inolosed for tilts or 
tournaments 
Wc«, alight* get off hone 
Lived mortally, 1. e. lived among 
mortals 

Livttlod, livelihood, maintenance 
l.inelyhed, liveliness, life* spirit 
Ltrery and seisin, law phrases 
Lone, a thing lent, a loan 
Long, belong 

Loord, at Lay Leord, idle fellow 
Lordinge, sir*, masters. ▲ dim. of 
lord 

Lore, learning. Instruction 
Isore, for Lorn, left* lost 
Lorel, Loud, a liar, oheat* a loose 
fellow 

Lover, or Leooer, a chimney or open- 
ing In the roof of a cottage 
Lout, to bow servilely, to crouch 
Luge, poaches 

Lusk, Lusbish, L u tki e k n m , a la ay 
disposition 
LutUeue, listlessly 
Luetyhed, lustiness, vigour 
LutUeue, weak, not lusty 
Lyte, light on, settle, fhU on 
Lytka, soft 

M. 

Mage, mtgtofna, cnofraatsg 
Magnet stone, the load-eto&e 
Mahmm Mihomit 8$ h fainn , 
aSaraSonontfc 


Make, a mate* consort. To make 
(verb), to compose verses 
Maleficet, evil deeds 
Malidng, bearing of malice 
Maligne, maliciously, abuse 
Maltalent, ill-will, spite 
Mand, manned* famished, filled 
Manner, behaviour, carriage 
Mantleth, dlsplayeth his wings. A 
term In falconry 

Many, company, B. Ui. C. 9, St. It* 
&o. 

Marge, margin, brim 
Mark white, tlie white mark 
Mar tolled, hammered, beat 
Mat, used for divine service 
Mated, oonquered, subdued 
Maugre, In spite of. against one's 
will, notwithstanding 
Mayle, a coat of mail 
Mated, stunned 

Maxer bowl, properly a bowl of 
maple 

Means, means, conditions, occasion 

Meare, a meer, limit, or boundary 

Media, to mingle 

Meed, reward, prize 

Meli, to lntermeddlo 

Mena, did mean, intended 

Meat, mingled 

MerekMe, merciful 

Mercifyde, pitied 

Merimake, merriment 

Mespriee, negleot, contempt scorn 

Met, meet 

Mew, a place to mew hawks * any 
place shut op 
Mickle, much 
Mieee, for move 

Minoiag m i nion, finical affected dor 
ling 

Minim, a minim in mnaio 
Minimente, toys, trifles 
Minished, for diminished 
Mirk, dark, obscure 
MMteome air, Obscure, foul 
Miscreat ed , created amiss, iH be* 

Miscreant, originally signifies infidel, 
or one of a wrong belief 
Undone, for m!sdo»I.s. to do a mi s s 
misfortune 

Mitleebt, dislike 

Mister, manner, sort, aft, myt toy 

Mietareih net, need! not 
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\futt ayned, wrongly trained, In* 
stru ted amiss , or misled, drawn 
aside 

Mtsween, to misjudge, interpret 
wrongly 

Mtnreut, gone astray 
Mo, Mot, more 
Mochel, much 
Moldwarpt, moles 
Mow, a stupid fellow 
Mo nature, a monastery 
Mone, sorrow 

Morton, head-piece, helmet 
Mote, must, might 
Mott, did mete or measure 
Moulds, grows mouldy 
Mountenaunce, the amount of any- 
thing, quantity, distanoe 
Mowes, making of mouths 
Muchel, much 

Munificence, subsidies, aid, benevo- 
lence 

Mured, Inclosed 
Mutd, mused 

V. 

Nar, near, or nearer 
Noe, has not 

Nathleu, Natheleee, not the less, no* 
vertheless 

Nathemorv, Na & emoe, never the 
more 

No, neither, not 

N ee d memte, neotmaries l 

Nempt, named if 

Nett, neat, dean 
Newell, novelty 

Newfan glen o eee, a love at novelty 
and ohangee 

NiU, will not. Gout. for memSB 
Nunbleem, nimhleneas 
Noble—, nobility 

Nonce, J Sir ike nemee, tat Km occasion 

Not, Note, know not. OooLtormm* 

Nould, would not 

Noulo, the crown of the head 

Nouritmn, nurtof*, OdaokUon 

Nourde, to name 

Noyanae, hank 

Noyd annoyed or hoi* 

tfoym* bartm or ImMU 

a 


Urdete, u trial by Ore, water «* 
combat 

Overcame, came over it 
Overcrow, to crow over, to rnsalt 
Overheat, overtook 
Ooergraet, overgrown with grass 
Overraught, reaching over 
Overred, did read it over 
Overwent, overwhelmed 
Over ween ing, self-ooncetted, opinion- 
ated 

Ought, owned 

Ought the more, the more at all 
Out-well, flow out, yield out, dis- 
charge 

Out of hand, forthwith 
Outwin, get out, win the way out 
Owchoe, bosses, or buttons of gold 


P. 

Pace, go. 

Paint*, pagan, infidel 
Poire, impair, diminish 
Palfrey, a hone 1 most oommonly $ 
lady's pad 
Pali, a robe 

Paled part per part, a phrase ia 
heraldry 

Palmer, a pilgrim 
Pamaohoa, an universal medicine 
/WOe^tbe skull, the crown 0 tbs 
head 


Paragon, an example, pattern » com- 
panion, or fellow 
n iovsr 

P rnmmmt, psradventum by chance 
Parbrvake, vomit 
Parturo, departure 
Poe, go. Also surpass, sussed 
Paw, B. Hi, G. 1 , St, IS, signifies 
here, country, lend, region 
Pavone, peacock 


, a pansy, or violet 
Pay—, pains , endeavour 
Pearh, wis h 

Peeoe, a fort, a strong plaoe, citadel, 
B.L a 10, St IS, bo. 

Pelts, poise. Payed poised 
Perdio, Pr. par Dteu, an old Otth 


PsrcgoA sqnal 

Perform,** tort* 

imUmg, porting, teteMfsf kora 
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PtnMuUt planing 
I’rreu*, penning, ptmuH, OT OhSSe 
Pheer, companion 
Phyeonotny, p>dognomy 
Pictured/, painting* 

Pight, placed, pitched, fixed 
Pill , to rob, to pillage 
Pme, to pine, to waste away 
Ptonings, work* of pioneer* 

Phune, to complain 
Plaint, complaint 
Pfeasaunee, pleasure 
Pivth, for the rhyme, a plash 
Plight, circumstance, condition 
Point, armed completely, Hughe*. 
Can'd not far Qod or mem a point 
not at all, not a tittle. Upon.. 
Armed at all points, ibid. 

Poixe i, weight 
Polar*, or battle-axe 
Pob and pti», plunder* and pillages 
Port, behaviour, carriage 
Vmtauno *, comportment, carriage 
Porteulttt, a falling gate* agate to 
lot down or draw up at plea- 1 

bUlC w 

fortcete, a breviary, or prayer-book 
Youldred, reduced to powder 
I'otMto, peace 

Poynant, poignant, sharp, piercing 
Ptactich* patne, the ounnlng prac- 
tice, plot, and endeavour 
1 r *nk. Si me pr an k Mr n#ss, i.e. 
•exhibit forth, and proudly show. 
Prankt in r*m*n'e garb, pom- 
pously set fbrth, arrogantly tricked 
out 


* rxuw, press, throng, crowd 
Preet, prepared, ready at hand. 

Sometime* tor paneled 
Pretended, shown forth, held out 
Pricks to prick e* with spun 
p> iekbig m th* plain*, riding on the 
plain 

f rtefe, proof 

Prim, prove 

from**, tbeet tl, ■tTHrtlll 
wrifch. 

-w- „ 


**M*e, axtsnrion, drawing out 

brave i Prewar, braver i 
Prowmt, brovuot 

ru inm mmi valour, power, right 
* W >wu i, powerful, rigtty 
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Purfed, flourished with a needle, 
Hughes Embroidered or decorated 
as with embroidery. Upton 
Purpose, discourse, talk, word* 
Purvey, provide 

Puttocke*, bittern*, kite*. 80 Gloss 
to Chaucer 

Pyned gheet. Vide Pme 
Pyesdng t. Vide Pionings 


o. 


Quadrate, a square 
Quaid, subdeed. Perhaps Instead 
of qualed or quelled 
Quasi*, to subdue, to qnell, Upton. 

Qu*c.\ tr \antmie v RsfVw 
uuatnt, ilfos, Ctmou* 

Quart* , B. U. C. il, St. 88, contracted 
from Quarrel, shaft, arrow 
Quarrey, prey 

Qua*!, the western division; the 
fourth part 
Qnayd. Vide Quaid 
Queem, or Queam, please 
Quaint, quenched 

Queint elect, quaintly or oddly 
chosen v 

Quell, sometimes used for to die 
Quest, adventure, exploit 
Quirk, to quioken, to stir 
Quight, to deliver, to free 
Quip, taunt, flout 
Quite, to requite 
Quited , requited, returned 
Ouse*, did quake, did she 
tremble 

K. 


Ham. Vide Raet 

Bad, tor did read; or gnsseed 

Baft, Reft, bereft, bereaved, Upton. 

Kent, tore, Baghee 
Raid. VldeJti* 

JHtsrflWL ademne Hair side* did raih 
tf.*. flow or run along 


Bamp, to paw, or fly out, liks a mad 


ItoiU. in order 

B rneak t, plundered, trifled, violated 
AsMtunwtuie 

gug, asaUet did rath, did break, did 
shiver in pieces 
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Rathe, early 

Haughty reached, did reach 
Ravin, rapine, spoil, ravening 
Ray, to discolour, bcray 
Ray, for A ray, ornament, furniture. 
Also for in ray, in array, in order 
and rank 

Road , Rood, to advise, warn, pro- 
nounce, declare, interpret, guess, 
divine. Likewise oounsel, advice, 
prophecy 

Reave, to bereave, or take away 
violently 

Rctrdtfyde, rebuilt 
Rebut, rebound, recoil, repel 
Reek, care, reckon, aooount 
Her lay me, call bank 
Recourt, recover 

Recute, Recuile, to raaoU, go back, or 
give way 

Recreant, out of hope, untroaty 
cowardly 

Redoubted, reverenced, honoured, 
feared 


Rife, frequent t frilly, abundantly 
Rift, gap, deft, chink, or crack 
Rice, to cleave asunder, liiws, rent 
split, torn asunder 
Rode, inroad 
Rontt, young bullocks 
Roode, a cross 
Roeiere, a rose-tree 
Rote, harp, or crowd 
Itove, didet rove, i. e. didst shoot thy 
roving arrows 
Rowndell, a round bubble 
Royne, to bite or gnaw 
Rue. Vide Revs 

Ruffe, ornaments for the neck, o I 
plain or ruffled muslin or oambric 
Ruinate, brought to ruin, over- 
thrown 

Ruing, pitying. RufuRy, pitifully 
Ruth, pity 

Rybauld. Vide RihamU 
Ryfo. Vide Rifk 
Ryved Vide Rive 


Redounding tear*, abounding and 
flowing over 

Regiment, rule, government 
Relate, bring back 
Relent hi * pace, to slacken, to stay 
Reliven, to live again 
Rentercied, thanked 
Rencounter , accidental light* or ad- 
venture i 

Renfortt, reinforced % 

Renfieret, reinfleroed, again made 
fierce and bold 
Rennt, for runs 

Renvertt, turned upeide down, over- 
turned 

Repievie, to redeem, to recover by* 
replevy *■ 

Repriefe, reproof 
Reprise, to make reprisals 
Beeeised, reinstated, in possession 


Beekmt, lodgeAplaeed, resident 
Retrate, Retraitt, picture, portrait } 
air of tba faoe. Abo retreat* felt 
back, give ground 
Retyr 4 ,&tm wnont 
Baeeree, raoal, return 
Me eet m, draee again* to Clothe again 
Jew, to no* pity. JratftfD*. In 
n Re m, in a row 


Sad, grave 

Safe her , her excepted 
Saletced, saluted 
Saliaunee, sally, or assault 
Solve hie hurt*, to cure, to remedy 


It rignlfioi 


Say, a thin sect of 0 k atufl. Aeteord 
of better better proof, assay 

aklnnUbings 




marked, engraved 

JMMt onohamre 

Smm mmM* out. lMe OM 
fenmfei ** 

disdain. feNyae* disdained 

'SUSP 




m tern l d, a i 
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Vto, A tMl-flBh 

Select ehapm, oilmen, elegant 

hell, saddle 

Semblaunt, show, pretence, appear* 
ance 

Semi nary , a nursery 
Sen eeekeU, a president, governor, or 
steward 

Set w, need for since 

/IcniI, the scent, the smelling out 

Sew, follow. Sawing, following. 

Sewed, followed 
Shallop . a boat 

Showmen, musical instruments. 
Psalm xcvUl. 7. Shawm is 
thought to signify a hautboy 
Sheene , B. li. C. 1, St 10 
Shend, to disgrace, to blame, to 

ipOu 

Shere, pure, dear 

Skrieoe, to, to act the part of a con* 
foeeor. Shrift, or Shviwheg, con - 
fession 

Shright, shrieked. Shrigklm , ahri th- 
ings 

Shri u, to sound shrilly 
Shrewd, to, to shelter. Shrouded in 
•leepy covered, sheltered 
Shyne, shining, brightness 
Sib, related, of kin 
Sich, for anoh 
Siege, seat bench, throne 

a graff. sprig, or young shoot 
sighed 
Sike, such 
Stker, sure, sorely 
Sikerneee, sursnses, iafoty 
Sitnpiee, slmpHo |ty 
Sin, used for since 
VingutfMy SingwUe, sighs, sobbings 
s»e, rite net, suite net til k rib, it 
Ul agrees, ill b eooaase 
s, th, since that 
sithe», tinges 
Athene, since that time 


^WSSV 

'"".toenail ” v 

s »*rted hair*, t* Staagtoj he 

skein of silk 

^i.tounborobMk t , 


Me, sweet or sweetly 
Seothlieh, sooth ly, true 
Seri, company, Lu serf, In inch eort 
or manner 

Sea ri ng, plunging, foiling 
SenUan, Seudom, Seldom, a king, 
tyrant sovereign 

Seaeenomee, remembrance, reoolleo- 
tion 

Sewndety inlets of the sea between 
headlands 

Sowne, sound. With ehriektng team e, 

d. ui. a 4, St SO 
SeyUy the prey, the soiled bean 
Spoee, walk about rang* about 
SpaUee, shoulders 

Sperre the gate , bar or shot the gate 
Spereed air, for dispersed air 
Spat, to spoil, to destroy 
Spilt, shed, scattered over 
Spire, to breathe 
Sprenty sprinkled 
Springaly a youth, a stripling 
SpyaU, espials, sple* 

Spyre, It doth spire forth, or grow up 
to the fobest flower 


Stale t, Incitements, devices, tricks 
Stank, weary or folnt 
Starke, stiff with oold 
fli er read, doctrine of the stars, am 
tronomy 
Steam, for stone 

Stedy place, scat, station, situation 
St e eme, emoka. St ee med, had ax* 
haled 


Stenty stint, stay, stop 


Sterne* tall 

Jfcree, to perish, to die 

gtoeen, s ound, noiso 

dtire, etir or more 

Ihk o garment, a matron** robe 

Shmd, st and, rte ftpa 


I Shewn*, StewnS, sp aefo monMMrib sic* 


SMVktafttanr.iWMtiMkMkMi 
* wtagaMkjpiitlMftMrt 


mam *' *i» » »»«i « wrt . * — Hr . 
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Mrayt, B. U. C. 7. St 40 


Sti re. to eecend, to mount up 
Bubmrtt, subverted, overthrown 


l with 

tears j 

Su ppr e s s i ng, keeping under 1 

Supprmi, ravished 
gurbe t , wearied 
Surcease, stop 

S u ry mJ r y , pride, presumption 
Sute ; suit, petition, request 
Swart, swarthy, black I 

Mwarving, swerving, giving way 
going from 

Jwoy, management, direction, role. 


Tknut, TWrsJ#, thirft 
Wom abppery, i 
Wdfc awhile, tin 


aweatLbami t, swathe or swaddling- I 
bands 1 

Smelt, burnt, suflbcated with heat, 
fainted 

S we resd, moved, wandered ont of his 
place 

8m inch, labour 

M motm d , a swoon or fainting fit 

T. 

Targ^, a buckler or shield 

Tatnl, Towel, a twisted or busby or- 
nament of silk, gold, or stiver. 
Tasml gent, a gentle, tome male 
hawk . 

Teade, a torch 

Teene, Tims, Tyne, trouble, mischief 
injury 

Tener, the middle port next the 
base 

Thss, thrive, prosper, WoQ seels ye 
tkee, B. iL C. 1, St. it 

Themes, manners, qosMcatkmna— - 
toms 

W, this, that 

The, then 


ThrSU, to pleroe through 
Throw Hat Uut Mbs t 
pang*. Js mighty tt r ww, strokes, 
blown, ft stay a A r sine, a small 


TVarf, kindled, excited 

r#re, rank, row, as a tire of ord 

Tort, wrong, injury 
Tatty, dizzy, tottering 
Touad, tugged and hauled about 
Tract by tract, by tracing, by tract 
and footing 

Ttads, tread, trace, or footstep. l>c 
Trade, do walk 

Trnin, Trap*, the train or tail 
Likewise used for treachery, de- 
ceit 

TrameU, nets 

Translated, turned them to 
Transmew, to transform, transmute 
Transoms, awry, out of order 
Trust, followed as by tract or foot 
ing 

Traoeile, labour 

Treae k e m s, Trea eh et owr , traitor 

Tremgme, a truce, cessation of arms . 


Tree*, of a tree, wooden 
TrenrJkand, Trenchant, cutting sharp 
Tread, path, footing 
Trow, believe, imagine, conceive 
Trust, to, a term in folconry, when 
the hawk raises his prey aloft, and 
then descends with it to the 
ground 

Tumament, Tumeyment, Turney, a 

sort of single combat on horseback^ 
commonly with lanoca 
Turriheoit, a turban 
Tway, two | t» Tmay, la two W" 
7Was, his couple 
Taught, twit, Upbraid 
TiritSn, to blame, to upbraid 
Twyfbld, twofold 

V. U. 

Faded, gone 

Folate, value, worth, valour 
rootage, profit 


P'ott*!, to boost 
FeUenegt, rather otUlaege, Hit mean- 
est and lowest of tenuse 
Fernery, hunting of wild bea st s, U- * 
C «, St ft 

FeaS^ie^thtfSt part of the hrimH, 

to ghru vent or air to Ihw ftoe bf 

lifting up 
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VenMto tom toe m i n i , mfe Um wind 

Vere the maim shale, turn, shift 

Vetohy bed, (Shep. Cal.)bedof peaee 
straw 

Vilde, Tile 

Virdoys, a kind of aoogi 

Vummia, physiognomy, visage, as- 
pect 

Umbriere, the visor of the helmet 

Uncouth, unusual, strange, harsh s 
odd, deformed 

Under/ong, attempt by unfkir and In- 
direct meani 

Undertone, the afternoon, towards 
the evening, B. Ui. C. 7, 8t. IS 

Undig hi, not dight, disordered i 
loosened, untied 

Unneath, difficult, scarcely, with dif- 
ficulty. Sometimes it signifies 
almost 

Unhete , to dlsoover, to bewray 

Unhertt, took them flrom the hearse 
or temporary monument where 
they were usually hanged, B. v. 
C. 8, St. 87 

Unkempt, unadorned, or void of grace 
or elegance 


WotokeL pale bine 

Wme**, wares, Upton. If ewes, waves* 
perhaps for woes, Hughes 
Want, weigh, value, esteem 
Woyment, to bewail, lament 
Wayne, Waime. chariot 
Weabaway, Wele-am ay. si as ! 

Wo on. Weenen, hnagioejudge 
Weet, to know. Wooten, to Wtt 
WeeOeoo, unknowing 

wafted. Wefte, wared. avoided, 
put off 

Heft (noun), a stray i whatever 
wanders and is lost 
Well, did well, spring, flow. To 
Weld, to move, to wield, to govern 
Wele, weal, welfare 
Weike, to set, deareese. wither ( to 
grow faint 

Welkin, the sky, firmament 
Welter, to wallow 
Wend, to go. Wend, for 
Weened, imagine 

Went, way, Journey, Upton. Going, 
course, Uughee 
Weet, to, to set in the weet 
Wes, to increase, to grow 


Unbend, not known 

Unlich, unlike 

Unpemaide, unprovided, not tar- 
nished 

Unroot, disquiet, uneasiness 
• Untoot, unsweet 

Unwares. unexpectedly, incautiously, 
unwarily 

Umeoeting, unknowing, unawares, 
ignorant 

Umoiet, not thought ot, unknown 

Upiraet, burst open 

Upbrayes, upbraiding*, reproaches 

Upwroakod, unre rouged. 


Wags, a pledget likewise reward, 
wages 

JF-itfu stray 
war, worse 

War-kablo, eble or powertal in wtr 
Ware, wary .cautions. Ware, did wear 
Woretoee, stuptfled 
War^otd, old in war or strtfo 
Wormy, to stake war upon, to ha 


marrLif, 


H 'kaUy, tall of whales 
Wkatto, whatsoever 
Whoneo, whensoever 
Wkilomo, Whytome, formerly, atom 
while ago 

Whist, hushed, silenced 
Whit, a little part 
Whot, hot 

Whytoaeo, erewhlle, sometime before 
Wicked korhoo, noxious, poisonous 
Wield, WoU, manage, handle, govern, 
direct, tom, sway, to. 

Wight, creature, person 
WighUy, quickly 
Wimble, Shifting to and ftp 
Wimpled, folded over like a veil 
Wise, guise, appearance 
To Wis, to know. Wist, thought, 
knew 

Wile, blame, reproach 
WUkhmOt, withholden, withdrew 
Woo t eg m me, tar gone in won. over* 


Wotme, is used in two senses' In the 
first* fcr to orsreoflM, gain the 
victor*. from to ek In the se* 




8m GLOSSARY. 

Worn, to DM, to be wont Y/ kxe re d , fostered, nooriebed,bceugbt 

r7*ub custom, manner | up 


ITes, to court, or win by courting 
Woo^ mad. Woodtmtt, madnem 
Wet, to know. Wotex, knowest 
Wound, wooed, tor the rhyme 
Wared, waned 
Wnut, wrest, tor the rhyme 
Wreaks, to r avenge. IfnAr, w> 

▼miffed 

FfMt/H revengeftd 
flPV«t Wflst 
Writied, wrinkled 
y P refcsw. wreaked, rst cpg e d 
OTMa beffnile 
WhjfU. Vide WU • 

T. 

ndbtitm 

Yhent, bent, Inollned, addicted 
Yhlernt, blinded, or oontoonded 
Yhrent. burnt 
Triad, dad. clothed 
Yeleped, called, named 
Ydletor, Idleness 
Ydrad, Ydred , dreaded, feared 
Yearn*, earn, get, procure 
Yede, Yeed, Yeade, to go 
Yeoman, sometimes signifies ser- 
vant 

Yerkt, yerks. Jerks, lashes 
Keren, gi*an , 

Kjfbra, in company, together * 


YfmmgH, freighted, leaden 
YfreUed, the same as fretted 
Ygoe, gone 

YU, yet; tor the rhyme 
me, alike 

Ymagtry, Images, figures 

YmoU, molten, melten 

Ympn, imps, offspring 

Ympt, grafted oa. fixed on asa gruff 

Yod . Vide Yood 

YoU. yielded 

Yond, beyond 

Yore, of yore, andertJy, formerly 
Ymmftky youth 
Younker, a lusty young man 
Ypaid. Vide Apatd 
Ypent, pent up, or folded like ehcep 
Ypigkty placed 
Yplaeta, placed 
YpHght. plighted 
Ympt, wrapt in end isy 
Yre, ire, anger 
Yrent, rent 
Yrmed, rived, riven 
Yroke, Ywreakem. Ymrokm, wreaked, 
revenged 

Yeame. ootJected together 
Yehend, to epoll. to disgrace 
Ywit. ImUy truly, indeed t to my owe 
knowledge. Sometimes used ex* 
pletively, fOtofiM ironically 


rxiNTSo or saixantynx, kaioow Aim co. 
XP1NBUXOM AND LOMpOtf 



